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The strongest endorsement ever 
given to any musical instrument 


There are no better judges of performance 
than those who themselves perform. Practically 
without exception, all those who represent most 
in the world of musical art choose the Victrola 
as the one best instrument to perpetuate their 
achievements. The purchase of a Victrola there- 
fore carries with it assurances of satisfaction 
which can be obtained in no other music-repro- 
ducing instrument. 

Victrolas $25 to $1500. New Victor Records 
demonstrated at all dealers in Victor products on 
the Ist of each month. 


Victrola 


“HIS MASTER'S VOICE" REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. | 
Important: Look for these trade-marks. Under the lid. On the label. 


Victor Talking Machine Company | 


Camden, New Jersey 
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| SUNRISE No- 
phate drove his 
flock of sheep and 
out upon the sage 
sof the desert. The 
1 iir was cold and 
, lragrant with the 
tang of the uplands. 
dy and Tinny, his 
herd dogs, had wary 
ndwarning bark for 
ireless stragglers of 
lock. (Gray, gaunt 
of wolves and 
shapes of wildeats 
| like shadows 





gh the sage. 
hate faced thr 
here, over a great 
i wall of stone a the 
ew trom rose to 
nda splendor ol 
seemed about to 
upon the world. 
ies mstinct was 
> stand a moment, 
hing and waiting 
thought. The 
{ each hogan—or 


_- = * 


, ot his peopl 
mened to the rising sun. 

worshiped the sun, 
: ements, all in na- 
- 


s \l ttionless he stood, 
Indian lad of seven 
ind tall, with 


k face turned to 
! t, his dark eyes 
nly upon that 
ght 
1 th Iw 
() } 


blanket 
houlders and 
lasped his 


rTrOWs, 


ipa he gazed a 
’ wondrous change 
; er the des rie 
st nding gloomy 
ron k far to the 
iddenly burned 
line of lame; anc 
that height down 
the gray lowlands 
the light of the 
kor Nophai 


Was a beginning, 


ent of promise, 
er to prayer 

n that blazing 
{ liquid gold had 
| the rampart of 
ert, too fiery and 


| on down the aisk 
his task was his. 


d shepherd of his father’s sheep. 
ic had won his first distinction. 


‘'s ol sage 


te 


PORES PRE Re BEA 








The Uanishing American 


an By ZANE GREY 


Every 


lor the gaze of man, Nophaie looked no more, 
behind his flock. 
For two vears he had been 
At five years of age 
With other children 


the 


out in charge of the acctrmulated flocks of the tribe 


| 


1 not inj 


nd | became 


storm suddenly swooped down upon the desert, en 
ig them in a thick, yellow pall. 
ttle shepherds grew frightened and fled back to find 
hog But Nophaie stayed with the sheep. They 
in the face of the storm. 


Except Nophaie, all 


taught. He was trusted. 


and fearful, but true to his charge 


Lilustrations by Pruett (artes 


He was praised. He wa 


| ege nd and lore seldom told to so 
young a boy were his to ponder and dream over 

Nophaie’s shepherding task was lonely and leisurely. He 
They wandered had but to drive the flock from grassy flat to sage slope, 
lost. Nophaie became lost with = slowly on and on, and back 
later Nophaie’s father found him, hungry 


iwain by sunset to the home 
corral, always alert for the prowling beasts of prey 


not reause il Th then 
dotted moving mass against 


at the sage, nipping the wee 


ind fro and around, important 
seldom had t 


knew their work: and they 
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He seemed a part ot 
that red and purple des 
ert land. It was home 
at had In en born unicle 1 
the shadow of the won 
dertul mountain wal 
which zigzagged fro 
east to west across the 
wasteland 


segments were pinnac le ‘ 


and monuments, shaft 
of red stone lifted to the 
kies, bold, stark an 
) ity. chise led by Wine 
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Nophat leisurely plodded long behin | 


\n eagle pitched rol his | 
nd shot like a thunderbolt d 


saw the Indian boy on guard, and ther 
wide-winged and free, to soar 


bowed shape against the blu 
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lhe sun rose higher. The golden belt of sunlight along the 
ips of walls and mesas and monuments widened down- 
ird, encroaching upon the shadow and shade. Dawn with 


ts icy edge paled and melted before the warming day. And 
rt changed again. Shadow and color and freshness 
an intense and all-absorbing light. 


different from other Indian lads, except 


emed swallowed by 
Nophaie was no 


the dominant traits of his tribe and his race seemed to 
ified in hin His was the heritage of a chieftain. 

ther had died at his birth, whispering strange and 

hesic The old medicine men, the sages of the 

1 gathered round him during the one illness of his 

| had spread their sand paintings on a flat rock, 

his quick recovery, predicting for him 

feat He was named Nophaie, the 

TT TLROUGH song and story and dance the traditions of his 
| { re forever pressed upon his sensitive mind, 
if Indian braves in war was a memory of the past, 

( rit lived. The boy was taught to understand the 


id to revere his father, and the long 

led Betore Nophate 

life of the 

hort toads, scorpions, pack 

| kangaroo rats, prairie dogs and rabbits—these, and 

he little wild creatures of the desert, were brought to him 

to tame, to play with, to study and learn to love. Thus the 

brilliant and intense colors of desert life were early stamped 
upon his brain. 

Phe love of natural beauty, born in him, had early oppor- 
tunity for evolution. The habits and ways of all desert crea- 
tures became a part of his childhood training. 

Next in order Nophaie learned the need and thrill and 
love of the hunt. By his own prowess as a hunter he must 

me day survive. The tracks and signs and sounds and 

nells of all denizens of his desert environment became as 
familiar to him as those of his hogan. 

Nophaie wandered on with his sheep, over the sage and 

ind. under the silent lofty towers of rock. He had no cares, 
no needs, no selfishness. Only vaguely had he heard of the 
nenace of the white race encroaching upon the lands of the 


} eC to | n the secrets of the 
| , , ned 
| ; ikes ied 


Indian. Only a few white men had he ever seen. 
Che soft, sweet air he breathed was rich with the whispers 
f spirits. Above the red wall to the west loomed up a black 
nd white dome—a mountain height, pure with snow, 
ged by pine ind this was Nothsis Ahn, the home of 
Ut the God of the Indians. He dwelt there with Utsay 
| vyoman, and together they had made the sun out 
f they had made all. Utsay was the Great Spirit, and 
times he communed with the medicine men through 
1 painting Nophaie that morning, as he turned 
he sunrise to the looming mountain, had breathed a 
to his Great Spirit. 
f of t untain, the beautiful mountain, 
M? rets that it may be well before me as I go; 
. he “ / 
he well; 
" ! e well 
, that | he well ; 
‘] / ting will be merciful toward me; 
( f Good, tell me that it 1s well with me, 
( he ne will let me talk well; tell me 
nou all 15 
Ww i 
= 
nit 
itchin 
the 
leaned a 
‘ee Leaf 
! 
] 1 
Hunt 
below, MARIAN 
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So Nophaie wandered on and on over the sage trails, proud 
and fierce as a young eagle, aloof and strange, dreaming the 
dreams conjured up by the wise men of his tribe. At seven 
years of age he had begun to realize the meaning of a chief, 
and that a chief must some day save his people. What he 
loved most was to be alone, out in the desert, listening to the 
real sounds of the open and to the silent whisperings of his 
soul. In the shadow of the hogans, among the boys and 
girls there, he was only Nophaie. They were jealous. They 
resented his importance. But out on the desert, in the cold 
rosy dawns and the solemn hot noontides and the golden 
sunsets, when the twilight stole down softly and white stars 
smiled at him from the velvet blue—then Nophaie could be 
himself. He did not walk alone. Innumerable spirits kept 
pace with his light steps. The gleams of melted frost, spar- 
kling and pure, were the teardrops of his mother, who forever 
hovered near him, wandered with him along the sage trails, 
in spirit with his steps. The sun, the moon, the crag with 
its human face, the black raven croaking his dismal note, the 
basking rattlesnake, the spider that shut his little door above 
him, the mocking bird, singer of all songs—these held com- 
munion with him, were his messengers. 

Towards sunset Nophaie was far out on the open desert, 
with many of the monuments and mesas and masses of rim 
rock between him and the golden-purple glory of the west. 
Homeward bound with his flock Nophaie had intent eyes 
for the colorful panorama of sinking sun and transfigured 
clouds. Against the effulgence of the western sky stood up 
the monuments, silhouetted on that burnished brightness of 
sunset, black and clear-cut, weird and colossal, motionless 
and speaking gods of stone. 


WARNING bark from one of the shepherd dogs drew 

Nophaie’s attention from the sunset. A band of white 
men had ridden down upon him. Several of them galloped 
ahead, and came round between the Indian lad and his home. 
The others rode up. They had extra horses, wild and dusty 
and caked with froth, and pack mules heavily loaded. Both 
men and beasts were jaded. 

Nophaie had seen but few white men. 
tendered violence. 
danger. 

‘‘We gotta hev meat,’’ one dark-visaged man called out. 

“Wal, we'd better find the squaw who owns this bunch 
an’ buy our meat,’’ suggested another. 

‘“* Moze, you know it all,’”’ growled another. ‘“‘ Why squaw?”’ 

‘‘Because squaws always own the sheep,” replied the 
other. 

These men of the desert were tired and hungry, perhaps 
not honestly so, judging from the extra saddle horses they 
were driving. More than one furtive glance roved across the 
sage to the east. Sullen heat and impatience manifested 
their signs in the red faces. 

“We hevn't time fer thet,’’ spoke up the dark-faced one. 

““Wal, we don’t want Indians trailin’ us. I say take time 
an’ buy meat.” 

“Aw! You'll say next lets eat hoss meat,” returned the 


None had ever 
But here he instinctively recognized 


man called Moze. ‘Knock the kid on the head, grab some 
sheep, and ride on. Thet’s me!”’ 

Moze’s idea seemed to find favor with some of the band. 
The dominating spirit was to hurry on. 

Nophaie could not understand their language, but he 
sensed peril to himself. Suddenly he darted out between the 
horses, and swift as a deer flashed away through the sage. 


Nover 
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“Ketch that kid, somebody,” called out the voice of 
thority. 

One of the riders touched spurs to his horse and, run 
Nophaie down, reached a strong hand to haul him acro 
front of the saddle. Nophaie hung there limp. 

“Bill,”’ called the leader, ‘‘thar ain’t no sense in hurt 
the kid; now you-all wait.” 

This man was tall, gaunt, gray-haired and lean, wit] 
eyes of ahawk. He scanned the sage flats clear to the pi 
of stone. Neither Indian nor hogan was in sight. Presé 
he spoke: “‘ Bill, hang on to the kid. An’ some of you 
the sheep ahead of us. Thar’s water over hyar somew! 
We'll find it an’ make camp.” 

“Huh!” ejaculated the man Bill in disgust. ‘7 
about sense, what’s the idee, cap, packin’ this heavy 
along?” 

“Wal, it ain’t decent to kill him, jest fer nothin’, an 
sense to keep him from gettin’ back home tonight.” 

“All right, you’re the boss. But I'll eat sage if the: 
dians don't track us, jest the same.” 

‘Bill, you’re a bright feller,’’ retorted the other. ‘‘M 
this kid’s family will find our tracks by tomorrow, bi 
gamblin’ they won't.”’ 


NTOPHAIE hung limp over that horse for several milk 

fore he was tumbled off like an empty sack. Thi 
had come to a halt for the night. Nophaie’s hands and { 
were bound with a lasso. He heard the bleating of the she: 
and then the trampling, low roar of their hoofs as they \ 
driven off into the desert. One of the men gave him f 
and drink; another covered him with a blanket. Nopha 
fear eased, but there was birth of a dark heritage of hat: 
his heart. He did not sleep. 

At daylight the band was off, riding hard to the sout}- 
ward, and Nophaie had no choice but to go with thi 
Towards nightfall of that long day the spirits of the mer 
peared to rise. They ceased to look back over the ro 
ridges of purple sage, or down the leagues of cedar 
They avoided the Indian hogans and sheered off well-trod 
trails. 

Next day some of the band were in favor of let! 
Nophaie go free. But again the leader ruled against t! 
‘““Reckon it’s tolerable lonely along hyar. We don't want ' 
kid to be lost an’ starve.” 

About noontime one day later they let Nophaie go | 
and pointed down a road towards an Indian encampme! 
Then in a cloud of dust they trotted on. Roughly 
kindly, they had used him, unconscious of their hand 
destiny. But Nophaie never reached the Indian hog 
Another party of white people, of different look and 
happened upon him. They were travelers of leisure, 
the West, riding across the reservation. They had w 
and saddle horses, and Western men tocare for them 
Nophaie ran, only to be caught by one of the rider 
hauled before the women of the party. 

“What a handsome Indian lad!"’ exclaimed one. 

“Let us take him along,” said another. 

An older woman of the group, with something mor 
curiosity in her face, studied Nophaie for a 
too was kind. 
thing. 

“Indian boy, I will take you and put you in a scho 

There was no delay. They took Nophaie with the Some 
force. They took him out of the desert and far to the east e int 
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#|\L.L the boys that I know make 
things. Some make kites. Some 
make rabbit hutches. Some 
make windmills. My brother 
Carol makes kites too. And 
rabbit hutches. And windmills. 
But mostly he makes philoso- 
phies. 

A philosophy is an idea that you get when 
you're little and full of them, and put away till 
you're big and haven't so many. 

It’s like wild strawberries that you pick in 
June and cook into jam for December. Even if 
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you serve it when the minister comes and finish what’s left the 


next day and lick the dish, it’s still there! 
My mother has a blackboard in the kitchen. 


‘Cause it’s magic! 
She writes 


on it the things she wants the grocer and butcher to bring us 


if we can afford them. 
cheese," ‘‘ Two pounds of rump steak,”’ 
chocolates, if they’re fresh. 


week weren't !)” 


“Sano, * 


she writes, and ‘‘ Cottage 
and * Half a pound of 
(The ones you brought last 


It’s on the back of this blackboard that my brother Carol 


makes his philosophies. 
thinking a long time —and being dumb. When 
you're dumb, and can’t make any noise at all ex- 
cept with your hands and feet, it gives you lots 

more time to think. 
lwo hundred dollars happened to my father. It 

was pretty exciting 
Some people thought we ought to paint the house. 
Some peopl thought we ought to shingle the shed 
My father thought we ought to buy some tulips 
My mother thought we take a long 
Carol wanted a pony I needed som 


ought to 


bbit 

We had a meeting about it in my mother’s bed. 
Chere silk down quilt. It puffed itsell 
up and rolled away in billows every time any- 
body thought anything different. 

We decided to paint the front of the house. And 
hingle the back of the woodshed. To hire a pony 
for a whole afternoon some day when we were older. 
Not to buy asingle tulip. To be content with what 
rabbits | had. And to take a journey. 

“For a whole day,”’ said my father. 

“And a night,” said my mother. ‘To sleep ina 
strange bed! ‘side 


was a blue 


1 


How else can it be a journey: 
‘Sure enough,” said my father. ‘‘ How else could 
it be a journey?” 


ye )L. ran to get the geography. 
geography with gold letters on tt 
feel that all the world was very 
pecially Africa with a yellow map. 

My father’s eyes looked very shining and dark 
and bright all at the same moment. They made 
you think of railroad-train windows traveling very 
fast at night 

“Oh, don't you remember that greenhouse and 
nursery over in Wendon,” he said, “that we \ isited 
last autumn? The man 


It was a red 
It made you 


gay-looking, es- 


gave me three perfect 

bulbs of ‘Car—Carinta Rubra.’ His early aster 
tock also was certainly very promising. They 
ought to be in bloom just about now. There was 
new forcing-glass invention for peonies that he 
was working on. I wonder if he finished it? Don't 


you remember how 


We remembered everything. Our mother wore 


i little gray dress and hat. She tore it on a nail 
climbing down cellar to look at some mushroom 
spawn. It was very interesting. Carol liked best 


Out of chalk he makes them 


and 


Illustrations by Nancy Fay 


the boy who lived in the propriter’s house that wasn’t green. 
They played ball all the afternoon. They had a little fight. 
It was very victorious. But Carol got pretty tired. There 
was an attic full of dolls. They had never been dusted since 
they were born. I worked hard. It took two hours. They 
looked shining. But pale. If I ever have any children | 
shall dust them every day, instead of only sometimes when 
it’s stickier. In the wet meadow all around the dolls and 
the mushrooms and the fighting boy and the greenhouse, 
blue gentians bloomed everywhere. 





HOT 


BLANKETS AND PORRIDGE WAS WHAT WE HAD 


We reme 


“Oh, yes—yes ‘ 
berries were as blue as blue.” 
‘*Bluer than blue,” 
“And we 
“Chicken,”’ 
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TWO HUNDRED DOL- 
LARS HAPPENED TO 
MY FATHER. I 
PRETTY EXCITING 
WE HAD A MEETING 
ABOUT IT IN MY 
MOTHER’S BED 


WAS 


(inna Ai) 


“Oh, don’t you remember?” cried my fat! 
My mother’s eyes got softer and softe1 
softer. ‘‘Oh, yes,”’ said my mother. ‘‘ And t! 
was another trip we took once that I think y 
very—nice. A little bit longer one it was p 
haps. A whole hour on the train. Two y 
ago, wasn’t it? To the Blueberry Mounta 


The children were quite little then. We had t 


help Ruthie over the rougher stone walls. ( 
found a brood of young partridges. Big Sist 
Rosalee wore a wreath of red checkerberrik 
her hair. Oh, don’t you remember?” 
mother. 

mbered everything. 

yes er | 


said 


remembered. ‘And the b 
said my mother. 

carried ham sandwiches,’ remembered my fat 
said my mother. 


‘“‘And there was the funniest old couple living in a h 


the foot of 


3s The de: 
“Her fac 


| 


I 
It 


t 
t 


I 


f 


t 


t 


I 


Nn 


‘WE GOT 
/ way home,” 


were pretty frightened.”’ 


r 


looked at my legs and arms. 


the mountain,’’ remembered my father. 
irest old couple,’’ said my mother. 
e was like old newspapers,’’ I remembered. 
‘Like old lace,’”’ said my mother. 
“Her husband smoked the most fearsome pij 


remembered my father. 


‘A carved dragon,” said my mother. 


ather’s father brought it from China.” 


“We thought we'd never break away from the 
emembered my father. ‘‘They persisted 
alking about their own young children.”’ 
**Litth ibies dead these 
1) mother 


old b hity years 


1 thunderstorm o1 
remembered my father. 


caught in 


- Not 


as frightened as I pretended,” sai 


mother. 


‘We had to hide in a dark, dank cave o1 


side of the mountain,”’ remembered my fath¢ 


“It was a fairy palace,” said my mother. 

“The children were so tired they went to sl 
emembered my father. 

“You and I didn’t go to sleep,”’ said my mo 

““No, indeed!" remembered my father. ‘W 


for an hour in the mouth of the cave and wat 


he storm sweep down across the valley. 
hunder caps were re 
‘“Purple-pansy colored,’’ said my mother. 
“The tree tops ’’ remembered my fath 
“Were green like young lettuce,’’ said my mo 
“Far, far below us,’’ remembered my fath« 
rrown deer popped out of a thicket.” 
“He looked as little as a hop rabbit,”’ sai 


mother. 


“We scarcely spoke at all,” 
ather. 

“There was no need,” 
0 wonderful.” 

“What was too wonderful?”’ said my fath 

‘Everything,’ said my mother. 

“You—darling!”’ remembered my father. 

‘But of course,’’ admitted my mother, ‘ 


remembered 


said my mother. ‘I 


are plenty of other places that we could go 


o—for our journey.” 

My father looked at Carol's legs and arms 
“We should of c 
1eed a larger cave this year,” he decided. 

‘*Maybe, after all,’’ said my mother, ‘‘a da 
1 night in the city would make the best jour: 
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Crowds are always interesting to 
children,”’ said my father. 












“They enjoyed the shop windows so of see Feo; ae! ®, fF J me a 
iuch the last time they went,” said my re OG OS ae, j pie eer See 
other. Be Rp hy 8 Se dae ! De laa 5 oe a 
‘“And street cars,’’ said my father. ae Raper rae ar a 
a yes <a 
ka a ee, Ne 


““And ice cream at the little white 
bles in the big restaurant,’’ said my 
other. 


‘Though, of course uid my father, 


’s quite time we went to their grand “i, 


ther S$ again. She alway sgetsa litth ‘ 
ruffled, if you've noticed, when they . 
it turn up about once in so often 
to want to show ‘em the hors« 
flowers and the ivo puzzi box f 
| the rug with the worsted cat nd . 
indalwood chessmen and 
\ little smile came on my mother ~ <3 
It was the sort of smile that 
ple make when the re re ‘ 1 
something that you can’t becaus¢ 
eren | there 
( 
‘ \ 
Ve in the green-l yuel 


desk! And the patchwork quilt 
de out of every dress that ever fig- 
d in the family history—the rose- 
gged satin that precipitated the first 
posal, the thrifty, dust-colored pop- 
that went to the Centennial, the 
rightly blue polka dot that ran so fast 
r help the day the barn burned down! 
, ves, indeed,’ said my mother, “that 
ttlesit! Byall means let us goto their 
ndmother’s.” 


| LOOKED at Carol. Carol looked at 

His mouth was sort of smiling 

t hise ves looked like ( loudsthat were 
ng on the other side. I don't know 
looked like We both 
p and left the It w is quit 
lenly that we got up and left the 


ny eyes 


room. ( 


\ll the rest of the day Carol sat on 
top step of the porch with his head 
hands. I sat beside him. 

coon came and nuzzled our 
It felt tickly. Our tame crow 
ed himself on the edge of ] 
ind pecked at the tin gutter. | 
led like a clock, only 


ps in my side. Carol didn’t get 


Che tame 


1 


thing. M NAME IS WHAT?’”’ SAID THE PIRATI HOUGH SOMI 
Headache, son?” said my father HUI H I o ‘ 
“TLush-sh, uid my mother. “‘It’shis 
that’s in travail 
| veling prett ( | Sine | | | losoph was written with blu | k { ( ers 
ty serious business even when you can attford nd a picture of a he ind a palm tree besic 
ly father and mother looked ‘ other f idsome Th what it said 
nt. 
Yes, indeed: it is,’’ they said \ A \ oq 
It was the very next morning that my mother found l/ ie 
hilosophy on the blackboard. Maybe nobody would A > 
have found it at all il the yrocel hadn't banged the \ } ,*| : 
board wrong side round to see if there wasn't som : : a ty a 
g else he'd forgotten besides the cocoa and the cloth } , Ww’) 
Even the grocer rprised. In whit c the TN el Unteey Yr S| . 
Ry fast) eA +) Ken {]] 
NY ? 9! fo \ 
f le KH a /rr< 0 Se 


Fe._Le 


A cS, bo i, Lined 
e Grup Cey & 

4 rv) a rn 

° Ur ta% ex Ju rcel " 
; 
be 

a * ‘ , . 
‘ Oh, ho cried the grocer, So that’s it, is it? \ 


don't want m«¢ any more 

Our father and mother came running. They had to order 
two extra pounds of animal crackers to soothe him. We at 
the animal crackers in our bowls of milk for luncheon. Quit 
mercilessly with the gold-bowled spoons our godmother sent 
us; we drove each animal to itsdoom. We played they were 
blotters sopping up white ink. It tasted sweet like love-lettet 


to come 


ink. It wasn't till we were most through that out 
parents began to talk again about the journey. 

My mother’s eves were very shining. ‘‘Oh, ho, 
little son!’’ she said. ‘‘So ‘re the father of the 


philosophy on the back of my blackboard? 
My brother Carol is very something. ‘‘ Modest,” I 
think is the word they call it. It made him feel pretty 





yo bashful to be called a ‘‘father.’’ Very hard he tried 
x \ to play that he was only a cousin. It slid him a litth 
way into his bowl of milk. My mother guided him 
3 back | | | 
There were twinkles came in my father’s eves 
‘Well, where would you like to go, son?”’ said my 
father. 
‘ I jumped to my feet. I stood very straight. ‘We 
- ” “ ’ 
pa want to go to a beach,” I said We've never been 
to a beach. We want to see the ocean when it’s sick! 
OF THI ~ 
: Wi 
4y AY ¢ . ss PHI When it’s ‘rough’ vou mean,” said my mother 
bs) hy 4 room Ween Mon eae ‘We want to see it when it’s smooth too,” I said 
IN HI HANDS 1 SAT ‘Two days—one day rough, and one day well. We 
BESIDE HIM want to dig in sand that hasn't got any bottom to it. 


eT 


— 





a HEE 








drawer W th the I ult 
hat id ll the rest 
( rol 11 had the 
crabs in it, and one 
old ks we 
venient 
Ek. RY THIN 
ri 


noticeably faded 
even one eye, 
When sh wasn 't 
looking out to s¢ 
or trimming and 
filling her lamps, 
the 
where sh¢ 


she sat in 
kitchen 
could reach the 
front | , 


or upstairs or a) 
ing, and peeled 

pot | 

onions 


itoes an 
There were 
times when the yx 


tatoc 


ind onior 


ny father said 


) 
didn’t matte 


only in the general 
balance of tl re 
her | sway, W 
out ea | 
( 
Pa i 


“I 


We want to run and run and run in the 
froth that waves make. We want to 
collect seaweed and _ jellyfish and 
pirates! We want to see ships with 
‘bel-bellying sails.’ We want 2 
Something in my mother’s face made 
me feel queer. | threw my arms round 


her neck. ‘‘Oh, we love our grand 
mother !”’ I cried. “‘ But we've seen her.”’ 
My father pushed back his chair from 
he tal le Phere i tw nk le in his 
eye and part of ( his mouth. ‘Oh, 
very well,” he said the beach it shall 
b On | CC ply with t he 
pecifications! Let me see, what were 
they? Af ? ndafoulone? I'll 
lool t m ig paper this very 
te and see what the weather n 
has to offs wv S$ a barg in 
da 
It w s perfect! 
The weath Lat st aaa 
| 
| 
he) | Wel 
1 dawt 


AROL took an extra pair of stock- 

ings, and a clean shirt waist, and 
two handkerchiefs, and a white mouse. 
I took my book about shells, and the 
little blue vase in the parlor that I love 
the best, and a cake of chocolate. 

My father and mother took us and 
three other bundles. It looked like go- 
ing to Europe. The minister came to 
the railroad station to Say ‘ 
It felt solemn. 

rhe train had cinders in it, and a 
dark-blue conductor with gold buttons. 
He was very kind. He let Carol and 
me ride for half money as soon as it had 
been explained to him. 

We got to the 

We screanit d. 

It was a beach with a blue 
stripe. The blue stripe was the ocean. 

| 


““good-by % 


beach at eleven o'clock. 
white 


We scream 





igaln, 

We dug 1 dug 1 dug! It was 
perte ] rue ler ¢ ] tany bottom. 
Our f{ r and mother laughed when 
hey pulled us out. 


We ran and ran and ran in the froth. 
lhe froth had snarls in it. It tangled 
but iped us over and 


legs and 
We had to be changed 
} 


t 
» OU; 


over inthe waves 


I wished I’d brought another pair of 
‘panties’ instead he blue vase 
, It u in th ] ht} ice tl > 
1OUust t Was 1n e lighthouse that we 
vere like littl bby-stalls for ponies; 
| st beds. And one bureau fot 


her kept his going-home collar in the top 


My mother ke pt her best 


of our things in the middle drawer 
bottom drawer of all. We kept our 
ell fish, ar | ll our hell ind sol 





HOW \ oOo 
GOOD”’ 
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URIOSITY, eagerness, an interest that 
amounts to hunger have come to charac- 
terize the attitude of the average Amer- 
ican clubwoman toward the arts. To be 
ignorant of the newest literary attitude 
is now considered, I believe, a greater sin 
than to miss a trick in the latest varia- 
tion of bridge. This rdle of hers, as the 
corner stone of the appreciating public, is 
not a new one. It has intensified, how- 
ever, with the years and with the growth of an American 
School of Arts and Letters, toward which she can direct 
her enthusias! for whose development, in fact, she knows 
or should know that she is in a large degree responsible. 
Have we ever depended upon masculine Rotary Clubs or 
“discussion nights”’ for our indications of the public taste? 
In the final instance, was it not most often the woman's 
selection of books for the home that determined the popu- 
larity and, in some degree, the critical standing of our au- 
thors? For one literary club, these days, that spends its 
entire season studying Alexander Pope or reading selections 
from Henry Esmond there are twenty that follow the 
most advanced critical reviews and in whose meetings can 
be heard violent discussions as to the proper niche for the 
most recent arrival in the literary world. 

One has only to talk before a score of these clubs to become 
conscious of this eager approach to current thought. What 
a variety of questions fling themselves from the mass! 
“‘Hungrier for culture than discriminating in food values?”’ 
you ask. Sometimes that is true; but, for the most part, I 
am convinced that these clubs are working in the right 
direction and that their eagerness is usually combined with 
intelligence. 

These women, who definitely form the background for our 
national culture, do not belong to any one type of club, and 
they are scattered from Maine to the state of Washington. 














Requests for aid in selecting programs have come to me 
1 g g 


from the large club which houses its own little theater and 
has funds for the most extravagantly priced lecturers; and 
from—well, witness this: ‘‘ We are a band of sixteen married 
women trying to improve our 
minds and keep up with things to 
some extent. We have chosen for 


By JOHN FARRAR 


Perhaps I am unduly optimistic, but I have not found 
even the so-called flapper lacking in appreciation. It has 
been my experience that dancing partners are usually ready 
to match the male mind with as good material as the male 
mind itself offers. A last year’s débutante informed me with 
tears in her voice that if she were forced to repeat her accus- 
tomed variety of silly conversation to another man that 
evening she would flee the country. ‘Why do you do it at 
all?’’ I demanded. ‘‘ Why do you suppose most women talk 
“Tt’s what the men want.’’ Is it 
perhaps true that the women, with their famous intuition 
and rare tact, feel it necessary to conceal from the Joseph 
Hergesheimers, the W. L. Georges and the “male flappers”’ 
the, perhaps to those gentlemen, embarrassing depth of the 
feminine intellectual capacity? 

How much truth, then, lies back of the satirical portrait 
of Gopher Prairie’s Thanatopsis as penned by Sinclair 
Lewis? And are other recent criticisms of the clubwoman’s 
esthetic attitude justified? It is easy to satirize; it is 
human nature to remember the foolish and the unintelligent, 
and to forget the worth while. One gushing woman in an 
audience tends to make you forget three who spoke wisely. 
Because one member of a little group of serious thinkers 
exhibits complete lack of a sense of proportion it does not 
mean that all the members of that group are minus a sense 
of humor. 

For one club of society women that meets in the morning 
and has its special lecturers entirely to itself there are 
dozens that invite the whole town—free tickets too. If in 
one town the school-teachers and librarians are banned 
from a club because of social distinctions, there are many 
towns where a well-organized parent-teachers’ association 
forms the background for the most valuable educational and 
literary discussion. In some sections it is true that the 
young people do not belong to the clubs; but in others 
I know efforts are being made, not only to bring young 


nonsense ?’’ she asked. 


women into the discussion circle but to furnish defin 
advice and assistance to boys and girls who are trying eith 
fora college education or in some cases for a career in o 
or other of the arts. In the past it is perhaps true that, 
an average, literary circles or literary sections of clubs h 
been more self-satished and self-centered than those cl 
that administer to the general social needs of the communit 
but I am convinced that this attitude is changing, | 
changed. The fact that more books are being read in 1 
United States today than ever before is part prool of thi 
and not only more books, but a better quality of books. 


The Duty of Knowing Your Needs 


STORY that was recently told me about a yor 
woman named Celia seems admirably to illustrate 1 
patronizing attitude of many of the sophisticated tow 
the cultural efforts of the small-town women's clubs. Ce! 
lived in a village west of the Mississippi, a village with 
Main Street and its Thanatopsis Club. She was a child w! 
dreamed much and read to nourish her dreams. The lo 
school-teacher saw talent. 
verse. 
Club to read her poems before them. Celia was charm 
and humble. The ladies were impressed by her ability 
ambition. At some sacrifice they raised funds to send |} 
to an Eastern university, where she achieved a loca! rep 
tion for her undergraduate poetry. Returning to her lh: 
town, she again addressed the Thanatopsis Club, and 
speech, clever, but at the expense of the ladies and 
birthplace, was both patronizing and little short of cr 
This Thanatopsis Club had sent her out and would h 
been willing to profit by whatever new ideas she had 
ceived, but Celia had not learned to think along construct 
lines. She had only cultivated the somewhat keen ey¢ 
satire that often comes to the pseudosophisticated. | 
Celias cannot afford to belittle the background wl 
sustains them. The greatest of artists may forget his pul 
but I do not believe that he ever sneers at it. 
What of the visiting English 
thors whose lecture tours have | 
scorned by various critics? 1 





our subject: What Can Literature 
Do for Me?”’ 

It was Mr. Joseph Hergesheimer, 
in an article titled The Feminine 
Nuisance in American Literature, 
who deplored the lack of critical 
hardheadedness among our women. 
I should like to stand him behind 
a screen— preferably one embroid- 
ered after his own manner with 
Chinese dragons—that he might 
hear the appraisal of his own works 
and the tart analysis of certain of 
his shortcomings which have arisen 
recently in many a meeting of his 


HE LADIES’ HOME JOURNAL in this issue presents the first,of a series 
of club programs of a very remarkable and complete kind 
cover the main phases of intellectual and civic interests of today as they are 
related to club life. 


[hey are to 


In close coOperation with the General Federation of 
Women's Clubs the JoURNAL is analyzing those interests according to the 
classification which we Federation women have adopted, beginning with the 
cultural subjects, literature, music and art, and following them up by pro- 
grams on citizenship, education and public welfare 

It is particularly fitting to begin with Mr. Farrar’s remarkable presentation Our 


enthusiasm with which these tr 
ek rs have been received seen 
be a part of the well-recogn 
American “star system.’’ We 
merely to see those who are 1 
ble or of whose notability we 
convince ourselves. That the 
sometimes actually second-ra 
part of our illusion and does 
greatly spoil the glamour. If we 
joy receiving accounts of 
\merican literary atmospher¢ 
enjoy even more, perhaps, r¢ 
ing news from the British | 
schooling in English Let 


so-called nuisances. His reactions of current American literature, for literature is the most universal interpreta- . is long taught us to rever 
( e rener: ffect om- : dons of Oxford and Camb 
would not be, in general effect, cor tion of life. Itcarries also the best argument for activity. Asa single instance The. Enclict ™ 
forting to his vanity Nor is the hgh ; he nglish lecturer. ther 
eagerness of the women confined to we think of prison reform as a forbidding and remote subject, but the re 1ding seems to us subconsciousl 
i study of current writing alone. It of John Galsworthy's Justice stirs the imagination and the will to action as very acme of the intelle 


embraces a knowledge of the past 
and a desire for comparison. It 


no ponderous sociological argument could possibly do. It adds that tre- 


However, if this is a misfort 
will speedily right itself. Ia 


Lf 


reaches out to music and art. On mendous emotional quality which is after all the supreme spur of the will sure but that second-rate A 
the whole, | am not euphemistical [he civic interests are all intertwined with the spiritual and artistic life icans will be found, too, o1 
in saying that the reactions one re club circuits. No club w 
ceives from an ordinary discussion and the series Ol pre rams that IS to follow W ill show that inter-relat ion 1n fooled a second time. An A 
club composed of small-town a fine and helpful way. ican will go to w fake sick 


women are quite as keenly intelli- 
gent, though possibly not so in- 
formed, as from an audience in a 
college community where profes- 
sors and their wives are mixed 
with undergraduates. 

tions 


Quality Demanded 


y is this culture hunger, if 
1 you wish to call it that, con 
fined to the members of the Gen 
eral Federation of Women’s Clubs 
or to the nonfederated clubs 
Some of my most valuable com 
ments on current literary problems 


tion 


come in letters from women 1n 1so 
lated places where any club would 
be impossible. Il am. thinking, 
though it is by no means the only 
instance, of the wife of a Kansas 
r, whose comments on the 


fort 
I 





it 1¢ 

new books are 1 revelation Phere 
no library within miles of her I 

home She buys the books she 

reads, and her opinions are always 

resh, vivid and stimulating. 


which is a 


sible to select any portion of it for a season's intensive study 


large panorama of interests in their rela- 
ion to one another is bound to be a reve- 
ation in club study and club activity 


When we women come together in clubs our chief aim should be to keep 
the wellsprings of the spirit fresh and fervid through contact with the best als," 
thoughts, the best experiences, the best ideals handed down to us through the 
ages; to keep our minds securely poised by a real knowledge of real condi- 
If the club is to be the weapon we hope for the bettering of community 
and country it must know as well as act. It cannot afford the little knowledge 
dangerous thing 
[he ideal club is the club that is neither all study club nor all working 
club, but a combination of the two 


choice is made, the varied survey of the 


the more dangerous the greater the organiza- 


It should quicken its inner life by genuine 
study such as outlined in these programs, the kind that quickens and does 
not stultify, and it should also make definite contribution to public service 

[his presentation of our club program is on a great scale 
follow it out in a single year 


No club could 
It might cover a long series of years, or it is pos- 


But whichever 


Lec Cécteon Mrder 


once, but he refuses to pay 

cash again, and the ‘‘intell 
whether English or Amet 
will not find the lecture plat 
hospitable. 

To what practical use ar 
women’s clubs putting this 
creased desire of their memb« 
learn? Is it still chaotic and u 
pressed, or has it been crystall 
For the truth about this we 1 
gO, chiefly, to the chairm« 
program committees throug 
the country. Theirs is the du 
analyzing the desires and the 1 
of their fellow members at 
presenting concrete sugsrestio 
the work and entertaininent « 
coming year to their club. 
often a difficult task. For 
reason I am going to dare to 
a few suggestions. 

With most of the memb«e 
these clubs to whom [ have t 
or with whom I have cx rrespo 
the chief wish with | respec 








(Continued on Page 105 


She encouraged her to writ 
One afternoon she was invited by the Thanatopsi: 
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: © Can Have a ew World tn Two Gencrations 
It All Depends on How We Care for Our Children 


i 
> A HE home has always been the nurs- ‘By D R, HEN RY DwIGHT CHAPIN chicken with birth. As you go up in the scale of life, 
ery of life Phe family is the oldest - the longer is the period of dependence and plasti: 


human institution, antedating both ity, and hence the necessity for stressing the impor 

















church and state. It is the funda , . 7, . tance of environment he lower animal is pretty 
mental and necessary unit for the Decorations by Clara L.é rust fully formed at birth ms cnet go itself 
| development of humanity and civili the kitten in a matter of a few weeks, the puppy 
| zation. Upon this background of ; possibly a few mo ind the monkey even a litt! 
experience, the sum of the world’s "] longer. B in the an animal there are twent\ 
ethical progress, rests the Speedwell Plan for the ; — years ot receptive state, in which the developing 
: re of dependent children. The young of the human | yi: HI we DWIGHT Ne HAI IN Bie nature can be worked upon by surroundings. That 
: pecies require a much greater prolongation of ma 8 + vy rs — Me hecl E cana Kaira ie * Se : is why the early years of life are, biologically speak 
. nal care than the offspring of any other animal ha tir sani Shade Pie liana ah rth . important we live lhe growing o1 
Hlence a mother and a home are the essential re | hildren, adoption met} ( this early period st imped on it the 
tes for good development. the British at { tuture vig ) seful life or of early 
From the dependent child’s standpoint there are For thirty-five years Doctor Chapin has beet the act 1 cle 
ntages in being born in some states of the tice of me ein New \ ( H , 
nm as against others If we cannot equalize aU) Up ae Samy: Ppt ' : —s . “ I ee: oy ; 77) m ‘ ° 
litions and fortunes as they may develop in the pe big eg Ae gpreny tesdhere habe pete soa reir poe ot Ii here the Nex I] orld Begins 
” ( period of life, we owe it to posterity to do ies - os ie tr of atte t | f " po R “1 % os in ' , : 
ething to correct those methods and influences e been developed t P eree of efficienc\ NSTINCTS are a thing ipart from the soci I 
Idhood that lead to enormous inequalities and doctor Chapin’s work } ilwavs be rgely « entrate heritance of the human animal. Some of the lows 
revent their growing more enormous. Anv child hildren, bot their i ial and so relat | forms ot life such as bee ints show organizatio 
n a democracy entitled least to an equal ' re ‘ nat tr ‘ t re < le legrec These ( nstincts due 
"\ others, and once the ideal plan for the ( ( ( 
gee ae ig ee , } <t \ . I * ‘ . 
~~ ; ne : \ \ ( 1) ( ; ‘ 
‘ i \\ { * i 
‘ ‘ 1 H ( 
: r? ti 5 | . t 
M \\ R l I } ( CX ( ‘ 
\ \ l t N I \\ = 
t \ p x ( | Ost who | vOoO 
\ took his medical degree from the ( ge of Phy Sur ite, inglorious M g very count 
The cl try-home yster wed f ( imbia University \ t t rs t e obtained i churchyard. 
Connecticut 1 Ind 1. While p g out is pr medicine have been awarded hit A\ll this leads up to the child and the necessity for 
t me extent, it t the car motive of this 
sb concentrating upon its proper care throughout the 
3. The plan of supporting children as public charges in - - - ‘ plastic period Phe outlook is hopeful, for the con 
ite institutions. which is followed in New York. Cali ditions are such that we can control the future 
I Maryland, the District of Columbia, and to some through the child if we have the heart and brain to 
re xtent in several other states Through per capita payments, this music and the sciences, all proceed from social ideals that tackle the job. We have the child in the hopeful period 
aS ‘ pine -adbabar bev of pl ie hegnery n by insttutions, with a are handed on from generation to generation. That is one great advantage 
M 1 The béarding-out “~~ wh endianh quakes tilebel ke cucetad . Hence we must make a marked distinction between social Che child must be 1 vd happy. I don’t mean spoiled. It 
tly by the public authorities in Massachusetts. throust aaa inheritance and individual inheritance, as the ure n the early years are nhapy es, the entire te is ofte 
ston—the Childr Aid Societ i Thi vivenin trolled by different laws. For the individual we have at enveloped in gloo1 
lertake by the state authorit of New Ik organi heredity For society we have what mav be « illed betore six ye whel OT ght p | lussy, neur 
1 social heredity that passes along accumulations gained parents its entire life may be tainted Intluences sink 


by parents from the surrounding civilization. Conscience, deeply into a child’s unconscious mind, and it may take 


i. Parental Heredity and Soctal Heredity which is the best trait of later life, does not 


exist at the years before they come to the surface 
¥ beginning. Moral sense is not born with the individual, but Phat is why I am confident that if the child question 
° N APPROACHING the subject of inheritance and child is a perfect example of an acquired characteristic of the properly handled we will have an entirely new world it 
; lture there are two aspects to consider namely, prenatal ndividual While the possibilities of moral levelopment or two generations, and we ve got to have a new worl 
I heredity, and social heredity that begins at birth. doubtless v iry, according to innate social inheritances which It took only two generations of implanting ‘‘ Deutschlan« 
\ child may have a wonderful organic structure, anda very are influenced by organic inheritances, the superstructuré iiber alles’’ through the state schools into the minds of chil 
¥ or social inheritance must be acquired from the teaching « xample of others dren to create the Germany which sprang at the throat of 
i. \lmost all the benefits of civilization come from social Many things which are attributed to heredity are really the world in 1914. We must realize that tl hild questior 
ieredity. In language the infant of the wisest scholar is due to environment, and that is why home life is so impor- is not an academic question but a live issue, the Iding 
be t as helpless, when born, as the infant of the defective tant, being the great molding force of mind and characte our tomorrow. Most of the questior » for dis y 
' rent, but their respective developments soon reveal the Why is environment so much mor important in the human be decided any way, but the - e decided 
De ie! inheritance unfolding after birth animal than in the lower animal? Because with the child we only in the right way 
sd lhe very construction and existence of society depend have a long period of helpless infancy, followed by a plasti Children may be born into two general classes—those wh« 
pon numerous and diverse social inheritances. The function period lasting up to twenty years of age have parents or relatives able to bring ther , educate 
‘ ¥ ol government, accumulation of wealth, protection of The chick can pick itself out of the egg and be instantly 
property, the marriage system, standards for art, literature, independent of its mother. Evolution has stopped for the Conti d , 
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AS SHE DRIFTED AWAY STEP BY STEP, THE B 


Yellow Butterflies 


By Mary RAYMOND SHIPMAN ANDREWS eteven. Theyearsranon. Lite 









[rep ROPE > fe from the door of the 
P< Ale“ Qa house flashed the laugl 
| 3 ha ing, shouting little la 

‘ae the gra 


He raced acros 





\ ind halted by the tulip 
‘ bed; there, with yet more 





full throated 
baby laughter, he turned 


shout s ol 


ek Ce OS 


to look back at his young mother, racing 





ifter hi tanding 
now in the doorway. His head was yellow as a flower, al 
most as yellow as the tulips, and the spun-silk, glittering 
hair of five years old curled tight in a manner of aureok \s 
the girl looked at him, glorying in him, suddenly the sun 
came brilliantly from under a cloud and, as if at a signal, out 
of the clover patch at the edge of the lawn stormed a myriad 
of yellow butterflies and flickered about the golden head. 

“They think you're a flower! Oh, the butterflies take you 
for a flower, Dicky,” cried the girl 


The little chap stood quite still, smiling and blinking 
through the winged sunshine, and then, behold, three or four 
of the lovely things fluttered down on hi 1. His mother 


ne i 
sprang out, and caught him through the shim: 
and hugged him till he squealed lustily. 

“Don't, muvver,”’ remonstrated Dicky. ‘‘ You'll scare my 
They muvver.”’ 


my 
IK¢ 





‘ittle birds. us, 

“It’s good luck to have a butterfly light on vou,’ she 
informed him, and then in a flash of some unplaced 
ory, with the quick mysticism of her Irish blood, she added 
‘A butterfly is the symbol of immortality.” 

“"Esh,”’ agreed Dicky gravel “"Esh, a symput 
And there he lost himself, and threw back } head 
roared rich laughter at the droll long word 

“It must have looked pretty,’ the boy’s father agreed 
night. ‘| wonder what sort they were. | ed to tt 
Phere 1 book He went to the shelves and 

‘This s if There were pages her 1 there of | 
pict es Nun bet tw — he read ind pointe 7 | ‘ 
“The Cloudless Sulphur Were they solid yellow? He 
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LLS OVER IN WASHINGTON WERE RINGING THE NOON 


Illustrations by Pruett (arter 


be yan re id 


ned a page. ‘* The Cloudless Sulphur,’”’ he 
ing aloud. ‘‘‘Large, two and a half inches. Wings uniform 
bright canary color. Likely to light yellow flowers; 
it flies in masses and congregates on flowers. Habit 
of migrating in flocks from Southeast to Northwest in the 
spring and from Northwest to Southeast in the autumn. 
Food, cassia, and so forth. Family, Pierid#.’ That's the 
fellow,’”’ decided father, learned in butterflies. ‘‘A Pierid. 
‘Many butterflies hide under clover,’’’ he read along, ‘‘‘and 
down in nights there. Some sorts onl, 
out freely in Didn't you say the sun shone?”’ 


A t once,”’ she answered, ‘‘they flew up as if at a word 
£\ of command. That’s it,” she nodded. ‘That's exactly 
the creature. And that part where it says about lighting on 
flowers of the color—they did take Dicky’s 


on 


social; 


pass the 
sunshine,’ 


grasses 


COTTE 


same 


head for a flower, didn’t they, Tom?’ 
“Tt certainly seems as if they did The man 
led. ‘‘Kentucky is likely on a line of their 
n gration northwesterly. I reckon,” he 
idded, “ Dicky’s friends are the Cloudless Sulphur.” ‘ 
Dicky was shown 
the pictures next 
mort Q ind was 
til terested 
( t, but » 
| | s of an air 
ad a eee eee f 
| edt} butter 
t s by alternoon ; 


igain, and youth, and the jo 

ii. an uphill road with this g 
a strong comrade keeping step along it. TI! 

the war came All his life she had missed 

chance to make her citizen first of all thing 
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HOUR, AND SHE FACED ABOUT, REMEMBERIN( 








( er WW cen ; 

n W lor ind st ri ind I 

v1 (;od and in 

rl ht have been 

( b n Am« 
upstanding in body and character, as loving 
and clever and strong and merry, as beau 
tiful within and without as her boy, 
the woman considered, but she had 
never seen one. His very faults were 


dear human qualities 
which tied him close I, 
made him more ador- 





able. With his ten- 
derness and his 
roughness, his teach- 
ibleness and _ his ° 
stubbornness, | 
terror of sentim« 
and his gusts 
{ pan heavenly sweet lov 
making, the boy 
d ished her to the ¢ 


] 


of her soul Suoyancy found 


And now that « 


il | tn oneal ill America 


irefully fed flame of patriot 





. ° r 
“We must go in, mother. Gosh! It’s only decent. \ k 
could bring peace. We must go in,” he raged. 
He was too young to serve yet, and he raged more at onatinaiai 


youth. His mother gloried in and shivered at his rage. 
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\t last America was in, and the boy, who had trained in 
is university, could not fling himself fast enough or joyfully 
nough into the service. The woman, as hundreds of thou- 
inds of other American women, was no slacker. There was 
jingle in the newspapers which she caught, and thought: 


America, he is my only one, 
My hope, my pride and joy; 


But if I had another 
He should march beside his brother— 
ln eri he re 'g my DOY l 
he jingle hit straight at armies of women in those days. 
No othcers’ training camp Ior Dick; he would gO aS an 
ted man with the rank and file of American men. 
Br you're officer material,’’ complained his mother. 
en't you wasting power that the country may need?” 
If | can win shoulder-bars, honey, hooray!’’ said Dick. 
) rwise, me for a doughboy.” 
So as a doughboy he went to Camp Meade, but in three 
hs wore, gloriously, the stripes of a sergeant on his 
e. Radiant with pride he tumbled in at home a week 
ich a joyful lad, so overjoyed with the “luck”’ of it, 
| t nd slang. Tremendous he 
n lored f1 ld barracks 
Kercist n an undreamed pink of condition. 


I never considered you a delicate person,” the woman 
oke up to the six feet two of him; “‘but now you're over- 
wowering; you're beefy.” 

‘Coulin’t kill me with an ax,’’ assented Dick cheerfully, 
id away back in depths of her brain a hideous, unformed 
hought stirred, of things that were not axes, that could kill 
isily even this magnificent young strength. 

They were gay together as if all the training and the 

form and the stir and panoply of war were merely a new 
nd rather thrilling game. She saw to it that there were 

theaters and dances and girls doing, and the lad threw 


as 
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himself into everything, with, however, a delicious grumble 
after each party: ‘‘I don’t get a chance to see you at all.”’ 

That was music. 

And then the short, gay leave was done, and Dick back at 
Meade again. The winter months went, with letters thickly 
coming and going. And late in May he wrote that he had 
leave once more for two days, and instantly was there. 
There was no word as to what the sudden leave meant, but 
they knew. When it was possible, our soldiers due to sail 
were given this short flying visit to their homes. Transports 
were going all the time now; thousands and hundreds of 
thousands of American boys crossing, great ship following 


great ship till it seemed as if the Atlantic must be brown 
with khaki. And not the nearest of any of them must know 
when his time was, for this was one bit of the national patrio 
ism, to guard the knowledge of sailing ships from the ene 
So the boy told nothing, but his eyes 
followed her with a burning word un- 
spoken. And her eyes met them with 
never a question, but with certain 
knowledge 
‘‘Let’s cut out the girls and balls 
this time,” he said. And one 
ipropos of nothing, ‘* You’r 
a peach.” 
HE smiled cheerfully, as 
women were smiling at q } 
the boys all over America ee 
at that date. “I couldn't “yy = : 
bear it if you weren't in the V& ~~. 


service,’’ she said. : 
In a few minutes, it appeared, the two days were over. 
“Run across for one second and say good-by to Ly- 
nette,’’ she suggested, when the racing hours were within 
three of their end. 
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VISIONS OF MANY GENERATIONS OF MYSTIC GAELS WERE 


IT 


Lynette was the girl next door, who had 
grown up in the shadow of Dick’s bigness, a 
little thing two years younger, shy and blunt 
and not just a pretty girl, but with luminous 
eyes and a heart of gold. Dick had to be 
prodded a bit always to 
be nice to Lynette. 

“I don’t want 
one idof you 


he ol 


iected 


to miss 


seco none 


\\ tc ¢ { mother 

“You've ogether. 
adore if.”’ 

‘You little mischief,’’ Dick chuckled; “can’t you let a 
fellow handle his own kissing?’’ And started off again, easy, 
elastic, made of powerful, sliding muscles. 

“Oh, Dick!” called his mother once more. 

And once more the khaki figure halted. 
woman?” 

“Don't peck, Dick; 


wn up t She'll ob but she'll 


1 ject, 


‘“Now, then, 


kiss her a thorough one.” 




















IN HER EYES 














HE first of May. 
A clean page. If this madcap 
flight of mine deserves recording at 


all, it may as well have a fresh 
start. 
I have made up my mind. I 


shall leave the boat at Constanti 
nople. Tonight has determined 
me. Three months is too long 
~ for any group ol people, however! 
and charming, to be bound to the same island, 
even if it is a floating one with frequent escapes to 
inland 
Ponight this beautiful big ship has seemed like a 
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on. I realize I am an utter ingrate to feel thi 

What would: Miss Tuck or any other of the faculty 

vive for opportunity The Mediterrane 

| The Holy Land ll tl vel mellow [ast 
| i < id ( { 
What a bl 1 dear Aunt Ellen was to make it possibl 
( Int long run tl trip W ll mean more to me even 
next winter at the Sorbonne, more to me than a French 
Y 1) I he le ir, gay, easy-going lite oft Paris to come. 
ie the moment, I, Helena Atherton, of Philadelphia, 
Pennsylvania, am as sick with it all as any gluttonous gout 
nd who has overestimated his digestive capacity. I feel 
have been pummeled with sensation. There 


thor gh | 
isn't room f 
night 


or anything, not even another perfect moonlit 
It has all become a hopeless jumble. I can’t keep the 
Nile from running into the Tiber, or the Sphinx out of 
Buddha’s lap ist night I dreamed that the Metropolitan 
lower was a giant mummy, and they wert operating gondolas 
he New York il 
| ppost the real honest to-goodness bottom of it ill 
Jo Henderson. My spinster freedom is threatened, and 
1 am in flight John Henderson. | 
lon’t want to marry anyone at the moment. I want the 
Sorbonne Then | want to go home 
to the girls at school and see if I can’t put a little color and 


| don't want to marry 


, my degree, my freedom. 


vitality and romance into that dry-as-dust study of history 
nd economics which their curriculum demands Yet | 
wonder if I re want tl The world is in such a pretty 

rddl ust now 1 we ider that anyone lares tac kk history 


or CCONnOTMIICS 


A PHE moment | doubt if any man could tempt me, and 
F i John Henderson, splendid and kind as he is, would not be 


e. During the last few days I have come 


1 Ire 1 the nl { | lootstep Tor ight, whe n he «¢ Limi 
hurt ng along the decl I felt 1 elf quickening my pace, 
had a Ider 1 cle ré¢ r €scayn 1 wanted to 
i | I | ( | faste Ove the sl p's edge into 
\ K W ( | 1 t of tl 00 s path 
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The Diary of a Long -May 
By Bessie BEaTTy 
I/ustrations by €.F Ward 


This afternoon when he wrapped my scarf around m« 


I felt as though I were being strangled. Every little well 
int courteous act of h in the last few davs has seemed 
like another fetter. I understand now what it means to b« 
othered in kindness. No one knows better than I do how 


little cause he has given me for complaint. I think it is his 
dumb acceptance of the situation that maddens me. | 
should say there isn’t an unsound one in my 
body. Tonight again he told me what knowing me had meant 
to him, what it would mean to him all his life. He 


so quietly and seriously I was 


nerves, but 
spoke 


moved in spite of myself. 


“Er YOU can’t marry me, you can’t,”’ he said, ‘I know 
that love is not a thing to be willed. I have tried that 
method too many times myself. If you do not love me, there 
is nothing more to say about it. But I want you to know 
that I shall go on loving you always. With me this is no 
moment’s madness, At forty a man knows what he wants. 
I have been waiting for you always. Always I have known 
that somewhere there was a woman who would speak to my 
mind and to my spirit as well as to my senses. I have found 
her, and I shall never be content with less. If you should 
ever need me, you will find that I am not far away.” 

All the time I kept looking at his hard, strong hand, 
clenched so tightly on the ship’s rail as though he were 
holding something down. I don’t like his hands. They are 
too strong, too hard. | heard myself telling him how much I 
appret iated the honor he did me, how much I respecte d and 
liked him. I told him I was even a little envious of him; but 
inside I felt hard and resentful. He was making me feel 
responsible. I am not responsible. And the sense of hurting 
him made me almost hate him. I hate him, too, for having 
something which I have not. Perhaps it means that all my 
independence is idle boast. That more than anything else in 
the world, | want to love someone completely. 

Tonight I have been wishing for mother. Wishing that I 
could go to her and put my head in her lap and cry as I did 
that night ten vears ago when a grown man first told an odd, 
dewy-eyed child of eighteen that she was loved. What an 
eternity that has been! What a lot of life that silly little girl 
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I SUPPOSE IT 
REALLY, HONE 
rO-GOODN I! 


BOTTOM O} 


ALI IS TO} 
HENDERSON 
DON T WANT 


MARRY JO} 
HENDERSON 


Sunday, and we were con 
A spring night. TI 
unlike this, though 
He was very tall, ad 
eyed and young. His name was Donald. He 
me he loved me with all his heart and soul and as 
me to him. Stilted, commonplace w 
they seem today—words he probably forgot bet 
the year was out. But at the moment they were 
complete utterance of a young and honest heart, 
they frightened while they thrilled me. 

Mother was sitting by the fire when I cam 
waiting up for me, as she always did, and she kt 
ilways knew, that something very import 
I threw n 


has lived! It 
home from evening service. 
\ night not 
place was half a world away. 


was 


Was a moon 


marry 


something very tragic had happened. 


on the floor at her feet an sobbed it all out And wher 
had let me cry enough she talked very gently to me of 
ind life. She told me that Donald would get over it 
| would go away tot town whel s; bu mé s had 
| tha ye day he would meet someone else, 
would probably be a better and a wiser man for havin 


me and been hurt hen she said something I didn’t 
understand at the I have cor 
realize its truth. 

‘* After all, my darling, it is not a tragedy 
said. You are too young to know it now, but som«e 
you will realize that at this moment Donald is riche 
He loves, or thinks he does, and there is little differ: 
between the one and the other. There is nothing re 
tragic except a sterile heart.”’ 

Well, you aren't here, little mother. You will neve: 
here again, yet you are here—always. Surely my heat 
not sterile, is it, dear? Tell me it is just lying fallow, aw 
ing its own spring. Sometimes I doubt. It grips me lil 
cold fear. | am twenty-eight, and i have never been in | 

How late it is! Where have my thoughts taken me? T! 
is not a sound on the What a silly lam. We are 
at Const intinople tomorrow at tour I must make my | 
carefully. I think we are to be in port for three days. 


time, b it how compl te ly 


to love,’ 


you. 


ship 


WILL stay on the ship until just before she sails, t 
[ shall have to invent a telegram that will call me | 
to Paris. I must write some politely lying notes to 


McAllister Wade and Mrs. Carpenter. They will n 
understand the truth. I am afraid I can’t even tell th 
Aunt Ellen. Aunt Ellen would be furious about John | 
derson. She loves his books and likes him, considers 
highly eligible—good family and independent means. 

“You'll regret it day, my dear,”’ I hear her 
“You'll go through the whole wood and pick up a cro 
stick.”’ 

Sunday I will take the Oriental Express up throug! 
Balkans to Budapest Then Vienna and back to Pari 
shall be alone I shall lock myself in my eompartme! 
the way. I need to think things out 
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Constantinople! We are docking. I thought I hadn't 
room for another thrill, but I’m finding the old, narrow- 
streeted city spilling so heedlessly over the hilltops strangely 
luring. The mellow ocher walls of Saint Sophia are flashing 
back the March sunshine, and the slender white minarets of 
the splendid mosque are rockets shooting into the heart of 
i cloudless blue sky. 

The Golden Horn is packed with tiny boats. Their slen- 
ler gray masts are like trees in a birch forest stripped by 

n autumn wind. 

Over the great Stamboul bridge from European Pera into 
he Oriental city, the oddly colored human tide flows 

iselessly. The shores are pac ked with Oriental venders, 
ent beneath the double weight of mammoth baskets hang- 

g from their backs and fruit trays heaped with luscious- 
oking oranges suspended in front of them. 

From the distance the dark crowd, with its red-fezzed 
ids, is a carpet covered with crimson confetti. Here and 
ere it is broken by a pair of slow, lumbering oxen or long 

ned water buffalo with flat, placid eyes of China white 
1 necklaces of gay blue beads to keep off the evil eye , OI 


1oisy twentieth-century automobile raucously honking its 


, } 
Up fror shore, from cargo boa nd market place 
the ( lot hum of an Oriental 
x ‘ vy wand 9 . near ar that 
e this iresi rge to explore There have been all sorts 


{ wild stories flying aboard ship today. Mrs. McAllister 
Wade has implored me not to be ashore after nightfall. All 
he tales about the terrible Turk have had their effect. Even 
John Henderson's invitation to dinner at the Moscovite, and 
he promise that she will be waited upon by real Russian 

ncesses, have not shaken her determination to remain 
ifely aboard ship all the while we are in these dreadful parts. 


Wk ARE back intact to the last man and woman of us. 
Mrs. McAllister Wade waited up to see me safely in. It 
is been a good party. For some reason we were all in high 
The Moscovite, in the matter of food, was all that 
1 been promised for it, and these emigrant nobles are 
robably doing the most useful and successful job of their 
es. In answer to Mrs. Carpenter’s breathless whisper, 
\re they real Russian princesses?’ I heard the stunning 
ing wife of the admiral’s flag lieutenant, a New York girl 


pirits. 
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who proved to be an old friend of John Henderson's, assure 
her with an amused twinkle in her eye that they were ‘‘one 
hundred per cent.”’ 

The flag lieutenant presented the compliments of the 
American high commissioner to John Henderson, and an 
invitation to him and his friends to go tomorrow with Mrs. 
Bristol to see the sultan say his prayers. Friday is the Turk- 
ish Sabbath and the great day in Constantinople. I think 
even Mrs. McAllister Wade will gather courage to face pos 
sible massacre or the untried terrors of the harem for the sake 
of saying that she saw the sultan pray. The American resi 
dents here all howl over the tourists’ mad idea of this cour 
try and its peopl 


fo gone ad enon ty I'm back on board for anap anda 
bath before dinner at the embassy. Being aschoolmarm, 
I should have been visiting Robert College and doing one or 
two thoroughly educative things for the good of my scholasti 
| Instead I succumbed to John’s insistence that | 
join Mrs Alas, it will be upon my head, not 
his, when I have to face Miss Tuck and the rest of the familys 
and admit that I didn’t go near that far-famed 


reputation 


Bristol's party 


Eastern 
center of Western culture But I doubt if even Miss 7 
1 } ’ e Te t; | the ‘ ; 7 + + ‘ ‘ re le 7 
esp ii she had known t t she wo i have to 
i lattice 1 balcony where she co ild see and not be seen 

Although there are fewer and fewer veiled women in the 
Constantinople streets, and Lady Bristol—so the navy men 
have affectionately dubbed the admiral’s altogether charm- 
ing wife—tells me Turkish princesses, who half a dozen years 
ago would have fled at the sight of a man, now dine with 
them and even condescend to an occasional one step, the 
sacred precincts of the mosque are still kept inviolate. Here 
our sex knows and keeps its place. 

A long and lovely winding drive, a bit dusty, but lovely 
none the less, took us up the banks of the blue Bosporus to 
the summer palace where the sultan now spends most of his 
time. We were ushered into a quite European room on the 
ground floor. There the sultan’s aide met us and did the 
honors. We drank Turkish coffee from eggshell China cups 
in nests of gold and silver, and were plied with long, slender 
gold-tipped cigarettes crested with the Turkish star and 


crescent, 
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From the windows we had a clear view up the hillside 
to the gate through which the sultan’s carriage comes 
Below us the slopes were packed with tourists who had 
driven out in arabas and hired automobiles, and natives who 
had trudged the long distance from Stamboul afoot. 

The roadway was lined with mounted guards, and in 
advance of the sultan’s carriage pranced a troop of gayly 
bedecked horsemen. The sultan bowed as he came abreast of 
our windows and passed on down the hill into the mosque 
icross the way. 

When the crowd had thinned a little the handsome young 
aide bowed low to Mrs. Bristol and asked her to follow He 
led us to a side entrance into the mosque and up to the tiny 
I heard Mrs. McAllister Wade whisper to the young fla 
lieutenant, ‘‘ Where is he?’’ and saw him motion to a simil 


on icrOss the church where, bel nd i latt ced screen 1 





was making his devotions 

he soldier guards and male members of the 
sultan’s household knelt barefooted upon the floor, tou 
their heads to the carpet in unison, their shoes in rows beside 


] 
Be iow ust 


osity of the others was sated, but to me thers 
ny after they had drifted back 

John was waiting at the door for me when I came out. He 
was in a delightful mood. The seriousness of these last weeks 
seems to have dropped away. I felt freer with him. He 
seemed freer with himself. He was like a man who has been 
wrestling with a painful problem, has made his decision and 
come through calm and sure. I don’t quite understand it. 
Perhaps it was only my imagination. Perhaps it is that one 
of his classmates from Harvard, a favorite crony, has just 
arrived to join the embassy staff. Certainly this afternoon 
he was in nowise the tragic figure of a rejected lover. 


G JOD talk—for that heaven be thanked. The conversa- 
tion tonight was not the usual dinner twaddle of person- 
alities, where you feel it is almost bad form to express a real 
idea, but brisk and scintillating interplay—the Turkish 


nationalist movement, the (,recian dream ota restored 
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MONTHS 18S TOO LONG FOR 


ANY GROUP OF PEOPLI ro BE BOUND TO THE SAMI 


ONE WITH FREQUENT ESCAPES TO MAINLAND 


ISLAND, EVEN IF I I 4 FLOATING 
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N 1892 Wagner virtually disappeared from 
the stage of the Metropolitan Opera House. 
The entire energies of Abbey, Schoefel & 
Grau were turned towards producing operas 
of the French-Italian School. It was a 
natural reaction from the seven years of 
opera in German, and the pendulum swung 
eT: far to the other side. A company of truly 
great singers had been assembled by the new managers; the 
audience reveled in their bel canto, and as Abbey, Schoefel 
& Grau assumed the entire financial responsibility of the 
enterprise, the directors of the opera house were also well 
satisfied, for they had become tired of the growing deficits 
of the German Opera. 

The head and controlling spirit of the firm was Henry 
Abbey, a magnificent and honorable gambler in stars, whom 
he paid so liberally that while he sometimes gained large 
profits he more often lost heavily. 

The actual direction of the opera season, the arranging of 
the repertoire, the engagement of the 
handling of them were in the hands of 
Maut ice ( Wau, who had rar Ve lope d into a 
first-class opera manager. 

With the exception of Lohengrin, 
which had sporadic performances in the 
Italian language, Wagner was virtually 
boycotted, and with my adoration for 
him I chafed more and more under this 
condition. 

In the winter of 
asked to arrange 














artists and the 


1893-94 I had been 
something original in 
the way of an entertainment fora charity 
in which I was interested, and as Ma- 
terna, Anton Schott and Emil Fischer 
were at that time in America, I conceived 
the idea of giving a stage performance of 
Gotterdammerung at Carnegie Hall 
Materna was old and fat, but her voice 
was still glorious; Anton Schott. still 
a personable Siegfried, and Emil 
Fischer was at the height of his vocal and 


mad 


histrioni powers. rhe scenery, though 
imple, was well improvised and part of 
t specially painted; the weapons and 
other properties were borrowed from th 
Metropolitan Opera Hous 


On the Wagnerian Wave 
SUCCES Wa 


i} s was 

we repeated the work several time 

ind added Walkiire. This seemed to me 
conclusive proof that the American public 
was more than ready for the return of 
Wagner, and I called on Abbey and Grau 
to suggest that they include a certain 
number of Wagner performances in theit 
repertoire. They threw up their hands 
in horror at the idea, saying that Wag- 
ner spelled ruin; but as they were very 


so remarkable that 


kindly disposed towards me—I had con 
ducted many orchestral concerts for som« 
of their instrumental tars they sug 
gested that if I wanted to be foolish 


Wagner performances 
they would gladly rent the Metropolitan 
Opera House to me in the spring on easy 


enough to give 


terms. Almost irresistibly | was drawn 
into the resolve to take their offer set 

ously. I consulted a number of friend 
who shared my optimism, and finally 


decided to take the plunge In order to 

finance my mad scheme properly I sold 

mv house on West Fifty-fiftth Street 
\ Wagner Society was formed, the p 


} 
1 
] 


pose ol which was to help the il 


cription seats for my venture and to 
pre id propaganda for the project \t 
the first meeting of tl ciety mal 
seats were ubscribed for that ICcce 


My Mustial L 


WE 
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The Days of the Damrosch 
Opera (Sompany 


By WALTER DAMROSCH 


Besides this, the directors of the Metro- 
politan Opera House, who were entitled to the free use of thei 
boxes, suggested that as Abbey and Grau would charge m« 
a nominal rental of five hundred dollars a night for my pet 
formances they would pay me that amount for the use of 


see me d assured. 


their boxes; I therefore virtually had the house rent fre 
\bbey ind Grau, with equal generosity, offers 1 me wl 
ever of their enormous stock of costumes and properti 


i i 
might prove of use for the Wagner operas. 

| arranged fora season of eight weeks at the Metropolitan 
and a tour of five weeks to take us as far west as Kansas 
City, which had put in a generous bid for three performances. 

I went abroad that spring to engage my artists and suc- 
ceeded in gathering a notable company of Wagnerian sing- 
ers: Rosa Sucher for the Brunhilds and Isolde; a young 
singer of twenty-three, Johanna Gadski, for Elsa and Eliza- 
beth; Emil Fischer for Wotan and Hans Sachs, and Max 
Alvary, handsomest and most dramatic of Siegfrieds and a 
truly knightly Tristan. At Bayreuth I found a highly 
gifted English singer, Marie Brema; then almost unknown, 
but the possessor of a rich and expressive mezzo-soprano 
voice. Her talent for acting was remarkable and her vocal 
range so great that I thought I could use her not only for 
Ortrud and Brangane but if necessary for the Brunhilds. 

A great deal of the scenery for Tristan and the Nibelung 
Trilogy, as well as for Tannhauser, I had specially painted 
abroad. Such an expert on naval matters as William J. 
Henderson, the eminent musical editor of the New York 
Sun, deservedly criticized the architecture and rigging of the 
ship that bore Tristan and Isolde across the Irish seas to 
Cornwall. Isolde’s gorgeous tent, and the sails and mast, 
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while very picturesque, completely hid the course of th: 
ship from Tristan at the helm; but he was an operatic sail 
who knew exactly where the ship was going to land at tl} 
end of the act. 

Meanwhile the subscriptions for seats at our New Yor 
office had gone up by such leaps and bounds that the finar 
cial success of my ‘‘crazy venture”’ was assured before tl 
sale of single tickets began. 

I had chosen Tristan for the opening performance, Fel 
ruary, 1895. The general rehearsal, on the day before, h 
gone well and an immense audience filled every availal 
space of the opera house and greeted me warmly as | 
peared on the conductor’s stand. I was just about to beg 
the Prelude when a whisper reached me that the Engl 
horn player was not in his place. It was Joseph Eller, wl 
had played in the Philharmonic and under my father mat 
years before. He had forgotten his instrument and, discov: 
ing this only on his arrival at the Metropolitan, had rush 
home, but had not yet returned. Imagine my agitatio: 
Everything was ready, the lights turned down and the aud 
ence expectant and I finally did not da 
to wait any longer. I assigned the | 
lish horn part to the third French he 
player and began the long-drawn sigh 
the violoncellos in the introductory b 
of the Prelude. To my great relief | 
Eller slip into his place a few 


minut 
later, and the performance moved w 
and dramatically toward a triumph 
close in which Alvary, especially, dist 
guished himself by his marvelous act 
and impassioned singing in the = sce 


preceding the arrival of the ship b 
Isolde. Sucher invested Isolde wit! 
gentle womanly dignity, but vocally 
was no longer quite in her prime and « 
not, I think, equal Lilli Lehman 
Klafsky and Ternina, whom | 
to America the following ve 
lo reente!l the Me tropolitan on suc 


brous 


Wagnerian wave after German op 
had been snuffed out three vears be 
WW eat { T ‘ a 
r rl | I | | 
} } ‘ 
ele r i re 
\\ 

( ‘ \ g " ope 
q ICcce yn th ho ( were 
out ever! pert nee nd the 


‘Madame Sucher “Quits” 
N ADAME MARIE BREMA pro 
herself such a valuable member 
the company.as Ortrud and Brang 
that I felt it would be wise to give 
the opportunity to sing Brunhild 
Walkiire as well. I therefore quietly 
gan to train her in that rédle. Unfor 
nately during a rehearsal which I | 
with her alone on the stage Mad 
Sucher happened to saunter in and, he 
ing the familiar music coming from 
piano, suddenly beheld another wor 
singing Brunhild. She gave me one 
dignant but comprehensive glance 
then majestically sailed off the stage 
few hours later I received a lettet 
which she announced that she wishe« 
return home on the next steamer, as 
had not been accustomed until thet 
have “her” rdles sung by another. 


This was the first letter of the | 
that I had received during my sl 
career as opera impresario, but it 


only the prototype of many similar « 
that followed like hailstones in a st 
during my various opera seasons. 


(Continued 


on Page TS6 





Nov 


Nov ember, 1922 






MRS. BOOTH TARKINGTON; IN 


The dies HOME JOURNAL 


_ 
eal 


THE OVAL—LAUREL TARKING- 
TON, AGED SIXTEEN, BOOTH 
TARKINGTON’S ONLY CHILD 


Y ares fe Mh Lil G 
Foc K Ion hashing 





DEEP voice over the unlisted telephone 
line responded to the would-be inter- 
viewer: ‘‘How much time have you to 
spend?’’ A generous inquiry—basely and 
perhaps boorishly advantaged by the other 
person. ‘I see. Well, in that case I can 
give you an hour at nine o'clock this eve- 
ning. My father is dining with me tonight, 
Yes, we can arrange about tomorrow.” 
\s the time approached I walked about a mile from my 
tel at the center of Indianapolis into an old residential 
reet, now under business invasion. At the northwest 
rner amid some lawn space and shrubbery stood a plain 
brick house. It was nice enough, what with a little 
hedge, some irises in bloom and Virginia creeper ram- 
x over the brick walls, but so unshowy that a sightseer 
uld never look at it twice. He would think it belonged 
i retired farmer or ex-member of the city council. 
rhe front door was opened at my ring by a man in the 
rly fifties with an unmistakably American face, more 
ely than handsome, smooth shaven and _ healthily 
nned. Solidly built, he lost some of his good height in 
fortable forward droop of the shoulders. This was 
ster of the house— Booth Tarkington. Business of 











Booth Tarkineton 
at FtOme 


By JOHN R. McManon 





absolutely sincere. You can talk with him on a shirt- 
sleeve or bedrock basis. There is not one-half of one pet 
cent vanity or egotism in his system. I took away the im 
pression that Tarkington is wonderfully fortunate in hay 

ing an ideal wife for an author, who guards him against 
every interruption during writing hours. Neither telephone 
bell nor household problem nor the least ill tiding is per 

mitted to spoil the flow of creative ideas The sanctum is 
insul 1 against everything except a few city noises. 

If anybody thinks that Booth Tarkington creates his 
Midwestern types and local color out of nothing, let him 
visit Indianapolis. It is a beautiful little city, in some 
ways priceless, according to the English idiom. It is 
chor k a blo« Hoosiers, simple, naive and 
good-hearte here are certainly models all about, though 
photographic copying is not the author's style 


ate 


u 


with genuine 


Pencils, J enc a He Du Tales Only Letters 


Pp,< EPT for a year spent in New York City, Tarking 
_4 ton lived largely abroad between 1902 and 1908. He 
stayed round Paris, Rome and the Island of Capri. He 


declared to me that ¢ april was the most beautiful spot o1 


eR ee Pol sae a a nd the atair. HE MAGNIFICENT AMBERSONS and Alice Adams, +} Te Pe a ee } 11 | ‘ 
shaking. olite, quiet invitation to ascend the talr Booth Tark L J ase alan led ( i@ paradise, an tL he iad nothing else o 
ooth Tarkington’s last two novels, were each awardec ee oe 14 Ti ag “tine ys 
»a room above the Pulitzer prize for the best books of the year in which - © WOURG Eve there evel For the last eight ye 
room above was a literary workshop 1 wonderful they were published. There is no doubt in the minds of t { g wo | es rna 
loaf n ¢ cl nd cl with the ] t about those competent to judge that Tarkington now ranks as g t ‘ 
nder the , There was water in a gla the foremost American writer. And as modern writing | ina . fro \ a 
a od nine n a plate. There wa goes he is unique in that his work has both fine literary rhant ; + oanstuanlennet td ' 
a ‘ , L pia _ re distinction and is clean and sane. He has never resorted to ieee TEM. = : : 
‘ ee, but e nat uly concentrated on seeing neurotic realism or the much over-exploited nastiness of ) et I g 
in in the other easy-chair and heat ing his views on high life to give zest to his fiction. We are glad to announce Will ve 1 i ( ‘ W 
ilism, prohibition, Sir James Barrie, women and poli that we have arranged with Mr. Tarkington to publish schedule he ' la | 
: ‘ serially in The Ladies’ Home Journal his next two novels. ) 1-f , ‘ 7 a ee 
oke in Indianapolis, and other topics The hour Bre ‘ er ne and te P ed t 
retched into two and the host had drunk up all the L = ae a — hor grave O coffee and corn flakes, sometim« 
i fact that the visitor interpreted as a gentle prune ;, but no eggs or bacon. Then work till one 
t to depart. It would have been too barefaced thirty; lunch on a tray.” 


nger for the demolition of the fruit— moreover 
le, | learned later, since foodstuffs in the den 
in the nature of stage properties. 


Arabian Hospitality 


WE MADE an appointment for the next after- 
noon. The expected brief seance was some- 
ow prolonged into a union schedule of eight 
ntinuous hours spent with Tarkington and his 
ily. There were included a home dinner and 
terward the theater. The next day some more 
me was put in, especially with members of the 


We paused to inventory the work outfit in the 


second-floor study. 


A tilted drawing board beside 


an east window serves as desk. 


\ flexible electric 


desk light is beside the drawing board. 


There are 


many sheets of legal-size yellow paper. Within 
reach on a table are about twenty-five nice yellow 
pencils, which are freshly sharpened every morning 
by Miss Louise Keifer, who is the author's sistet 
in-law, official typist, and who lives with the famil\ 
There are two pencil sh | 
ich side of the next window 

All of Tarkington's writing is done by his ow: 
hand with pencil. 


He has never dictated anything except letters, 


irpening machines, one on 


é 


family. I got away from Indianapolis rather hur- nor has he used the typewriter. Miss Keifer simply 

riedly because I don't like to be in debt to anybody, copies his manus« ript on the machine. Along with 

nd the Tarkingtons were just mortgaging me with the apparatus mentioned, the near-by table show 
idnesses. They had a kind of Arabian hospitality an impressive battery of spectacles of various sort 


{ offering a guest as a present anything he looked 
One also feared that the result in this report 
would be quantities of drool that would be more 
flensive to the subject of the sketch than to any- 
“ly else. 

lhe keynote of Booth Tarkington’s character is 
He is sympathetic. He is generous. He 
very courteous in his manner, but not to the 
barrassing extreme as practiced by some other 
ine-natured persons. He makes a guest feel right 
it home, sparing him fuss and ceremony. He is 


ndne Ss, 


{ 


PHOT 





BY MARY H. NORTHEND 


BOOTH TARKINGTON’S LIBRARY AT 


KENNEBUNKPORT 


sizes and weights, from the extra large horn rim t 
the slim metal. It is found restful to the eyes to 
change about. 

Lunch is brought into the study at one-thirt: 
Then Tarkington keeps working until half p 
three. It is a long day for a write more than six 
hours, for lunch barely takes above ten minut 
Such industry has become a habit almost invariabk 
ind inexorable. Quite often he works in the evening 


Continued on Page 12 
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Makers of American Literature | 


Edwards and Franklin—the Man of God and the Man of the World: A Dramatic Contrast 


By WILLIAM LYON PHELPS 


DO not know who first called at- 
+} 


tention to 1e@ dramatic contrast 
between thos« giant contempo- 
raries, Jonathan Edwards and 
Benjamin Franklin. I made it 
the subject of a public lecture 


twenty-five years ago and rather 
'} flattered myself on being the first 


I eC! rea ng in essay by 








n 1874 \s a matter of fact, it 
hundreds of students must have 
The latest is the accomplished critic, 
Carl van Doren, who has placed extracts from 
both writers cheek-by-jowl in one convenient 
volume. 

If the pages of that little book could become 
self-conscious, there would be civil war within 
the covers. 

These two colonial Americans, taken together, 
reveal every conspicuous trait in American char- 
acter. 

Each had to a high degree what the other had 
not; each was the other’s complement. 

If we could take the best in both and unite the 
combination in one person, we should have the 
ideal American. At all events, the contrast be- 
tween these individuals is highly instructive and 
well worth study. 

They were strictly contemporary. Jonathan 
Edwards was born in 1703 and Benjamin Franklin 
in 1706. 

Edwards, however, died in 1758, whilst Franklin 
lived on until 1790. The man of the world long 
survived the man of God. 

Although both of these men were born in New 
England, their intellectual lives were as far 
asunder as east and west. Edwards’ father and 
grandfather were clergymen; he was a graduate 
of Yale, a member of the Yale faculty, a preacher 
in New York and in Northampton, a missionary 


o salient that 


observed it. 


to the Indians, not in Oklahoma, but in Massa- I ANYONE had attempted to turn his dogn 
chusetts; and he closed his career as president of iwainst himself, and suggested that if men we 
Princeton. JONATHAN EDWARDS—FROM THE PORTRAIT IN NASSAU HALI predestined to be damned it was superfluous 

At the age of ten he wrote an essay ridiculing PRINCETON UNIVERSITY, WHERE, AS PRESIDENT OF THAT I preach to them, I suppose he would have answer« 


the materialistic conception of the soul. He was an 
earnest student. Asa man he spent thirteen hours 
a day in the acquisition of learning, and his favor 
ite studies were logic, philosophy and metaphysics—studies added to his discomfort. It would be interesting, merely in 
that for some reason Milton placed in the curriculum of hell. order to supplement his diary, if we could have before us the 
} What they thought 

of him might be as illuminating as what he thought of them. 
Edwards was a 


rUTION, HE CLOSED 


HIS CAREER 


at on a hill retir'd intimate journal of one of the freshmen. 
Sad t 4 Huth ‘ uy, 


Others apart 


if thougnts more elevate, and reason d hHign 


Of providence. foreknowledge, will. and fate true mystic; religion was the master 
} 
Fix'd fate. free-will. foreknowledge a uf passion of his life. All our feelings of ecstasy aroused by 
ind found 3 nd. én A Ee nature, music, poetry and painting found in him one out 
And found no end, in wand’ rt) 1 l - a 
if reilgion But he was no eamer, no passive Daskel 
His Resolutions and | Diary show hi nstant int elestial 1 His intellect was of that extre | 
p el | H . / | . aril | ; 1 H | 
I \ ‘ he | fa le | | 1 9 ‘ | 
| , va i1use of | he fi ely | id 9 
h and t of rocklike ibility of character. The out few | 1 fewer find erfect yn eC! 
| life of Edw Is set t ind uneventful; h nme g belief 1 he | ed the th t 
life was wildly ¢ I f | lventure ( ictior 
Most of us have to leave some enigmas unsolved, most of 





. ‘ ‘ Pr , us have to permit conflicting ideas to jostle along together 
, 0 Him, Was a Riddle lO be Solved in our view of the world as bi st they mai 


iy, in order that we 

Not so 
H' SCALED vertiginous heights; he fell into unspeakable 
depths. The Slough of Despond alternated with the De- 
lectable Mountains, from which he had glimpses of the glories 

of the saints of God. 


get something done before the night cometh 
with Edwards; to him the Divine Order became as clear as 
geometry. Thus he boldly denied the freedom of the will 

a doctrine dear to most Christians—since he could not ad- 
just it to the doctrine of predestination. Now the doctrine 
of predestination meant that the majority of men, women 


may 








My support was in contemplations of the heavenly state; as I ; 
nd in my Diary for May 1, 1723. It wasa comfort to think of that 29d children—not bad characters, but the general run of 
te where there fulne ff jov: where reigns heavenly, calm, folks we now meet on trolley cars—were moving in grooves 
lelightful love, without v; where there are continually the toward the everlasting fire. Edwards was both gentle and 
TSO! vho iffectionate in human relations; he would never inf 
I ) nexpr I needless pain on anvone; but as an illustration of how log 

\ * t Phe t #4 tual can triumph over feeling, let us remember that this kindly 
: eo hegre nag» wd npr ; on . a oe > man not only swallowed the hideous dogma but declared 
New-York, till I went to New-Haven. as tutor in the college. . _ that it was palatable. ‘The doctrine has very often ap- 

After I went to New-Haven I sunk in religion peared exceeding pleasant, bright and sweet.” 
, , The sermons of Edwards, while not eloquent like those of 
Wi 7 that Yale w d apereien wicked a pla two Jeremy 1 iylor or of Phillips Brooks, had the quiet eloquence 
ner we oe a enemies admit it e today. of “deeply felt thought.” In Mommsen’s magnificent 
\tte le | ' yp ‘ be os’ e Yale ta : lor a WeeK, Roman History he compares the eloquenc ot Cicero to 
e wrote the following melancholy reflection that of Curio, the brilliant lieutenant of Caesar; he says 
p , } esnect to that the eloquence of ¢ icero was the eloquence of “rounded 
t distr periods,’’ wHereas that of Curio was, like his master’s, the 
I New-Have eloquence of “‘deeply felt thought.”” In the pulpit Edwards 
I was calin his a nner was gl] iC ial he ust 1 simple language ° 
he seldom raised his voice or made a gesture He described 
torme of the damned not in a sensational or melo 
tle was, perhaps, with all his learning and consecration, not dramat manner, but as if he were explaining a mathe- 
{ f el 1 it D le that the tical der tration This composure was tenfold more 
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impressive than if he had screamed, because | ~° 
dreadful words had behind them the weight of si py 
cerity; tHey seemed for the moment to be the int ~ 
capable truth. Sometimes we see a public speak« “ 
excited, while his audience is tranquil; it was tl — 
other way when Edwards spoke. He was cor o 
posed; the audience was in a frenzy. ~ 
In describing the destination not of villains, | ° 
t the Vast may ty ol respect ble citizet >~ 
1ade it as clear as infinity can be made cl ~S 
~ 
the finite mind ~ 
It is everlasting wrath. It would be dreadful to s = 
fer this fierceness and wrath of Almighty God one m ) 
ment; but you must suffer it to all eternity; there wi “—~ 
be no end to this exquisite, horrible misery; when y: ~* 
look forward, you shall see a long forever, a boundle Q 
duration, before you, which will swallow up yo >» 
thoughts and amaze your soul; and you will absolute] Ss 
despair of ever having any deliverance, any end, any Oy 
mitigation, any rest at all; you will know certainly th ™, 
you must wear out long ages, millions and millions A 


ages, in wrestling and conflicting with this almighty 
merciless vengeance; and then, when you have so don 


J Z 


N 
when so many ages have actually been spent by you am 
this manner, you will know that all is but a point t aa 
what remains. So that your punishment will indeed wD 


infinite 


If we knew that there was one pers 
and but one, 


in the whole congregation, that was to 
the subject of this misery, what an awful thing it wo 
be to think of. If we knew who it was, what an aw! 
sight would it be to see such a person. How might 
the rest of the congregation lift up a lamentable a 
bitter cry over him. But alas! Instead of one, h 
many is it likely will remember this discourse in he 
And it would be a wonder if some that are now pres¢ 
should not be in hell in a very short time, before this ye 
t And it would be 


is out no wonder if some pers 
that now sit here in some seats of this meeting-house 
healt! ind quiet ind secure, should be there bef 
tomorrow n I i 


A (onsistent Logician 


that he could no more help himself than chang 
their fate; for he was predestined to preach thi 
very words. There is no escape from a consiste! 
logician. Edwards has often been attacked for delivering t! 
terrible discourse; personally I admire his courage as mu 
is | admire his mastery of language. He evidently believ: 
exactly what he said; and I cannot withhold admiratj 
rom those who say what they really think. He accept 
the consequences of his thought. It is interesting to obser 


A 17 i BU1YSIA Zit] ISON * ppv PSOU1 PY T, 


that when this extract is read to a modern audience arot 
ghter No one laughed when Edw irds pronounced 
( on tor the h nge ol etic tis tl t. whereas now 
r le do not a ( { heaven, eve e set o 
k iat he is no g to hel ne 
Jonathan Edwards was a great he had g = 
h he used in the exposition, defense and propaga 
f what he believed to be God’s truth He was the greate 
etaphysician this country ever produced; but someti: 
I think he was greatest as an ancestor. In every state of t 


I with lineal descendants of Jonathan Edwar 


desirable citizens. As an ancestor he w 
he made only one mistake: he w 
the grandfather of Aaron Burr, for which perhaps he oug 
not to be held wholly responsible. Now it is a good thing 
have a little Edwards in the blood. I should hardly like 
have been his son; but to have Edwards, diluted throu 
five or six generations, ought to give a tonic quality not | 
desirable. There seem indeed to be those whom it wot 
conceivably improve. 

As we learn the chief facts of interest about the life 
Edwards from his own writings, we find the same thing t1 
of Franklin. His Autobiography is as cheerfully frank as t 
Diary of Pepys, only, instead of being set down in cipher, 
was openly addressed to his illegitimate son, William. Lat 
this man became governor of New Jersey, and during t 
war for independence was an intense Royalist, which caus 
his father both grief and disgust. 


nion I meet 
They 


a conspl uoUS SUCCESS; 


seem to be 


> 
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The gods are ju . 


and of our pleasant vices 
Make struments 


to plague us. 


William in turn had an illegitimate son, William Tem 
Franklin, who was Benjamin’s literary executor, and 
editor of the Autobiography inflicted so many surf 
wounds on that masterniece that only a small proport 
readers even today know what its author 


ot its actu 





In 1771 Franklin began writing the book at the pleas 
ford, ‘n England; in 


town of Twy 1784 he 


continued 
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A key plate on page 160 identifies the portraits of the principal characters. 
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N THE twenty-third of May, a day as hot 
as June, with nightingales in the coverts 
and green woodpeckers hilarious over the 
glades, I was jogging back to The Croft 
down that long hill which has the cross 
road to Reading at the bottom. The cob 
I was riding could pick up his feet like a 
cat, so I risked the drains cut in the grass 
and went down with a loose rein, think- 
ing of nothing at all and leaving it to him. 

At the bottom, just after the crossway, the lane to Lang- 
leyford turns to the left. Mary Lofthouse, my hostess, was 
probably waiting for me there in the shade. Well, she was 
waiting, but not especially for me, and not in the shade. 

I saw the victoria 














she was old-fashioned enough for 
that—turn the corner and begin the hill. Cumbers was 
pushing his bay. The carriage was empty. Something was 
up. I tightened rein and pricked down to meet him. 

He saluted with the whip and spoke before I did. ‘I was 
coming to meet you, sir; there’s been a 
Ihe mistress is down there.”’ 

How these things leap at you out of nowhere! 

“Hurt?” 

“‘No; no, sir; she’s all right, thank heaven. No; 
body's took a toss off his motor-bike 
1 had better : 


mournful affair. 


some- 


Mistress thought 


I left him to turn and follow me, put Puck to a canter 
ind just round the corner saw her kneeling on the grass 
it the roadside She was stooping over something 

ul but rose when she heard me She was white, trem 
bling, her eves big and dark with troublk I saw the motor 
bike all heaped up together and a blaze on the telegraph 


post 


| 1 was down in 


Dead,” she 


where it had hit it 
She spoke in 

he’s dead.” 
“We can’t tell yet,’’ I said. 
I didn’t think he 

lay prone 


1 moment, 
1 whisper said. ‘I’m sure 
‘Let me see him.” 

was dead, the marble young man. He 
and huddled, with his head sideways, his cheek 
pillowed on the grass. His eyes were shut. He was gently 
No bk od, no bruise that | could see An extraor 
dinarily good-looking youth—perfectly beautiful, in fact; 
alabaster white; raven black hair, long black eyelashes, 
like a gn l’s I could not detect his breat hing - but could 
not think him dead, for all that. I lifted his head—no 
wound, no. bruiss Mary all the time hovered 

h iking like a popl ir leaf in the breeze 


smiling. 


Over Us, 


ind then 


sconcussion, 


| SAID We must get him into a bed someho V. 
find your doctor. | don’t believe he’s dead. It 
I should think. You the young donkey 
came pelting round the corner, and slap into the post 

She didn’t listen; het were for the 
“‘donkey.”” “‘ Could you—could you and Cumbers, do you 
think, lift him into the carriage?” 

“We could,” I said, ‘‘but he ought to lie flat, | believe 
If | could get a hurdle from somewhere : 

( umbers, still on the box, 


see what he di 


unconscious 


eyes 


struggling between duty and 


humanity, so far forgot himself as to be useful. ‘‘ There's 
ome hurdles across the field, sir—by the sheep dip.” 
Right,’ I said “T'll get one of ’em.”’ 
I pinched a hurdle and laid it across the carriage. Cum 


bers and I lifted the victim between us and disposed him at 


ith 1 cushion for his head, the wrap over him I told 
\lary to get on the boy , but she wouldn't do that She pre 
| 1 to sit on the « lu« of the | urdle an | hover | thought 
that | ought to look over the motor-bike for any clew it 


She Ladies’ HOME JOURNAL 





(ouckoo 


By MauricE HEWLETT 


Llustrations by H. P. Brown 


might afford; and I did. I took its number down, searched 
its tool box. It had no papers in it. I couldn’t see any 
name or place for a name. Then I followed the hearse—if 
it was a hearse; but I didn’t think so. 

We took him to The Croft, naturally, and carried him up 
to bed. I thought we’d leave it to the doctor to undress him. 
Mary could not bring herself to leave him—‘“‘ until he opens 
his eyes,” she said. There wasn't much to be done, except 
wipe the mud off his face where he had come to grass. I 
supposed there was a bruise somewhere, and looked for it 
in his dense sleek hair. There was a red cloudy patch on the 
side of the skull. We bathed that with hazeline. And then 
the doctor came and turned us all out, except Hannah. 


‘tee loctor—Gifford his name was, who had done his bit 
in the war—came down and had his cup of tea. Concus 
sion, he said; a simple matter. He supposed he would come 
o in twenty-four hours, but it might be longer. He had 
str ippe | his he id up and sent for ice He called him l 


young tough,”’ and Mary looked rather hurt 

I asked was he undressed. And he said: ‘‘Oh, Lord, yes 
we put him in pajamas and tucked him up. Your old 
Hannah has turned his pockets out; but I suppose you 
had better let the police know what's happened. She hasn't 
been able to find any name. There's an initial, a V, on a 
cigarette case; nothing in his poe ketbook but money; no 
letters. There’s a good wrist-watch; gold.” 

I told him that I had the number of the motor-bike, and 
he said, ‘‘Good man!"’ Then he took himself off, and we 
went upstairs to look at the patient. 

A beautiful young party, much too good-looking to be 
good, I thought, though I kept it to myself, because Mary 
looked as if she believed him the Archangel Gabriel. He 
was evidently ‘‘class."" He had it all over him, especially 
in his hands, ears and fine He had the 


sociate 


hawk 


likely 


winge 1 nose 


face and aquiline 


nose which you a 

with no reason, with Norman blood 
Hannah, who was knowing in beauty, looked at him 

humidly, as if he was her first-born. ‘Pore lamb,” she 


breathed heavily, just to relieve her bosom. 


very 


But she was a good nurse and allowed no finicking over 
details. She was short and sharp with Mary, who wanted 
to take night duty. 

‘Not while I’m 'ere, my lamb,” she said. ‘‘Suppose he 
was to start up out of ‘is trance and scream ‘Murder,’ 
what'd you do, except cry ‘Murder’ yourself? No, you 
go to bed and trust him to me. He won't be the first I've 
seen through the Valley of the Shadder, nor yet the second.’’ 

She was so plainly in the right that Mary did not contest it. 


Meantime I looked over his things All first-class stuff 
Clothes made in Sackville Street, linen from Bond Street, 
silk handkerchief, gold cigarette case, gold match box, 
wrist watch. Fifteen one-pound notes, silver and coppet 


1 gold bangle. 


TITLING | up, 


November, 1922 


‘I SAID THAT WE 
WERE DYING TO 
KNOW WHO HE 
WAS; HE DIDN’1 


SEEM INTER 
ESTED IN THE 
ACCIDENT AT ALL”’ 


He wore a plain gold ring on the third finger of his left 
hand, as I pointed out to Mary. ‘‘ Married or engaged? 
I asked her. 

“Engaged,” she said firmly. ‘‘What shall we do about 
that? Imagine her agony at not hearing.” 

I said I would go round to the police station first thing 11 
the morning. ‘‘We shall spot him from the number on th 


bike. The letters are London letters. That much I know 
But he ought to have had a license on him somewhere. Ia 
satisfied it was not on the bike. It should be here, if any 
where.”’ I explored the pocketbook again; but there w 


nothing except money in that. 

Mary kept her own counsel. Her eyes hardly ever lett 
the bed. After dinner she sat by it, quite absorbed, h 
chin in her hand. I went up once or twice to see if anythit 
was happening, and found her in the same position. Sh 
looked round when I came in, smiled faintly and turned t 
her ¢ ontemplat ion again. 

I said once: ‘He looks quite happy.” 

“Perfectly beautiful,’’ she said, with a kind of intern 
thrill. ‘‘I never saw anything so innocent and peacef 
But the dead look like that. All the beauty that was ev: 
there comes flooding back when there’s no fear of any mor 
harm being done. I think it’s wonderful. It shows that 
were made to be good.” 


I didn't 


think the young man in the bed was good 


don't know why. His smiling looked to me insolent N 
ought to look so good is he did You couldn't belie 
t But she swallowed him whole 
\fter that Hannah was settled in for a night of watch 


She looked very monumental indeed, in spectacles, w 


knitting, a good book beside her—I think The Pilgrin 
Progress—and a spirit lamp with its appurtenances to ma 
tea for herself when so “dispoged’ Mary, in beautil 
floating clothes, hovering about her, like an affectiona 


humming-bird. She would have worn beautiful clothes | 
the last tr ump, I don’t doubt. 

The morning produced ‘no change,”’ but 
perfectly calm. 

‘Normal, normal,’’ he said. ‘‘Let him alone; but ke« 
the ice on him. He'll be all right,’’ and went away, talki 
about the strawberry blossom in his garden. 


Gifford w 


POOK the police station on my way to Parmenter, and k 

the motor-bike number down there. The sergeant said he 
have news for The Croft by the evening, and was qu! 
bucked up with the prospect of having something to put 
his notebook. He had put a good deal in, as it was 

But when the time came, and with it the sergeant, I sa 
by his noncommittal face that he had nothing good to repor 

‘We have communicated with the County Council, s 
in London. The number is allotted, we hear. Sir Matth: 
Prendergast, M. P., has it for a thirty-forty Benz car.” 

I laughed, to the sergeant’s increasing gravity. 

“In the absence of a license, it is a serious offense,” 
said. ‘‘Of course, we assume the gentleman will recover hi 
self, and any explanation he may offer will be taken do 
and forwarded to the proper quarters.” 

“T think he'll recover all right,”’ I said. ‘‘No doubt 
can explain. But they will do these things, sergeant, 
know si 

The sergeant did know, but he looked troubled. ‘‘T! 
take the law into their hands,” he said. ‘‘ Then, when sor 
thing occurs—why, then, as you might say, the law ha 
look-in.”” 

“High spirits,” I said; “high spirits.” 
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You pay for them,” said the sergeant, ‘‘by low spirits. His.eye understood her, if his mind did not. It looked at Whereupon Mary wavered visibly, and then: ‘Could 
1, seesaw.” her for some seconds more. And then he sighed and went you, Nannie, do you think —— 
hen he asked to see Mary Lofthouse, and I sent word to sleep. Real sleep this time, for he breathed softly and “Could 1?” said Hannah briskly; ‘‘couldn’t I?” and 
er. regularly. left the room. 
e came downstairs. ‘He has moved,” she said, glowing. I said to Mary: ‘‘ You may leave him now and entertain He had his beer—without disaster. They can do those 
't that hopeful? The first time for twenty-four hours.” me at dinner.’’ The chimes had gone long ago. ‘‘When he _ things. 
xplained the sergeant’s little difficulty. wakes up we shall know all about him.” Gifford chuckled, and said he didn’t suppose it would 
e said, ‘Oh, what a bother! What shall we do now?” Her eyes were full; but she smiled and nodded. I can't — kill him 
could only wait until he woke up. Meantime, in the suppose she had ever been happier in her life With me to help him, the sufferer was lifted while his bed 
f the law, he was a criminal. I was right. He woke up early in the morning and asked _ linen was removed and replaced. Orders were given for h 
Mary had the contempt for the law which nearly all for some beer. So at least I heard at breakfast tims sustenance, and he was left to his repos He was fa 
n have; they think it is always off the point. ‘‘The Hannah had been on the watch and that was the first thing isleep again before his doctor had left him, and we n 
1ing to do,”’ she said, ‘‘is to get him well. I think we'll’ he said. nearer his identity 
out all this later.” She had said (just like her): ‘‘‘Good morning. How are That came out in the evening He had told Mary h 
lite so, madam,”’ the sergeant said, and he bent him- you this morning?’ And he says to me: ‘I think I could name before I returned; and she ld me 
: mewhere about the middle. ‘‘In the meantime "do with a little beer.’ I says to him, I savs: ‘Ah, and so 
the meantime,’’ Mary said briskly, ‘‘l am rather could others; but not ’ere,’ I says. And then he shuts his ‘ | ips name Brown— Vivian Brown,” she said. ‘‘ He 
, ire eyes and goes to sleep for a minute. Then he says: ‘Got iwf funny about it I said that we were dving to 
took the hint, recessed his notebook in his tunic, and that beer?’ ‘No,’ I says, ‘’tain’t likely with you on your know who he was: he didn’t seem interested in the accident 
i | to me as the only possibly sensible person there sick bed. Stay quiet,’ I says, ‘and I'll make you a cup of it all; and he said: ‘Brown—nothing els Not De 
, all again, sir,’’ he said, and saluted. nice tea.” And so I did, and he took it likealamb. But it Courcy or anything Just Brown Plain Brown So | 
that he went to the stables and that his notebook made him that sick you never saw He complained of ‘is laughed and Is it John Brown? And he looke 
, th again ‘ead; and I didn’t like to change h So I did what I ( f | No, g 
could, temp’ry like, an’ by and by he drops off to slee; iis bod t ha Phen he 
| 1. \NNAH had resumed the watch and Mary walked in the And he’s asleep now—beautiful.”’ ‘Not Johr Viviat Do like it?’ I said: ‘Ve | 
1 arden in my company. She was hardly at all interested He was—very beautiful; but he was made of sterner stuff. and he said: ‘So do | He said it was ‘one up’ to his gov 


police news, except that she couldn’t let his “‘people’’ than his looks gave out. He asked for beer again; Mary _ ernor, his old governor.” 
know where he was. By that she meant, of course, his and I were both at his bedside. 


‘““That shows he has a father,”’ I suggested. 


: ed young woman. She was dismayed. ‘‘Oh, my dear boy, surely it would “It shows he had one once,’’ Mary said. ‘‘Then he told 
ld her, however, that we could more or less place him. be ——"’ me to call him Vivian, and asked what would he call me.” 
s rich,’”’ I said, ‘‘and a young ass. Probably a product His eyes were shut at the time, but he heard her and said ““And you told him Mary, no doubt.” 
e war. It has made nearly all the men of his age rich, firmly: “It’s the only thing I seem to fancy’’—and left She blushed. “I didn’t tell him so. I said: ‘I’m Mrs 
. isses. If not really rich, they act it. And they have it at that. Lofthouse.’ And he said: ‘I don’t believe that. You must 
| trained in the finest school of pirates in the world. I saw Mary search, not my face but Hannah’s massive be something else.’”’ 
\Vhat should he know about the law, after four years with- person, wandering in due course to the region of her pale “And then you said: ‘My other name is Mary, if you 
t?” and fixed eyes. She read there, as I did, conviction and want to know’; and he said: ‘I shall call you Mary,’ and 
She arched her eyebrows. ‘Really? But there are mockery too—not of the invalid, but of herself. did.” That was my rapid improvisation—clairaudience. 
I itions.”’ “T haven't touched a drop of beer—not to call it beer— She blushed again, looked lovely. ‘‘ How did you know?” 
Yes; for an hour or two at atime. Most of the time for twenty years,’’ Hannah said, as if to the wall; ‘“‘but, I told her that I had guessed all that. 
there are none at all that really matter.” believe me, if anything ‘ud do me good, it ‘ud be that.”’ She said: ‘‘ Do let’s go and see how he is.” 
S sighed. ‘‘How I felt that he was as 
} they must be right as rain; but we 
now that it’s all over. went up. 
you happy?”’ Hannah was enter- 
Yes, 1 am. I don't taining him in more than 
| telling you that | one sense. I heard he 
d the whole thing snort and say ‘‘ Isn't that 
beginning to end n the Bible?’’ as we 
i bit I didn’t seem opened the door; and as 
what happened we went in he was say 
long as I could ng, ‘It was once, but it 
ently out of it \ isn't now.”’ I didn 
or a notice to catcl on, but Mary told 
' I didn’t care Nie ifterwards that he 
till | wake up had asked her to talk to 
i morning and am 


him about Leviathan 
Not the best taste ind 


} 


it's a dream that 
out of it. Oh, I’m 
| enough; but then 
0 old to be an ass 
} 1es, I have my own 
| That chap — if 
ght about him 
} t time to be happy. 
ilways trying to 


yet there wasa simpli 
he chap that 
revented offense 

Mary introduced m« 
‘Mr. Manvers, who is 


He I i\ have looked 
me, but I don’t think 


And that’s hard he did He Was peering 
it the wa n tront ol 
She thought me severe tl h his fine long 
him and gently é | rd | 
the talk Of 
e was filled to ; 
it W th i divine 
Y { beaut ‘ 
the leep of 
for he had 
st | to look per \\ 
cence what M 
Pould you expect of a e st 
like Mary Loft- i hed 
except pure pity? I uch 
ishamed of my- ed. 
in old sinner turned 
ne i began hopefully 
» ‘We came up to set 
FISHULEN, just before i i 


you wanted anything 


linner, he did wake And he said: ‘* Noth 


| le opened one eye, 








ng whatever now 
n Mary's beautiful, Hiannah had gone 
i | face, and looked lownstairs “T've beet 
if he had always tl t tl 
er. I was in the | S | 
ind saw it | k sl | 
it was a touching 
, how he seemed to Shit the kindest 
erstand her being t est creature in tl 
looking like a ld \l said | 
mother; complete ( etoher 
tanding, full of I ) 
tentment. He At least 
ed to quietly revel what the 
r, as one does in the She | iwhed indul 
rningsun, Andtosee vc n t 
sO Wise, SO Compas- I 1 Weth 
ite and so beautiful et ¢ t | 
I’m not supposed 
sentimental man, 
gripped me for a \ 


Well’’ she said ‘THAT'S ONE OF THE THINGS HE LIKES HER FOR. SHE IS LIKE A PERFECT DAY 
oltly; ‘well ig HE ENJOYS HER AS HE WOULD THAT 
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[lusts g Phillips Brooks’ immortal Christmas poem, printed on page 207. 
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a XVI 


a 
14 aH | young 
‘ ie man plunged 
$0 oR across the 
i 2 | threshold, the 





a) skirts of his 


} dripping overcoat flap 





lA if ping about his knees 

“a and the water pouring 

aie? ' from the brim of his hat 

He carried the ruin of 

what had been an um- 

brella in his hand. It had been 

blown inside out, and is NOW 

7, He stumbled over the sill, halt 1, 

and turning, addressed the man 

who had opened the door. 

“Cap'n,” he stammered breath- 

3 lessly, ‘“‘I—I—I've come to see you. I—] 
know you must think—I don’t know what 

you can think—but—but Kendrick interrupted. He 


was surprised, but he did not permit his astonishment to 
loosen his grip on realities. ‘‘Go in the other room,” he 
ordered, ‘In the kitchen there by the fire. I'll be with you 
soon as I shut this door. Goon. Don't wait!” 
He seized his visitor by the shoulder and pushed him out 
the entry. Then he closed and fastened the outer door. 
[his was a matter of main strength, for the gale was fighting 
id. When the latch clicked and the hook dropped into the 
ple he, too, entered the kitchen. 
Cap'n Kendrick,’”’ Kent began again, ‘ 
Sh-h-h! Hush! Take off your things. 
sheddin’ water like a whistlin’ buoy. Give me that coat. 
And that umbrella —what there is left of it. That's the ticket ! 
Now sit down in that rocker and put your feet up on the 
hearth. No, don’t talk yet. Get warm first. 
“Cap'n Kendrick,’’ Kent began when the Captain sat 


I +5 


Man alive, you're 


lown beside him *( ap'n Kendrick,”’ he repeated, = 
Mrs. Macomber said—she told me you said that —that 
\ll right, George, all right. I told her to remind you 
hat one time you promised to come to me i you were in 
er—well, trouble, or if you had anything on your 
What's wrong? Nothin’ serious, I hope.” 
Kent breathed heavily. ‘‘Serious!’’ he repeated. ‘I 


I ’ Then in a sudden outburst 
I think they'll put me in jail!” 


Sears looked at him. 


Then, leaning forward, he laid a 
don the bov’s knee : 


*“ Nonsense, exclaimed 
rtily. ‘‘Stuff and nonsense hey don't put fellows like 


You're scared, that’s all rell me about it 


“Oh, Cap'n Kendrick, 


George !"" he 


u in jail. 


B . they will, they will! You don't know Ed Stedman. 

He doesn't like me. He always has had it in for me. 

He’s prejudiced Clara against me and she hates me too 

They're pressing me for the money now. The last letter 

| had from them Stedman said he wouldn't wait another 
t And a week is gone already. He'll ag 














} 





e 
Hold o 
I 











n. Who's Stedman? 
Oh, | thought vou knew. He's my half-sister’ nd 
Springfield. When my aunt die 1 But 
nistrator of her estate Ol 








































































\! Is he mixed 
n this? ® . at 
Why—why, ves. If it rap 
In't been for him it 
wouldn't have happened. 
| don't mean that he is to { 
blame, exactly I guess ‘ 
nobody is to blame but . 
yself. But when | 2 
nk Oh, Cap'n _—— 








ndric k, do you Suppose 
in help me out of it ?”’ 
he boy’s nerves were 
to breaking. Slowly 
iptain drew from hit 
e details of his trouble 
vas, as he told it, a long and com- 
ited story, but, boiled down, it 
unted to something like this 
Kent and Phillips had been 
lly for some time. 
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very 
} gbert's pol- 
nanners, his stories of life abroad, 


























easy condescending geniality, had 
the first made a great impression 
n (George. He soon gathered that 
ert had been much in moneyed cit 
He spoke casually of the ‘‘ market” 
referred to friends who had made 
remade fortunes in stocks, as well 
others whose horses had brought 
riches, or who had brought off 
he called coups at foreign gaming 
les. The young man, who had been 
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brought up in a strict Puritanical household, was at “ li 










, was selling several points be- 
first rather shocked at the thought of gambling or | low the figure at which they 
racing, but Mr. Phillips treated his prejudices in rchased. By the end of th 
condescendingly joking way, and Kent gradually ——_ fourth day nless they wished 


ashamed of his larity’’ an bourgeois 
ideas. Egbert habitually read the stock quotations 
in the Boston Advertiser and the 
brokers’ circulars and letters 
that he still small occasionally. 


‘Nothing of consequence, my boy, nothing to get 


grew ‘*insu 1 \ mind to be wiped out altogether, 
Wh no 

ails brought him if 

Kent was led to infer 


‘flyer 


¢ 


took a 


g 
excited about; haven't the wherewithal since our mpossibility, be 
dear friend Knowles and his—ah—satellites took se he had not 
lrawing wills and that sort of thing. But x 
he Street send me a bit of jud is , 
L is they ad »« isionally, for old ti es sa ke WI 
why, I try to cast a few crumbs upon the waters, y 


trusting that they may be returned, in the shape of 
a small loaf, after not too many days. Ha, 
ha! Yes. And sometimes they do return— 
yes, sometimes they do. Otherwise how 
could I continue to rejoice in the good but 
sometimes tiresome Mrs. Macomber’s lux- 
urious hospitality ?”’ 


oe rest of the 
story was exactly 
like fifty thousand 
similar stories. In 
ordertosavetheeight 
hundred dollars of his 
own George put up 
as margin with the 
New York brokers 
— the eight hundred 
dollars belonging to 
Mrs. Stedman, his 
half sister. Again he 
paid the eight hun- 
dred to Phillips, who sent to New 
York another one-thousand-dollar 


T SEEMED an easy way to turn crumbs 

into loaves. Kent, now the possessor of 
the little legacy left him by his aunt, wished 
that the eight hundred dollars, the amount 
of that legacy, might be raised to eight 
thousand. He was executor of the small 
estate, which was to be divided equally be- 
tween his half sister and himself. There had 





been a little land involved; that had been —_ bond and six hundred incash. And 
sold and most of the money paid to him. So , C. M. common continued to go 
he had in his possession about sixteen hun- h down 

dred dollars, half his and half Mrs. Sted- \ And then Edward Stedman, 
man’s. If he could do no better than double Kent's brother-in-law, demanded 
his own eight hundred it would not be so bad. ” an immediate settlement. The land 


He wished that he had friends in the Street. had been sold, the estate had been 


He hinted as much to Phillips. The latter Ca settled —he knew it: now he and his 
was, as always, generously kind. “If 1 get wife wanted their share. 
word of another good thing, my boy, I shall be glad to let So that was the situation which was driving the young 
vou in. Mind, I shan’t advise, I shall take no responsi fellow to desperation. Kendrick did his best to comfort 
bility —one mustn't do that. I shall only pass on the good There, there, George !”’ he said. Brace up! You'll get 
word and tell you what I intend doing myself.’ George, through the breakers somehow.’ 
very grateful, felt that this was indeed true friendship. ‘But, Cap'n Kendrick, I can’t—I can’t. I've got only a 
The chance at the “ good thing’’ came along in due season. week or so left, and I haven't got the money.’ 
The New York brokerage firm wrote Phillips concerning it “Sh-h-h! Sh-h-h! Because you haven't got it now doesn't 


have it before the 


Humph ! 


way stock named mean you won't 


According to the gossip on the sarily it doesn’t. 


It appeared that there was a certain rai 
Central Midland common. 


week s out not neces 


Let's take an observation now, 


Street, Central Midland—called C. M. for short—was just and get our bearin’s, if we can. You've talked this over with 
about due for a big rise. Certain eminent financiers and Egbert—with Phillips, of course. After all, he was the fellow 
manipulators were quietly buying and the road was to be that got you into it. What does he say?” 


it 
It appeared that Mr. Phillips said littl 


developed and exploited. Only a few, a select few, knew of | which was of 
this, and so, obviously, now wasthe time to get aboard. Kent immediate solace. He professed confidence unbounded 
asked questions. Was Egbert going to get aboard? Egbert C. M. was a good stock, it was going higher; thane lena’ 
smilingly intimated that he was thinking of it. Would it be to do was wait until it did 
possible 1or him Kent, to get aboard at the Same tink He inderst inds vour posit ‘ loesn't he George? 
Well, it might be; Egbert would think about that too Yes, Mr. Phillips understood he co 1 thing t 
He did think about it and, as a result of his thinking, |] hel He had no mone, ' : 
ind Kent bought C. M. cor n, together. Of course to | except the two thousar 
ant ait ‘ - is: : 





shall buy o ten per cent margin, putting up eig iong Ww n { l H nave I ed 

hundred. If it goes up fifty points, as they say it least Cha s, unless he’s been heavin erboard re 

will, why And so on. cr , that you don’t know about 

It ended—or began—by Phillips and Kent buy 

ing, as partners, four hundred shares of C. M. on a | 7 ENT knew nothing of his partner's resources beyon 
ten per cent margin. what the latter had told him. And, at any rate, what 
George turned over to Eg- good would four hundred be to him? Unless he could rais 
bert the eight hundred = eight hundred within the week he 

LEO 


dollars in cash, and Egbert ‘Tell me a little more about those bonds, 


sent on to the brokers six sort of bonds were they?’ 
hundred of those dollars “They were City of Boston bonds. Seems to me they 
and a bond, which he had were—er—er—well, I forget just what —er—issue, vou know 
in his possession, for one but that’s what they were, City of Boston bonds 
thousand dollars Yes, | eC I sec Hump! Set kind f od P? 
Kent had seen the brok ordin’ to his tell, is prett se to povert Yet u 
ers’ receipt. Yes,the bond on to those two bonds all this time 
was a good one; at least “Well, he had to hang on to something, didn't he? And 
the brokers were perfectly he probably has a little mor ; a he hasn t, what has he been 
satisfied. Where did Eg living on?” 
bert get the bond? Kent “Ves, that’s so—that’s so However, we won't wort 
did not know. It was one ibout tl No (George 
he owned; that was all he think 
knew about it. “But, ( ip'n Kendrick, « t k there 5 ? 
I’m almost crazy. I—I 
| pr a week or so after Sh-h-h! Sh-h-h! I guess likely we'll get you off the rock 
the purchase was made somehow. Let me think a minute or two So Ki 
C. M. common did con sessed his soul in such patience | 
tinue to rise in pric \t wind howled about the old house, the wistaria vine rattle 
one time they had a joint profit of nearly ind scraped, the shutters groaned and whined, 
four hundred dollars. Of course that dashed and poured and dripped outsick \t 
seemed picayune compared with the captain sat up in his chai 
thousands they expected, so they waited. ‘*George,’’ he said briskly, ‘‘as I see it, first of all we want 
Then the market slumped. In two days to find out just how this affair of yours stand You write 
their profit had gone and C. M. common to those New York brokers and get from them a straight 





to 
to 


statement of your accourt—yours and Egbert’s. Just what 
you've bought, how much margin has been put up, how much 
is left, about those bonds—kind, ratin’, number and all that. 
Ask 'em to send you that by return mail. Will you?”’ 

“T'll write for it tonight.” 

“Good! That'll get things started anyhow. Now is there 
anything else you want to tell me?” 

“No Kent rose from his chair. He 
lrew a long breath. He looked at the captain, who had risen 
also, and it was evident that there was still something on his 
mind. He fidgeted, hesitated, and then blurted 
labored apology. “I—I am awfully ashamed of 
Cap’n Kendrick,” he began. 

“That’sallt ight, ¢ reOres 


mistakes « speci illy. 


no, I guess not.”’ 


forth a 
myself, 


We all make mistakes 


business 


‘I didn’t mean business. I meant I was ashamed of treat- 


ing you as I have. Ever since that time when—when Eliza- 
beth was here and | came over and—and said all those fool 
things to you, |—I'’ve been ashamed. I was a fool. I am 
a fool most of the time, I guess,”’ 


“Oh, I guess 


not, Gseorge. We're all taken with the foolish 


lisease once in a while 
But | w uch a fool. The idea of my being jealous of 

ou a man prett I irl old enough to be my father | 
lon't know what ailed me, but whatever it was I’ve paid 
for it. She—she has hardly spoken to me since.” 

“I'm sorry, George.” 

“Yes. Has she—has she said anything about me to you, 
Cap'n?” 

“Why—er—no, George, not much. She and I are not— 


well, not very confidential, outside of business matters.” 

“No, I suppose not. Mr. Phillips seemed to think you two 
had had some sort of quarrel—or disagreement, you know. 
But I never took much 
stock in that. After all, 
why should you and she be 
interested in the same sort 
of things? She isn’t much 
older than I am, about my 
age really, and of course 
you 

“Yes, yes,” hastily. ‘All 
right. Well, I guess your 
coat is middlin’ dry, George. 
Here it is.” 


A ggrott 


ete 


“FRSHANKS. 

wasn't all I meant to 
say. You see, Cap’n Ken- 
drick, ever since you gave 
me that advice the night of 
the theatricals I’ve—well, 
somehow I’ve felt as if a 
fellow could depend on you, 
you know—always, in spite 
of everything. She said 
that very thing about you 
It’s queer that she 
ind I should both think the 
very same thing about you. 
It shows how closely alike 
our minds, hers and mine, 
work. You see, Cap'n, | 
have felt all the time that 


But that 


once, 


this—this trouble between 
Elizabeth and me wasn't 
voing to last. I wanted to 


show her that | was good 


for something, and then 


ind then, maybe, it would 

e all right aga But 

now is Fr lity ¢ ime once 
ore hing through h 

lream 1—I may be put 
prison. And then 

Oh, but, Cap'n Kendrick 
hat’s why | came to you! 


| you'd stand by n 
I knew you would! I treated 
\ inably, but 
won't hold a grudge against 
me? You really will help 
? If you don’t 
Kendrick seized his arm. 
“Shut up, George,’’ he com- 
manded brusquely. ‘‘Shut 
up. I'll get you out of this. 
I promise it.” 

“You will? You prom- 


KneW 


you 


] 
ou Gaal 


Init 


1S¢ 
Ye Phat | re 
lat you d go to jail 
If we can't get th eight 
hundred of your. sister's 


brokers I'll get 
even if | have 
to borrow ag 


‘to EK days after this 
interview in the Minot 
ko ‘ 


from those 


it somehow 


kitchen George Kent again 

came tocall He came after 

lark, of course, and his visit 

was brief He had received 

from the New York broke 

i detailed statement of | 

id Phill unt ac int 

Phe it ‘ bore ou 

what he had already told 

Seal Four | lred share ““yYOU RI 


RIGHT, MY 


Leds 


loan 
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of Central Midland common had been purchased at 40. 
Against this the partners deposited sixteen hundred dollars. 
Later they had deposited another sixteen hundred. The 
New York brokers were as confident as ever that the stock 
was perfectly good and the speculation a good one. They 
advised waiting and, if possible, buying more at the present 
low figure. 

All this was of little help. The only information of any 
possible value was that concerning the bonds which Egbert 
had contributed as his share of the margin. Those, according 
to the brokers, were two City of Boston 4s, of one thou- 
sand dollars each, numbered A610312 and A610313. 

When George went, Sears entered the names and numbers 
of the bonds in his memorandum book. Those bonds still 
perplexed him. He could not explain them satisfactorily. 
It might be that Egbert had more left from his wife’s estate 
than Judge Knowles expected him to have. But in the back 
of Kendrick’s head was another theory. He did not like to 
believe it, he would not believe it yet, but then it was a 
possibility. Elizabeth had been bequeathed twenty thou- 
sand dollars. She and Egbert had been close friends for a 


time. She had liked him, had trusted him. Of late, so 
Esther Tidditt said, that friendship had been somewhat 
strained. Was it possible that Humph! Well, Bradley 


might know. He was Elizabeth’s guardian. He would know 
how, and in what securities, her legacy was invested; also 
if those investments had been disturbed. 

Then, too, if worst came to the worst and he had to raise 
the eight hundred which he had promised Kent, by borrow- 
ing it, he could, he thought, arrange to get from Bradley an 
advance of that amount, or a part of it, against his salary 
as manager of the Fair Harbor. He determined, as the next 
move, to go to Orham and visit the lawyer. On Saturday 
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November, 1g 


morning, therefore, he and the Foam Flake once more jo 


neyed along the woods road to Orham. 


AVI 


HE trip was cold and long and tedious. The oaks ; 


birches were bare of leaves and 
ponds looked chill and forbidding. 


the lakes and 
Another horse 


buggy were standing beside the Bradley office when F« 


Flake drew up there, and the captain was somewhat 


prised to recognize the outfit as one belonging to the Bay] 


liveryman. 
He went into the building. 
he asked of the boy at the desk. 
“Yes, he is,’’ replied the boy. 
long.” 
“T'll wait. By ghe way, somebody from my home 
is in there with him, I judge.” 
Im—h’m. Miss Berry, she’s there.” 
‘Miss Berry! Elizabeth Berry?”’ 
his own chair. 
the platform again. 
little building and, leaning 


‘But he won't be 


against its shingled side, w 


gazing absently across the fields to the spires and ro¢ 
Orham village. 
He was sorry that Elizabeth was there just at this t 


True, they met almost daily at the Fair Harbor office, 

those meetings were obligatory; this was not. Since Georg 
Kent's disclosure of his feelings and hopes their meeti: 
He would wait there, out of sight, u 


were harder still. 
she had gone. 
But he was not allowed to do so. 
open, heard her step 
lieved, anywhere 


upon the platform. And then that 


of an office boy began sh 


ing his name. ‘‘¢ 
Kendrick. 
drick, where are you? 


When _ he 


there. 


her face 
he did not understand 
bowed gravely. ‘ 
mornin’,”’ he said. 
turned his greeting, 
came toward him. 
“Cap'n 
said. **May | speak 
a moment.” 
“Why 


cou! se,”’ 


why, yes 
he stammert 


“Cap'n Kendrick, 
began. ‘I shan’t kee 
long. I realize that 
must be surprised 


asking to speak with 
after everything. 
course I realize still 
that you can’t possibly 
to speak with me.” 
He attempted to 
something, 
she did not give hi 
chance. 
‘*No, don’t, don’t, 


said hurriedly. 

pretend. I know he 
feel, of cours But 
been wanting to t 
this for a long 

hadn't the cour ige, ¢ 
too much ashamed, or 
thing. Cap’n Kendr 
want to be g your pa 


lo add to his amaze 
and embarrassed dist 
saw that she was ver. 


totears. ‘“Why—why 
he stammered. 
= ON’T say any 


There isn’t any 
for you to say. I dor 
you to forgive mé¢ 
couldn't, of course. B 
I just had to tell you t 
am so ashamed of my 
my misjudging you, a 
things I saidto you. 
now that you were rig 
I was all wrong.”’ 

““Why—why, her 
on!”’ he broke in. 
understand.” 

“Ot you 
And I can't explain. 
ably I never can, a! 
mustn't ask me to. 
but—I had to say t 
had to beg your pard 
tell you how ashame‘ 
That’s all. Thank y 

She turned and 
ran from the plat 
down the steps and 
the street to the 
buggy. Sears Ke 


course 


BOUND OUT 





“Is the commodore bus 


Kendrick rose fr 
“T’ll wait outside,’’ he said, and went ou 
He walked around to the rear o 


He heard the office doo: 
he would have recognized it, hi 


Cap'n K 


reached 
platform Elizabeth was st 
She was surpris 
see him, evidently, but t 
was another expressior 
an expression t 


Kendrick,” 


you? I won't keep you 


to protest 
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CAPTAIN KENDRICK DID NOT LOOK HAPPY. AN ELOPEMENT, OF COURSE. IT WAS PLAIN ENOUGH NOW 
( 1 after her, st red until that buggy disapp« ired ¢ ( 1 got the ] be e | I ( 1 \610,3 } \ 0,313 ] ( 
end in the road Then he breathed he ivily, straight it "he sked » i 
his cap, slowly shook his |} ed the | ( Like ( ¢ I 
H { beg vag I 1 f ( \\ KK ) 
ehend tl lley \ {| beth Be Ix | ( 
h I t B Were ( \ \ 3 I 
nt tell me—won’t even admit that there sked belong t 
but that doesn’t need telling rt last half dozen Bradley consulted his slip of pape “N I re] l ‘ , i 
[ have seen her she has seemed and looked worried ‘‘ Nothing like it Bradley pushed the “ 
ent-minded. And this morning she drove way over Che captain looked at it carefull Cordelia!’’S seed | ( , 
( » ask me some almost childish questions about het ‘“Humph!”’ he said. ‘“ Bradley, you're right. And those are sradley, what erlastin’ fool | t to g 
estments, the money the judge left her. Wanted to know _ five-hundred-dollar bonds, all of " Well, that settles the first pl here's the swer I’ve n | 
t I'd done with the bonds. I told her they were in the that. And now it’s all fog again. Hut ph In a way | 
it vaults over at the Bayport bank—that is, some of | glad—but vi |' DAH was singing when his lodger entered the kitche 
were there and some of them were in the bank at “Yes. And now maybe you'll tell me what you're after? J singing a dirge as he bent over the cookstove. He turn 
ss. Then she asked if anyone could get them, anybody Don't you think it’s pretty nearly time?” looked at Kendrick and grinned sheepishly. ‘Esther Tid 
g ept she or I. Of course I told her no, and not even I “Why, perhaps, but I’m afraid that’s what I can't tell ditt’s been over here half the forenoon tellin’ about Elvir, 
. thout an order from her. She seemed a little relieved, you or anybody else. Bradley, just one more thing: Do you Snowden’s aunt over to Ostable. She's dead, the old woman 
K iought, but that seemed a silly errand to come away over happen to know whether there were any of those Boston is, and she died slow and agonizin’, ’cordin’ to Esthet 
re on.” a 


bonds in Lobelia Phillips’ estate? That is, did any of ’em — Elviry was all struckof a heap about it. And nowshe’s gon 
Did she ask anything more about—well, about her come to her husband from her?” “Gone! Elvira? Dead, you 1 n?”’ 
ls?’’ the captain demanded. 


\ ( 


The lawyer’s answer was emphatic enough. ‘Yes, I do “Hey? No, no! The aunt's dead, but Elviry ain't. S]} 

know,” he said. ‘‘There weren't any. Those bonds are a gone over to Ostable to st till after the fune S 

lawyer considered. ‘‘No-o,’’ he said. ‘Nothing of brand-new issue. They have been put out since her death.”’ ibout the only relation to the remains there is left 

portance surely. She asked—she seemed to want to Kendrick whistled. Bradley regarded him keenly. Esther tells me. There was a reg’lar young typhoon ov 
particularly if it was possible for anyone except the 


“Cap'n,” he demanded, ‘‘are you on the trail of that Eg the Harbor when the news struck. ’Twas too lat 
Phillips? Do you really think you’ve got anything on him? up train, so they had to hire a horse and team and tl 


nen sore 


e for th 
er or a duly accredited representative to get at securi- 
n the vaults of those banks. That seemed to be the Because if you have and you don’t let me into the game I'll body had to be | 


got to pilot it, ‘cause Elviry wouldn't 





ition she was after.’ never forgive you. Say, have you?”’ more undertake to drive a horse than I would to eat 
Bradley, would you mind tellin’ me this much: Of Kendrick shook his head. “I’m afraid not, squire,’’ he And the trouble was that the livery-stable boy t 
e I’m not Elizabeth's trustee any more, but would it observed. ‘And, at any rate, I couldn’t tell vou if I had.” Josiah Ellis—was off drivin’ somebody els« ynew he 
t of the way if you told me whether or not vou rein he lawyer suddenly struck the desk a blow with his Who do you cal'late finally did invite himself to di 
ed any of her twenty thousand in City of Boston bonds? hand. He was fumbling in another pigeonhole and extract- Snowden woman to Ostable?”’ 
y of Boston 4)%s, say?”’ ing therefrom another packet of papers. ‘‘Cap'n Kendrick,”’ “You'll have to tell me, Judah. Who w 
radley did not answer for a moment. Then from a_ he said, ‘‘I know where there are—or were, anyhow—more “Old Henfruit.” 
mhole in his desk he took a packet of papers and se- of those Boston 41s.” “Who?” 
lone. ‘‘Yes,’’ he said gravely. ‘I put ten thousand of “Eh? You do?” “Old Henfruit, that’s what Il hit Phat | 
oney in those very bonds. My brokers up in Boston “Yes. And they were thousand-dollar ones too. Give me “What? Phillips?” 
mended ’em strongly as being a safe and good invest- those numbers again.”’ “Yus. That's the feller 
at, Sears gave them. Bradley grinned triumphantly. ‘Here “But why should he do it? 
Sears’ brows drew together. Here was his vacue theory you are,” he exclaimed. ‘Five one-thousand-dollar City of 
he way, at least, to confirmation. ‘’Tisn’t likely vou've Boston 114s, bought at so and so much, on such and such a Conti 
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Farnessine [Industry With the Vote 


The Women of America -Mast First Know the Needs of Their Sisters in the NGlls 





24 
ary Gap lee LO, Central! Give me Long Distance. 
a , E 
: Ox §94| Long Distance? . . | want to talk to 
Washington, D. ( Yes. Connect 


me with the chief of the 


i 
Sy Women’s Bureau in 


| the United States Labor Department — Miss 
2 Mary Anderson.’ 
“Anderson? All right. Hang up and I'll 


44E1@ 
mee ee eT you.” 
Wbediently I complied. Presently the bell tinkled. <A 
ame resounding over the wires, firm, unhurried, strong, 
with just a faint foreign tang, revealing a Nordic ancestry. 
‘*Miss Anderson,’’ I began “About that set 
on Women in Industry—I outlined their 1 
. Thanks Yes, I think they will 
be significant; that is, they will be significant if we can get 
the women of America thoroughly roused, politically. I'd 
like to jolt them out of their tranquil calm! And make them 
realize what’s happening here in our big, blessed democracy, 
to women in industry right under their very noses. I’m 
sick of watching them go to hear lectures on who’s who in 
Soviet Russia, and shivering and shuddering at the atrocities 
over there—without ever knowing or caring about the in- 
dustrial atrocities right in their own home mill towns. I 
want them to lay off Soviet Russia and its famine horrors 
for a while, and get busy with their ballots on the horrors of 
long hours and starvation wages which are degenerating 
our working women—prospective mothers of the race—in 
those big, powerful, industrial states where protective legis- 
lation is practically unknown. We've got a Darkest Africa 
right here in our own back yard, industrially so to speak, 
that I'd like to egg on the women of America to explore. And 
instead of this passionate, international yearning to make 
Russia, or Jugo-Slavia, or Austria safe for democracy, I'd 
like to see democracy made safe for the nine millions of 
women workers in this our own fair land.” 


i eye 
4 oN fe 
tual 








voice ¢ 


of articles 
s( Ope in mv n ght 


letter to vou 


The Start on an IntelligentProgram 


N' JW, in order that the women voters may act intelli- 
1 N gently and to the point, they must first of all know the 
basic facts concerning the industrial situation as it now exists; 
and that’s where you come in. This entire second article, 
as I see it, is your party, because you, as chief of the Women’s 
Bureau, know exactly what are the inside facts. I'd like 





NO MATTER HOW MUCH SHE PRODUCES 


By ELIZABETH FRAZER 


you to visualize them for us. Put women in industry on the 
map. Give us their latitude and longitude; chart out the 
course, so to speak; and tell us, in the best language of 
the doughboy, exactly where we go from here. Give us the 
big industrial picture as it exists today—and show us where 
the women come in. How many are there? What's their 
condition? Are they doing very nicely, thank you? If not, 
what are they up against? Is our general policy as regards 
women in industry forward-looking, or reactionary? Let’s 
lay all the cards face up on the table, without fear or favor, 
and tell the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the truth 
right straight up and down along the line. Then I want you 
to work out a program, a set of standards for workers in 
industry that the women of America can rally around and 
begin to agitate for in their respective states. I want it prac- 
tical, realistic, and based on facts, facts, facts. The whole 
picture—and then a program; the program growing out of 
the picture. Do you see?” 

“IT see it’s a big subject,” her sober voice came over the 
wire. ‘‘You want me to talk over the whole field of actual 
conditions and facts in industry as they touch the woman 
worker today?” 

‘Just the big general trend. And after that—a program.” 

“That will be easy!’’ she laughed. ‘‘ But to get it across 
in the states, especially in the industrial states—that’s an- 
other job!” 

“It’s not your job,”’ I replied. ‘‘You give us the fact- 
picture and provide us with a program, and after that it’s 
straight up to the women citizens of America.”’ 

‘“‘T’ll do my best,” she promised. 

Three days later I sat before her. I had not spent the 
interval in vain. Minimum-wage commissions, trade unions, 
consumers’ leagues, labor departments—I had sounded them 
all out and they had bestowed upon me tons of literature. 
I had chatted with employers and employes. I had listened 
to passionate and dispassionate disquisitions on questions 
of production, of speed, monotony, and the automatization 
of the modern industrial machine. And at night, conscien- 
tiously, I had read my way through bales of printed matter 
dreary, dry-as-dust, statistical bulletins and reports. Utterly 
devoid of life, color, emotion. As uninspiring as an adding 


NOR HOW SKILLFUL HER FINGERS, SHE MAY NOT BE 


machine. Their authors, worthy and respectable memb 
of society without doubt, were portraying that mighti 
of all human struggles: the struggle of the individual 
survive, to ease himself in the twice-barred iron cage of fl 
and environment. The entire theme of these writers, 
constant burden of their refrain, was that in this mod 
industrial pattern which has caught us all in its vast 
we must remember to guard against crushing the individ 
we must remember that mere hands and feet and ach 
backs cannot be hired apart from deep-seated cravings, « 
tions and beliefs; nor eyes and skilled fingers apart fr 
nerves and prejudices and passions that have their root 
the dawn of human life; that it is just 
and vessels that need consideration: those through w 
the individual seeks self-expression, which the monoton 
the speed of the modern machine dulls by fatigue, or bre 
by strain, or destroys by atrophy; so that the very essent 
spirit that comprises man in his individual aspiration 
struggle, the machine which he himself has brought int 
being may degenerate and destroy. That was the leitmot 
of every one of those bulletins and reports. 
theme! And yet those heavy tomes were as dry, as «i 
natured, as bloodless as if they had been penned by t! 
desiccated carcass of a mummy in the dim twilight of t! 
tomb. Not even a pulmotor could give those dead adjectiv: 
and verbs any life! No wonder the public didn’t care! 


those finer n¢ 


A Look at the Industrial-Map 


FOUND Miss Anderson distinctly a personality, bi 
minded, tolerant, human and wise. An immigrant he 
from the Old Country, and a wage-earner in a shoe fact 
here in America for many years, she knows—none bette: 
the actual conditions of labor which the working wor 

face. 

The first thing she did was to show me the industrial n 
“Here we are!’’ she began. ‘United States of Ameri 
the mightiest industrial nation on the face of the « 
According to the last census we have over one hundred 
five million people. Of that number, more than forty 
million are gainfully occupied. Thirty-three million 
men, and close to nine million are women. The proport 
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ENELOPI tor 
extreme ¢ . oat 
the ol , ¢ 
] the 

hat her t r 
+} ‘ 
ntem S¢ I 
scene he ( | ) wi I 
ad | aca g Gre G her M 
es, her small face blazing fine ps cket. It w 
emi An , ( . 
\ \l 
Madre Mia had bee! nd mellowed inch, lovely as 
is, to put it mildly; but 


dream of amber moonlight. 
k had finally conquered. 


She's my daughter, too,”’ he 
tated belligerently. ‘‘Aren't 
Pen?” 

Well, of course you're Madre 
s husband, but it’s dread- 
hard to remember that 
re my father, Garrick.” 
How long have I qualified as 
re Mia’s husband, if not as 
parent, Miss Thornton? 


HE touched it with light and 

wistful fingers. A pity—oh, 
but a dreadful, dreadful pity that 
there Was no one to mark its un- 
deniable merits! And then shi 
held her breath, sitting stiller 
than most mice on the perilous 
edge of the chair. Because two 


of the inhabitants of paradis 








had stopped just outside of her 
four years—four veat ind trees while the tall one bent 
Gracious k up something the small 
(, ous, indeed rt it I id dre pped The small ons 
uu all of sixteen, M s enough to make anyone ho] 
ton? his bre ith, in her peacor k dra 
It certainly does, Garrick.”’ periesthatswungdistinctlyabov 
Well, | should say that that her slim ankles, with her great 
you almost too old for lan f blue-and green feather 
You probably lon t care W ni hort | r Curing cris] 
thing so frivolous I cl ig ili 
more You \] 
t until you get into | she sa 
, ildhoo ike vi flushed s« 
\I id her fortunate he ht « 
| fifty o1 xt ()} eye, do lool 
low, VO ght eon Di Ross! | ( 
s that Meg’s tur 
( ARRICK I've never be« ; 
Tto one ple is¢ le ( | \ W 
it tl tl I | 
ler going to a part Well, s ne w the 
1 we ? Rather ) ( S Ro 
a | An « choose ek | ed Ss I I 
da ighter accept with PERHAPS YOlt DON T DO ALI rHOS! THINGS SO WELI AS YOI rHI> Mul t | filt lov 
our kind invitation, o yo DO ANYWAY I gue } 
| hte regre ex yy ¢ 1¢ esult witl 
gly tl it a previous engagement to < the then ) I n ti I ! 
n sackcloth and strew ashes on their hair pr er ' ' 
e. If I let Pennie cot 
‘ . , ( _ * Y 7 
over lip rian By FRANCES Noyes Hari 
ok . it’s no g al g R —— ' 
| going to have Penni R 
f these spe ikable littl monsters who devas ] Ustratio) ~P\ & ard c¢ ( QW bers i 
iothers existences because the poor wome! - ne { thie 
iow where their wretched offspring are at two brupt 1 the t beautiful g I 
!., except that it’s somewhere that they shouldn't 1 ever seen in her life crashed tl gh the gap, g 
Kleven o’clock—I’m adamant; no, I make adamant Chey'd all sit around trying to discard their ordinary vo ib het casual glance, and devoted |] self w e-hearted| 
ke whipped cream.” ularies, and the men would think that they ought to teach an energetic « impaign of reconstruction. He was so go 
1 now, right through the polished emerald of the palm her to two-step and curse the day that she was born: it looking that it was ridix ulous, and so disagreeable looking 
, She could see what a party was like. It was like para- doesn't even bear thinking of! She may be sixteen, but sh that it was intolerable. When the last pot was back 
, only prettier. looks about twelve, and young for her age at that. And of position and the palm barricade was once more intact |} 
here were flowers everywhere, and little, lovely lights course we know that she’s hideously clever, and that in five turned to inspect his petrified hostess, favor ng her with 
g through the flowers, and violins « rying and singing or ten years she’s going to make George Eliot and Georg briefest of nods. “Evening,” he remarked ina t 
selves in the distance, and miraculous figures passing Sand and Jane Austen and Charlotte Whatever-her-nam¢ casual and compelling. ‘TI rd 
ind fairy-colored raiment. with laughter on their look a good deal worse than second rate, but that w 
in the eyes that they turned so bewit. hingly tothe help at all tomorrow night. You know as we is | that P! N regarded | H 
| splendid hgures towering above them, resplendent that crowd isn’t going to be interested in early French had evidently had a lament e upl ging 
tening white and sleek black. dramatists and late Russian novelists: they're going to hold It certainly is,’’ she replied with emphas What ( 
forth on the chances of the polo team, and whether to buy you doing with my palm trees?” 
fh... ienizens of this strange and beautiful world had copper on margin, and whether craps or roulette requires “T was escaping,” he explained And it was tl 
t yet started to dance; it was ten o'clo k, but they more headwork, and what’s really up between Derry Ross method of es ipe that | W If I stave n tl 
st beginning to wander away from coffe: and other and that black-headed chorus girl \nd I’m not going to they'd have danced wit! é lif dal to t 
ents, still trailing with them unfinished lragments offer up either them or Pens lope as human sacrifices in order room they'd have plaved rds w ; , 
ts and mirth and chatter. Pen stirred rest] ssly, a to furnish you with a Roman holiday. We'll fix up a nice the terrace they'd have flirted with me. This looked 
1 apprehension between her brows. Of course, they little hole in a corner behind som«e palm trees for Pen, and in a howling dese | Iw t < ‘ o it t 
realize how desperately Important it was that they she can watch the whole thing; she'll probably expire with thabited by anyone of your parti t 1 
| begin to dance immediately: they didn’t re ilize how excitement at that.” coloring and insatiabl riosit Yo | 
she desired to have the re il party open out before So here was Pen, safe in her corner, far enough from bas t he cealed about 
out eyes; to do them justice, they didn’t realize that reality to believe that all the roses in the ladies’ cheeks had If | had," d ired P \ erg 
there at all! Madre Mia had mack idamant look been sent to bloom there by heaven, far enough to believe ne, not one And what wer f 
¢ whipped cream about that too that all these lovely little geese were swans. She leaned still wavy? For ll I know ght be | 
m not going to have her meeting all thos people, Hal further forward, her gray eyes jet black with excitement. 
In't scowl like that; it would be simply appalling. every copper curl dancing and shining, her lips parted 





hounds so 
gayly out 
of High 
Rick Hill 











he ld 
to his point across the valk " 
determined to reach his 
earth in the rough shelter 
of the Ballinbawn highlands, 
rising in wistaria-shaded 
loveliness so many miles 
before him. But scent was 
high in that soft-moistured 
air, and hounds hung dis- 
agreeably close to his brush. 
The huntsmen, too, were in 
troublesome evidence, keen 
with voice and horn and 
clever cast to hurry on the 
pack whenever a 
brought them to 
the line in earnest 
Among the cut-up ravines 
and firry woodlands of the 
glens, however, reynard had 
gained on them. Horses 
could not extend themselves 
here, and hounds had 


kor over two hours he 


( heck 
hunting 


1 Way 
of slipping from view before 
the keenest rider could pos 
ibly clamber up the 
Unhurried, 

the fox mad 
mouth of the 
kept in mind all along 
itely in it, he stretched out 
luxuriantly and 
rz \t between hi paw 


slop ~ 
ilmost jauntily, 
his way to the 


earth he had 


nce 
laid a jet 

1] nad 
Stili and 


good to lic 


wait for the stupid pack to 
begin their baying and their 


the cl 
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Nov ember, I 


fox high in air, Mr. ¢ 


for the remains. 
traditional end of the | 


MOMENT later he 
mounted 
gray and gathered up 
reins. Kitty fastened 


it froma near-side dee. 
she fixed 

own bridle. 
in mock 


Raheela sn 
terror at the 
decoration, but finally 


way to the girl's soft 
suasion and allowed 
stay there. Asking | 


her place, settling her 
comfortably against 


horn as she smooth 
her skirt. It was tw 
miles and more to Clohe 
town, most of it by gay 
bridle lanes, but \ 

il by the time the 
reach there 

“ Dadd Rahee 
quik ugh now 

ping « wit! 

vinging stride of 

gl bre 1, the bree 
the yy t tha neve 
to tire Kitty cot 


beside her fat 





i ICT ¢ 
tearing at trance as she wished, ‘‘ daddy 
shove tt. was wentolon HER FATHER IN ARREST—THE PRIEST—IF SHE DIDN’T MAKE GOOD HER ESCAPE NOW, a ge rl 
and narrow. Thev could not THEY’D LOCK HER UP WITH THE RES' lin " she paused, ri 
bolt him with terrier nor dig ing down to feel 
him with spade and _ pick. balance strap of her s 
LHe could well afford to rest, i day's work dor Cc, LIICK- is t he mare han 1 1 the bits contented 
ing the mud contentedly from his long-toed pads rattled hei rb chain against the cheek piece 
But the hunt and the houn ver can Doyle was far in the rear ro nding up a 

] AA ( 20 hound with ps of en ragement that mig 
og ov beng ! Vea Kit, in Dubli ) , 
es ne 5 aa een a glor , Mr. Owen had { 
ec ot clo ( 1O he ve ( r hap 
east-high 1 « ldening, tantali sD ‘ — , | . . one the agon { strugele center there 
i hese ay or pone By CLIFTON LISLE re wD yeie ce he 
Lost id cal ) lo ti (salt, that 1 } \ ’ x] deal of us ir 
| well over the ridge t eal wit na He he he seemed to like l | this Re 
ather truggling upwat the flin I//ustrations by E Dp Yard good deal with us ~me, that i ind ke : 
heather } And so he followed us here, eh? Well, 
An unexpected view for their enlightenment dis- that’s nice of him, isn’t it?’’ Mr. Owen's 
closed the fact that hounds had changed. Hot dou- gleamed for an instant beneath his close-cri 
bling on the horn, louder cry from the turning pack beyond patted the widespread, sensitive nostril while the mars mustache, but Kitty did not see-it. ‘‘We'll have to give 
n the larches, and the second chase was away, this time go- lipped her glove in friendly playfulness. 


ing out ol 


bottoms of the vale. 
Three hours later, Mt 
Dovle by name, 


p about them 


off the mask and the brush 


there, I say 


before he slipped us in the } Che horses must be cooked 
toa 

Wull, we up an’ dusted fleas from out the brush of 
him. Thot’s something second rider loosened the 
girth irom his steaming che stnut and reset the saddle. 
‘“*Musha! Me brute’s lost stone. Ye lepped to beat a 
witch, me dear.”’ He glan toward Kitty and Raheela. 
“The pair of ye An’ runt it a stag herself to shame, ve 
lid, from start to killin’. Narya scalpin’ nor a whip cut did 

lav on her nathet 

Thanl Mr Dov I I kne Raheela could tep along 
ind jump, too, when she ha Kitty felt in the pocket of 
her habit for a lun fs ‘But, glory me, we didn't 
l irgain |! l he like 1 we lad love? Shi 


the hills altogether and up the 


Owen, Kitty and one 
stood with their muddied horses panting 
is they 


glorious galloping 


other man, 


celebrated the last rites. 


They had gone the pa nd 


pra 


Keep back, hounds; back 


run into that first rascal for sure 


“Two runs. Good thing ye're fit, the brace of ye.” 

“Where's young Galt got to? Haven't seen spi k of him 
all day. The brush, Kit.’ Mr. Owen stood up and handed 
her the muddy trophy with a bow. ‘Hope he hasn’t gone 
and broken his neck or anything, our good guest. But we 
seem to have lost most all our friends today, though.”’ He 


chuckled gleefully. 


Shs. Thorn Lodge hounds had run a great point pace fot 
those who could stand it, yea, and to spare, ending witha 
kill in the open. 
ness as he mopped his head. 

“T hope Marty hurt, daddy. But not 
He « is lovely a flic r, pop overt the covert fen e, aS evel 
you'd want to see while I was watching, back yonder at 
High-Rick. Marty can ride all right. It made him mad, 
though, when he saw that I’d waited. It was too funny.” 
Kitty's eyeswelled deep with mischief. ‘ But I just couldn't 
help it. Then he rode off on his own line in a kind of huff. 
I lost sight of him altogether, catching up with you. Hounds 
were going like fury the n tor She pwalk Hill “i 

“Followed the rest, no doubt, and got lost for his pains. 
Ride, can he? Mr. 


Owen drew his hunting horn from its case on the saddle. 


Life was good. Mr. Owen sighed in happi- 


isn't it’s likely so 


Lit 


Chen there’s no use for our bothering.” 


all the riding he wants then, won't we? 

“Oh, daddy, don’t 
here 
now ! 


Our aim, to pk 
be always joking, please. Marty 
because in Dublin he asked me to marry him. 


And you knew it. I—I 

The girl’s pretty lips parted irresistibly in a smile 
made her saucy face the more bewitching. ‘I believe, d 
you really igo 1 did 


guessed it long 


of it, not then, because, 


you see, we didn't go on w 


“What did you tell him, Kit? 
than what you told me. Martin Galt’s a nice boy, | 
myself. But,’’ her father uncoiled his thong and fl 
idly at the ground as he rode along beside her, “thi 
is yours to ride, my girl, not mine. Pick your own 

“‘T laughed, daddy, you solemn old goose; I just la 
at him. Do keep your whip off Raheela’s legs, if you 
mind. I laughed at Marty, because, you know, he wa 
a nice boy, yet I didn’t happen to feel that way ab 
Not a marrying kind, I suppose. I didn’t want to hut 
but I fancy he wasn’t hit very deep. Not a month.”’ 


That's a lot more imp« 


“Whew! Asked you in a month, did he? Said n 
to me about it, the rascal. Yankee rush, what? Shoc! 
“Very, wasn't it? Almost as bad as your runni! 


with mother in Belfast, when her people were still del 
whether a home-ruler could be asked to dine.” 


“Well, all’s over her 
the worry. Hark ‘em 
me, will you, lass? | 
her, Doyl We'll gin 
i cheer and start for he 

‘““Who-whoop! \\ 
whoop! Lat him, 
hearties Break him 
tear him, ye omadl 
H WI 

y , thea tind 


‘ llowed the pac k to sera 
It wast 
capping the kill on gras 


his tired 


mask on his saddle, hang - 
| Nit, 


the brush in 


for a leg up, Kitty swur 


In't bother telling 





vem 
q p 


) 


} 
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‘You score,” Mr. Owen laughed reminiscently, yet a 

tle sadly. His wife had been a rare chum to him during 
lifetime. “So you turned Martin Galt down, did you? 

ired his feelings, eh? Not discouraged him much, that 
in see.” 

‘That's it, daddy. That's just the trouble. He 
e after us, and he’s te 

She broke off with a little cry of pleasure as their path 

inded a contour of higher ground and disclosed the great 

erald vale of Clohertystown spread out before them, melt- 
way in the distance toward the haze of the Atlantic. 
He's asked me again already. Oh, daddy, was anything 
ice as just right here? Everything's so—so settled and 
| ind whe re it ought to be. He re in the We st and noth- 


he’s come 


to bother. It's like a * She bent forward with a 
n little droop of the shoulders and patted Raheela’s 
It's home to us Owens, that’s what it is, Kit It’s not 
inything at all. It is just that—home \bout the best 


1k 


| the world, too, I thir 


SHEY rode on in silence, charmed for the moment by the 


vaning day across that soft vet vivir 


greener yt pasture 

Phen Doyle came clattering up with the stray hound 
weal Hr eee | p t ¢ 

e time tl had reached the lane that dropped 

Thorn Lodge and the kennels, darkness had replaced 


early twilight. It had been a long day, unusually long, 
| all were tired, except, perhaps, Raheela. If she was 
hid it well, arching her neck and playing daintily with 
bits like some great lady with her fan. The Thorough- 
I's hoofs, despite the miles they had galloped and the 
es they had faced and topped, now swept light as rain 
ss the grass of the way. 
\Ir. Owen called a good night to Dovle, and the latter 
tt on toward the village, a mile or so beyond. Then 
her and daughter jogged into the demesne drive. 
Kit, you didn’t have a chance to finish back there. 
it we were talking about, you know. Martin Galt asked 
igain to marry him, my dear? Did you—has any —— 
a, there 
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A figure had sprung from the bushes by the cope wall, 
clutching at Mr. Owen's bridle. ‘‘For heaven’s sake, hold 
up! They’ve—Mr. Owen, Yer Honor, Miss Kitty! The 
soldiers!” 

“Steady, horse, steady. Easy there. Drop that rein, 
man. Let go, I say.’’ The voice was low, yet like a sword 
cut on the night air, and the fellow obeyed, loosening his 
grip. Mr. Owen went on, his tone still controlled. ‘‘ Jimmie 
McGovern? Eh? I thought so. What soldiers? What’s 
the trouble now? Speak up, boy. Kit, mind hounds. Some- 
thing’s happened.” 

In a whisper shrill with terror and excitement, the man 
told his story. It was short, but almost incredible, coming 
upon them after the zest of a day’s hearty sport. A convoy 
of soldiers, forces of the Crown, had entered the village that 
very morning, not ten minutes after the hunt had left for 
High Rick covert. They had asked it the Eel’s Foot for 
directions to Mollyholt, but Bridget Derry had called down 
the curse of the seven saints upon them for black Protestants, 
ind hidden her head beneath her apron. They had 
in their trucks with angry threats t ha 
No one in the village knew so much as where 


gone oO! 


veen heard. 


it had com 


from, but a soldier had been wounded. Luckily, not se- 
riously. No one was killed 

“By th’ 1 , Yer H rr, he In’'t do it; poor M 
Derry, he didn’t. He'd niver of up had the courage 


it. the Black-an’ Tans, the 
comes back on the run jist as Michael shlips home by the 
garden gate—in back, ye know, where he grows the cab- 
bages. They saw him, an’ they up an’ shot him dead!” 

“Killed him! Michael Derry! Oh!” Kitty had dis- 
mounted and now was standing by Raheela’s shoulder, 
holding the mare back with gentle tug at the reins. ‘‘Oh, 
that’s too horrible! And we out hunting all the while—poor 
Bridget!’’ Her voice trembled a little, shocked to sudden 
realization by the news. 

“Quiet, girl, Let the boy finish. 
Govern; what then?” 

There was not much more to tell. The soldiers had burned 
the thatch from the inn roof and gone on toward Mollyholt, 
leaving Derry lying where he had fallen in the garden at 


But t he men rom the lorries, 


Go on. 


Oui k, Mc- 


the rear. Bridget had run screaming to the church. Men 
had been coming in from the surrounding countryside all 
day. 

The Sinn Fein had its system of call, and it was working 
well. Tonight they were going to make things even. A 
broken truce! His reverence himself had been trying to 
smooth matters over, but the barracks below —— 

“Kit, take hounds to kennel, will you? That's the girl. 
Quick as ever you can. Then go right to the house. Shut 
up the whole place. Keep the servants \ 
them are still here. I must 


inside, if any of 


“Where are you going? What are you going to do? Not 
with them, daddy, not to P 

“To the village. This is madne hev'll be it dowr 
like sheep nles somebod top thet Witt word of 
sense. Father Mulcahy—they'll smash the peace. They 
ruin 
rR HI tched at Mr. Ow ec he t 

his hors« ut he d \ For the ( Q) 
] 1dy, not t yer honor ot to ( rhe Ss ur ( 
ire read vutside, but the roopers, the re ( I 
ve this ( n | howld ( I | ) 
+} } 

“py 

oy ‘ | ~ ' 
now—the mon ye'd out huntin’ with ye this very mornin’. 
Patsy O’Moore saw him givin’ the word to the Black-an’- 
fans not two winks before the murder begun. But we've 


took care o’ him now. We've ——” 

“Galt!” Mr. Owen fought back the anger that swept him 
at the fellow’s impudence. His guest, indeed. ‘What non- 
sense! What rot! Why rr 

“*Tis a dyin’ mon’s word, sorr 
ver honor. 
toime.”’ 

Kitty stepped forward, slipping the snaffle rein over 
Raheela’s head. “It's not true, not one word of it. You're 
mad, Jimmie McGovern. Mr. Galt was with me right along. 
He never 


Michael Derry, himself, 
A message—they sint me here to head ye off in 


(Contin J on P ve J 





SHE STRUCK AT HIM 


SAVAGELY, DESPERATELY, KNOWING WELL 


ENOUGH THAT SHE WAS CORNERED 





2d 


IX 


HE days in the new 
home of the Indian 
boy and his guardian 
wolf slipped quietly by, till 
again Dusty Star 
found himself in the neigh 
| 


} f 
borhood of 


Once 


the Tamarack 





Swamp. He was not think 
img of Go hmeelee, the 
great bear; and as the point at which he ap 
proached it was a long distance from the spot 
where they had met, he had not the least idea 


that he was anywhere near her lair. The thing 
which occupied his mind was how he could get 
tis umm eithoit aticiiog inte alin 

It w the coming o1 
lush Here and there in the watery bo 


he mloc ks 
or hardwoods lifted their twisted boughs. And 
it was possible, if you knew the geography of 
the place, to work your way from one island to 
another without getting bogged in between. 
Dusty Star had reached one of these islands, 
sheltered by two hemlock trees, when he no- 
ticed a deep hollow scooped out between their 
roots. He stooped down and saw to his aston- 
ishment two baby bears curled up together and 
fast asleep. They looked so beautiful with their 
little bulgy bodies cuddled close against each 
other that he loved them at first sight. He was 
so much taken up with admiring them that he 
did not notice a large black body moving 
quietly but surely along a well-worn trail across 
the swamp. And it was only when he heard a 
quick rush and a snort of rage that he realized 
his danger. 

It was the mother bear! There was no time 
to tell her that he was doing no harm to her 
cubs. There was notimetoescape. Three tre- 
mendous leaps, and she was upon him—almost ! 
Then, in the very last fraction of a second, an 
extraordinary thing happened It i 
the bear’s great 


there s, where 


were knolls of drynes 


was as ll 
body almost twisted itself in 
the very middle of its spring. Even then it 
missed Dusty Star’s body by only an inch 
The very instant she landed she knew that 


Dusty Star had not touched her cubs. It was 


the fact that she recognized in a flash that it was Dusty Star 
she was attacking that had made her last spring fall short 
He gave her to understand that bear babies he 
absolutely 
ough they were 
She 


of its mark 


regarded as 


untouchable, beautiful and bulgy 
tl 


Somehow or other, Goshmeelee believed 
thrust her great head and shoulders into the hol- 
low, and began to lick the 
cubs with her enormous 
tongue The cubs hated 
this; they squealed and 
wriggled and gave minia- 
ture growls and tried to bite 
their mother’s paw. Gosh- 


hin 








meelee calmly went on 
leaning 
When she had fin 
W ind { \ t | 
Dusty Star; and her lool 
} j i plainly, What are yu 
ying to do?” 
Bah STAR had not 
decided upon doing 
| invthing, and he let Gosh 
/ meelee understand that his 
mind was open to any fresh 
ideas As Goshmeelee 
didn't happen to have any 
fresh ones at the moment, 
» she hadn't any to pass on. 
Dusty Star looked away 
6 across the swamp. It was 
growing dark, and unless 
you knew a path it would 
be uw possible to find yout 
way across, now that th 


dusk had fallen 
Dusty Star 
(soshmeelee. 


looked at 
There was an 
air of large comfortableness 
about her which was pleas- 
nt to contemplate on a 
» night Dusty Star 
mplated, and had an 
idea. When the bear turned 


into her lair he gave her 





time to settle herself com 

fortably ind rrang¢ the 
| cubs to her liking, and then 

boldly crept in after her 
Y, | that Goshmeeles 
es W u sed is putting it 
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Dusty Star 


By OLAF BAKER 


T/lustrations by Paul Bransom 


ld] Goshmeelee was thunderstruck In all her exper 
ence, extending over many oons h an te i 
happening had never before taken plac« If any other 
reature beast, bird or human being—had attempted to 


Goshmeelee would have barel 
been 


ipproach her precious cubs 
to wish it had never 

boy fearlessly did the quite impossibly mon 
ictually pushing himself in beside her as if 

inothet cub she h id every claw and tooth ready 

to tear him into little strips, but—she hadn't the heart! 

What it was in Dusty Star that made him different from 
every other creature she had ever come across she didn't 
in the least know. Only-she felt that the difference was 
there. Also she felt quite certain that whatever he was or did 
he wouldn’t hurt the cubs. 

It was very cozy in the lair. Also, there was very little 
room. If you wanted to be thoroughly comfortable you 
hadn't to be backward about pushing. The cubs weren't 
troubled with a feeling of backwardness. First, one gave a 
good shove, and then the other. Dusty Star soon found that 
there were two sides to his share of the den; one was the 
ott one was the h ird one 
The more the cubs 


given it time born sut w 


this Indian 
trous thing 
he were 


against Goshmeelee, the other 


against a piece of hemlock root. shoved 
the more he felt the root. 

Dusty Star made medicine with his voice, much medicine 
He also pushed and shoved. He was not very polite; but 
then when people are sleepy they are not always polite, and 
the cubsreally were very inhospitable. 
her wit’s end to know what to do. 
all round, there 


Goshmeelee was at 
Short of cuffing everybody 
seemed nothing to be done but erowl SO 
grow! she did till all her body seemed a big thunder box with 
a lid that was always on the point of bursting open. 

But by degrees the cubs got sleepier and sleepier, and at 
last forgot to push. And the rumbling in the thunder box 
died away And Dusty Star, pressed close against the great 
old thunder maker, sl pt his first sleep among the bears 

When the early morning twilight was stealing into the 
black places of the swamp he crept softly out of the warm 
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LONE WOLF WAS IN AN. UGLY 
MOOD—IN KIOPO HE SAW THE 
HATED RIVAL WHOSE HOWLING 
WAS A NIGHTLY CHALLENGE TO 
THE LORDSHIP OF CARBOONA 
furry darkness of the lair and picked his \ 
across the bog. And when he finally rea 
home he found that Kiopo had not yet 
turned from his night’s hunting, and so w 
not ask him any awkward questions about 
very beary smel 
One day about a week after Dusty St 
night gn the swamp he was returning 
Kiopo from a long excursion in the fe 
when suddenly a large fox came leaping d 
arunway straight in front of them. He stop 
dead the moment he caught sight of then 
Dusty Star was surprised to see that the 
stood his ground, though he held one pav 
pended, as if tor ed te escap 
SROWLING in athreatening manner, K 
advanced. His hackles were raised, 
Dusty Star saw that he lowered his b 
slightly in preparation for attack. Then, i 
flash, he recognized his new acquaintance, 
silver fox. At once he grabbed Kiopo by 1 
thick mane on his neck and gave him clea 
to understand that this was a friend whon 
must not attack. Kiopo stopped growling ar 
stood still, while Dusty Star stepped quiet! aE 
forward towards the fox. MY 
Whatever it was that had startled Baltool lA 
it was quite plain that he was in flight a: » 
that the danger behind alarmed him more t} Me mu 
that in front. He allowed Dusty Star to Te 
proach to within a few feet, though his w ent | 
gaze was fixed upon the wolf, who now « 3 oO 
up slowly to Dusty Star's side. , 
Baltook, watching warily, never winked 
eyelid; but his unwinking eyes spoke. ‘ D , 
ger!’’ they said, as clearly as if he had put \ 
warning into words. ‘‘ There is danger co 
behind me, coming quickly. There are st 9 
gers in the forest. The trees hide them. | 
they are coming quickly along the trail.’ \ 
And then, as noiselessly as he had 
Baltook leaped lightly into the underwo 
disappeared 
In spite of the warning the silver fox t of 
given, Dusty Star was at a loss as to what o | 
best to be done. Both the danger and its d 
tion were equally vague. Dusty Star’s senses were k | 
but he knew that Kiopo’s were keener. It was for Kiop 
decide. So he contented himself by watching the wolf t 
what he would do 
At first Kiopo did nothing, except to throw his nos¢ 
the wind. After waiting a little, Dusty Star moved forvy 
A low growl from Kiopo 
checked him. H« r 
turned in the opposite 
direction Kiopo % 
growled again. When- — re 
evel Kiopo went so tat \ . ur 
as to growl Dusty Star ~ _— <4 ." 
knew that something \ 2 iN 
was seriously amiss er =." 
\nd now Kiopo be — - " 
gan to moveinthesan . s 
ction as that whicl 
e fox had taker _— 
Moreover, he went 
quickly, as if there wa 
no time to los« Dusty 
Star realized that they 
were traveling rapidly 
westward, but not 
towards the camp 
| ys a long time ( 
Dusty Star had ob- 
served that they were 
traveling uphill; so W 
that when at last they eth 
reached more open 
ground and came out 
on the top of a cliff, at 
the edge of a deep ra 
vine, he was not sur- “7 p | \ 
prised. The place was 
utterly unknown to 
him; yet Kiopo ap- t 
peared to be on familiar ( 
ground. He trotted on 
down a shelving ledge 
dividing the upper from 
the lower part of the 
cliff, and Dusty Star $ 
followed. At a point 
where the ledge turned ! \ 
ibruptly round an angle 
of the cliff Kiopo sud \ 
denly looked back, ( 
( ntinued yn Page 17 3 Im i 
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seem) YOU live in an old house and sometimes wish it 


rf were new; new with every shining, capable device 
rc that a fortunate woman might possess? Is your 
i home so large that you long to have it just the 
Mowat) size to « xpress the real everydayness of existence? 
(ir do you look out from the windows of some tall apart- 


nt house, across the chimney tops, and long for the green 
; of fresh woods and pastures new? I ask because I am 
because I have been traveling; surveying man- 
looking at houses East and West and South and North 
it | might tell you about them; and I have come back 
convinced that the new small house sitting proudly 
own land is the solution of our American equation of 
g; that it is the outward and visible sign of that inward 
tual grace which makes the home. 
where in my travels I found women as keenly 
ted as I in houses that should be their very own; that 
represent their pe rsonalities, their desires and aspira 
Some were pessimistic and bitter. ‘I’ve walked my 
i discouraged woman told me, 


re sted: 


\ ost every 


‘‘and I can’t find a 


g but three cramped rooms and an efficiency kitchenette. 


sno way to live!’’ Now she represents one of the four 
ed thousand family units for whom, so statistics say, 
ses should be built each year, since this proportion 
only make us a nation of home owners but act as 

le stimulant for all the allied industries of building 

e be said a cheerful optimist, “I’ve done with 
ents and dark corners forever and ever, for we'r« 
ur home this vear. A white gas stove, a white 


I’m going to have everything as light as the 


elain sink; 

Hows | 
Sometimes I wonder if women realize how much they have 
th the actual building of the 
ew generations of right-thinking women could erad 
lam sure. In Washington it was 
to talk to a wise man, the very n in, 
| 


home. So much it is 


martment hous R 


good tortune 


who, during the war, n ght 
| who most kindly didn't 
the ones who today are | 
come casually with 
he woman's point of vi 
It the purchas¢ Chen he 
that a few years ago he had 
ed for home-building sugges 
ftering a dollar apiece for any 
vere accepted, and expecting 


ps twenty-five or thirty replies. 
s surprise they came by battal- 
hundreds of dollar bills went 
tering forever out of his life, ‘‘and,” 
dded, “I don’t mind telling you 
those ideas, what those women 
w they wanted, revolutionized out 
thods of building.” 


The Real Want 


| ‘ie 
ith to hear? 


] 


lamental 
“~_ 


fine and heartening 
For one of my most 
beliefs is that women 
home. Lack of servants, a 
ire for efficiency, may have driven 
e of us temporarily into apart- 


but always there is the in- 
tive desire for something more 
onal; not only your own four 


s, but your own garden, your own 
ind back steps. 

want—and most women want with 

lor in this we all are sisters under 





house that shall be as 
tly planned asa man’s business 
ice; that shall be as neat as a new 

is fresh and charming as a crisply 


KINS a 
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laundered blue linen gown. A house that shall be fragrant 
with rose le ives ind lavender, ind make concessions to the 
ttn. taxncid fitin eaat Ene tenttitnm of 3h 
most excellent But above na be 
| want house that I can take care of by mvys« 


t ngs, in i in $ 

And all these virtues the properly planned small hous« 
provides. The overlarge house requires several pairs of 
hands to make it move with that smooth ease which means 
the comfort of all its inmates; the apartment, unless it is 
very expensive, is too small for any convenient, accomplish- 
ing housework. It has much the same relation to real family 
life as opening a can of soup has to cooking a whole dinner. 

Do our own housework most of us middling women must. 
For East and West and North and South servants have dis- 
appeared; gone are our neat-handed Phyllises, our brisk and 
willing maidservants. Perhaps I should except the South, 
though I truly believe that, even there, this particular 
breadth of the social fabric is beginning to wear thin. In my 
North country, of course, for years we have been bred to a 
hardy housewifery, with, at best, a swiftly whirling kaleido- 
scope of departing domestics. And never shall | forget a 
frantic invitation which came to me while I was staving on 
the Pacific Slope: ‘*Oh, do ple ase come to dinner tonight for 
I've just got a new Japanese cook, and they never stay more 
than a month, and I must get all my social debts paid while 
he is with me.”’ 

So it goes over most of the country. 
the industrial revolution has at last reached the 
Perhaps, had it come earlier, had 
vacuum cleaners and electric washing machines and 

ges and dishwashers, the 


Well, whocares? For 
kitchen. 
we sooner made use of 
mangles 


and ran vanishing Phyllis might 


still have lingered. She might, with all these household aids 
and our changing attitude toward the dignity of manual 
labor. As it is, all these devices, properly installed and intelli- 


} ] 


gently employed, spell woman’s declaration of independence, 


releasing her for life, libe rty and the pursuit ol happine ss 
ousework ? iat’s wrong with it anvhow ell I] 
H k? What g tl I ? Well, I'] 
tell you what I think, and see if you agree with me It has 
always been underesteemed, underpaid, and lately, at least, 
iighly uncreative. And you remember, don't you, wha 
highl t And | lon't hat 
Dr. Abraham Myerson says in that most interesting psycho- 


logical study, The Nervous Housewife ? 
purposes housekeeping is the hi 


ighest 
methods and technic it ranks among the 


In its aims and 
al 


of protessions; in its 


lowest of occupa- 


tions."’ While we are changing the technic and methods let 
us make a little alteration in the viewpoint. 1 don’t believe 
that any woman in the world would mind working a capable 
eight-hour day in a house that was conveniently arranged 
ind capably equipped; where she knew her work was going 
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to be like man’s ‘‘from sun to sun,” not hopelessly ‘never 
done."’ This, I am convinced, the small house will achieve; 
it will relieve a woman from that poignant sense of unac- 
complishment, the cares of yesterday, which make today’s 
so much the heavier. 

But why on earth should housekeeping be underesteemed, 
I wonder? I who write to you have done many kinds of 
work, and I have never yet found anything that so taxed my 
physical, moral and intellectual powers as well-done house- 
keeping. That's why I am so willing to recommend it as a 
career for woman; properly interpreted there is no better 
job, but my proper interpretation means its revaluation, 
means an esteem which results in a fifty-fifty affair of the 


family finances. I am not tilting at windmills; there are 
still too many men who, viewing housework as a fitting 
occupation for their wives, regard it as degrading for them- 


selves. And, regarding it ey unconsciously 


think of it 


] ] 
as of slight fina i 


“ An Eficient T an 


pthc So solange \ man of my acquaintance, a 
J man who has traveled and read and gone to college and who 
r, actual believes that unl SS 
portior 


has 





certainly ought to know bette 


a woman has brought a marriag« with her she 








no right to a voice in the family councils. And then he 
, 4 
wonders why his wife doesn't like housework 
lo me it was the most un-American thing I ever heard; 
the dowry of our daughters is their educatior nd I hope we 
shall never have to go back either to living in the serried 
; ' 
Continental fashion or to feeling that a girl needs any 
marriage portion other than intelligence and willingness and 
the work of her own hand 
j 7 
Now whe | id ] t t | 
é essit { tt he ¢ res t } 
; P \y ‘ ] 
l f ( 
‘\ 
I ( | ve 
] 
( 
per W ] fr¢ . P 
\A\ ¢ b | hive ( p iro 
the floor, painted black, a 
ost reassuring color arrangement, 
since vou feel that even after vears of 


and shoveling coal in the 


g lur- 
nace that cellar would still be attrac- 
tive. Mycellarhas plenty of windows, 
too, and, as much as I| love shrubbery, 


1 would make my plantings so that 


service 


they should not exclude light My 
veget ible bir Ss are ilso here: sizable 
places with good dirt floors; and | 
| r t go shelve for il 
1 ip st n the ( 
| ' 
the tang bl mbols f that creative 


routine which is the favorite strand 


of my domestic web. 


Of course I have electricit How 
else could I manage my washing ' 
hine or mv n ngle ? Th igh I reall 
lo think I prefer ironing my finer 


ifter the 


sweet smell 


have ce e in clean an 
gy fro out-of-doors. Still, that’s a 
tter of personal preference, though 
~ \ l t | s 
| | l i¢ 1 I \ t 
( lor anerrant gy boar 
is such a troublesome thing 
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HERE are more ways of being a snob in this third decade of 
the Twentieth Century than ever before in the history of the 
human family. Indeed, the opportunities for snobbery are so 
numerous that it is bewilderingly hopeless to catalogue them. Just 
run through this partial list at a glance and see what a choice there is: 

The Family Snob. The Money Snob. The Race Snob. The Church 
Snob. The Intellectual Snob. The Literary Snob. The Proud of 
Ignorance Snob. The Scientific Snob. The Anti-Science Snob. The 
Reactionary Snob. The Liberal Snob. The Radical Snob. The 
Union Snob. The Open Shop Snob. The Feminist Snob. The Anti- 
Feminist Snob. The Prohibition Snob. The Anti-Prohibition Snob. 
The City Snob. The Suburban Snob. The Rural Snob. The Polit- 
ical Snob (57 varieties net). The Legitimate Drama Snob. The 
Vaudeville Snob. The Moving Picture Snob. The Chamber of Com- 
merce Snob. The Masonic Snob. The Ku Klux Snob. The Anti- 
Jew Snob. The Anti-Christian Snob. The Anti-Catholic Snob. The 
Anti-Protestant Snob. The Manufacturers’ Bloc Snob. The Farm 
Bloc Snob. The Modern Culture Snob (including that wee little group 
of young intellectuals about which there is so much uncalled-for ex- 
citement). The Anti-Modern Culture Snob. The Army Snob. The 
Navy Snob. The Jingo Snob. The Pacifist Snob. The Clothes Snob. 
Fraternity Snobs (adult and juvenile). Sorority Snobs (adult and 
juvenile). The Country Club Snob. 

When Thackeray wrote his Book of Snobs three generations ago he 
was confined to scarcely a dozen varieties. He led off with the Snob 
Royal and the Titled Snob. He could make much of his military 
snobs, his clerical snobs, his university snobs and his literary snobs, 
all, of course, of a strictly British variety. Strangely enough he could 
also make a chapter on the Radical Snob, and one of his observations 
on this variety of snob is as pat today as it was in the middle of the 
last century. 

‘*Perhaps,’’ wrote the great satirist (himself no puny snob when it 
came to reviling the United States of America and ‘‘the brute Lin- 
coln’’), ‘‘there is no better friend to conservatism than your outra 
geous Radical Snob. When a man preaches to you that all noblemen 
are tyrants, that all clergymen are hypocrites and liars, that all capi 
talists are scoundrels banded together in an infamous conspiracy to 
deprive the people of their rights, he creates a wholesome revulsion 
of feeling in favor of the abused parties and a sense of fait play leads 
the generous heart to take a side with the object of unjust oppression.”’ 


OWADAYS we might twist this around, by changing just a few 
TNivords so that it would apply just as cogently to the Reactionary 
Snob as to the Radical Snob. Look back a few ticks of the clock and 
see how the Radical Wilson Snobs swept Mr. Harding into the White 
House. Also take warning that if some of the Reactionary Republi- 
can Snobs don’t soft-pedal a bit and cool off their passionate diatribes 
against everything that smacks of liberalism and a square deal for the 
underman, the Democrats will be in a fair way to retrieve the coveted 
opportunity of spending four or five billions a year for the rest of us. 

Really snobbery isjust another term for intolerance and selfishness. 
It is more a state of mind than a pose. Some of the very worst of snobs 
are meek and lowly on the outside, comport themselves with saintly 
mien and speak only in a tone of gentle benevolence. There are quiet, 
superior-looking snobs who say very little, chiefly because they are 
inarticulate. They feel their majesty, though they cannot express it; 
but they applaud the passionate expositors of their particular form of 
snobbery, be it ever so bigoted or besotted. 

Snobbery is worn as a cloak for class, as a garment of distinction. 
Examined through the lens of Truth, it reveals itself as the indelible 
brand of inferiority, of uncertainty, of not knowing where you stand 
or what you stand for. It is the outstanding mark of provincialism in 
taste, in society, in the spirit, in social usage. 
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Take the recent visit of Lady Astor, for instance, and recall how she 
was overwhelmed with social snobbery. The sole object of her visit 
was to urge a new spiritual democracy for the whole world. She and 
her husband strove valiantly to set aside their rank and titles, to be 
addressed as Mr. and Mrs. Astor, yet how few who entertained them 
took the hint. 

Most any form of snobbery is one hundred per cent anti-Christian, 
if we read the Sermon on the Mount corrctly, and there can be no 
better reading in this period of unrest and frothing declamation: 


Blessed are the poor in spirit: for theirs is the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are they that mourn: for they shall be comforted. 

Blessed are the meek: for they shall inherit the earth. 

Blessed are they which do hunger and thirst after righteousness: for they 
shall be filled. 

Blessed are the merciful: for they shall obtain mercy. 

Blessed are the pure in heart: for they shall see God. 

Blessed are the peacemakers: for they shall be called the children of God. 

Blessed are they which are persecuted for righteousness’ sake: for theirs is 
the kingdom of heaven. 

Blessed are ye, when men shall revile you, and persecute you, and shall 
say all manner of evil against you falsely, for my sake. 


To the vast majority of snobs the Beatitudes are idiotic. They are 
behests to angels, not to mankind. Human nature may always have 
to struggle vainly toward the Beatitudes, but only a snob will say that 
they do not contain divine wisdom, or that a more common practice 
of them would not improve our civilization. 


E REVERE the memory ofthe forthright, iron-muscled men who 

made this country, because most of them were too much occupied 
for the practice of more than mild forms of snobbery. There were ruth- 
less Puritan snobs who burned witches, and there were slave-owning 
snobs who defied both economic and ethical principles; but the great 
mass of the people possessed a spiritual as well as a practical sense 
of values that made snobbery for snobbery’s sake vastly unpopular. 
Then came our huge wealth and a general softening of fiber. We 
began to ape the snobs of Europe wholesale, though publicly we 
denounced them. Snobbery crept into commerce, the professions and 
the church. A wave of revulsion in the nineties cured some of this, but 
only temporarily, for the Great War gave us a multitude of profiteers 
who are about the worst ty pe of snobs we have at present. 

Wealth and ease and the artificiality of cities induce spiritual relax- 
ation and a false sense of values, which introduce dry rot into all the 
activities of a community. We send our children to private schools 
when we have to scratch up the pennies to make it, not because we 
can afford it but because it is socially the thing to do; and naturally 
our interest in our public schools suffers in consequence. We let the 
politicians run them. We let the politicians run about everything we 
are too snobbish to take a hand in, and then wail because the politi- 
cians run them to the best of their limited ability. 

The biologists and psychologists are now grading us into separate 
ranks of superiors and inferiors by physical and mental tests. Our 
civilization is said to be doomed because of race suicide by the supe- 
rior groups. There is a serious fault in this grading, however, if we are 
chiefly concerned about our Christian civilization. There should be 
a spiritual test as well as physical and mental tests. A race dominated 
by too many snobs, whatever their origin, is bound to disintegrate. 

A society fit to live in can exist only by mutual concessions. A 
snob never concedes. His hypothesis is unassailable perfection. 
Everything in divinely conceived nature is made to yield to certain 
forces and controls, but your hidebound snob is too dull to interpret. 
All snobs who are not too far gone should study the Bible and also 
take a course in astronomy. There is no better short cut to wisdom 
and humility, and there is no happiness possible in any civilization 
without the possession of both. 
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H 
: 
: 
: 
: 
: 
: 
° 
: HOSE may seem strange words from a what he wants, to respond to the call within But tl rv ( HH 
: woman who has worked all her life to him for freedom of body and mind and women, who as! \ da i 
Ht : gain rights. Yet that little word right Without limit? No, that is where too many dom? If this is what women fought for, it was 
| He has become the most misunderstood and mis- rights take the place of real rights. The rights not worth while. We want more. We want 
li] $ used word in the dictionary. It has made _ of any human being become too many rights our own names in marriage.’’ Some of them 
i : trouble in the past and threatens to make more’ when they interfere with the rights of others. even say, ‘‘We want the right to be mothers 
i : in the future. Real rights give a human being liberty, happi- without the restrictions of marriage.’’ Or, 
| : Rights are like the views from the mountain _ ness and privilege up to the point where those ‘‘We want careers with none of the fetters which 
ll : top, there cannot be too many of them; but on _ rights begin to curtail the liberty and happiness motherhood and housewifery impose.”’ 
|| : the steep and arduous, and often confusing, and privilege of someone else. Then comes the Are these real rights or sham rights? 
. i : climb upwards, it is wise to be certain that the question of too many rights. In the old days when a woman took a man's 
| : passion to attain rights does not make the Anyone can apply that rule and quickly name at marriage it was because she belonged 
7 HIi| climber follow will-o’-the-wisps. The brink is ascertain whether a right is real or sham, to him. In these days no woman belongs to a 
! : close to the path, the chasm is miles deep and whether it is a true right or one of too many man in that sense. The custom of promising 
: | : there is no way to regain the mountain side. rights. “to obey” is even disappearing from the mar- 
|| $ Some of us have spent a good many years on ° riage service. Little remains of the old tutelag 
: | $ the climb. We have now reached a wide ledge Where Does Sham Begin 2 system save taking the husband's name. 
|| HI] 3 which we sighted from the valley as an objec- . Some women rebel at that. But here comes 
: | Hil 3 tive. It is a good place to stop long enough to .. rights were in the minds of thousands _ the question of rights for others—rights of chil 
° : ask the questions, What have we gained and and thousands of women who baked cakes dren. There are going to be children—the world 
: | : what lies beyond? for suffrage funds and made house-to-house can- will stop when they cease to come—and the 
: ] : One of those little incidents which cause  vasses for suffrage education and stood on street must have names. here are just five things 
*|) : thrones to totter and battles to stop occurred corners to make speeches for suffrage victories. that can be done. W1 do yo like bes 
«||| ° during the days when the pioneer women drew Through the passing years the movement Call the children by the father’s name? Ca 
: || ° up that first Bill of Rights in the town of Seneca advanced step by step, securing to women the them by the mother’s name Call then 
‘|| : Falls, New York, in the vear 1848. risht to make wills, the r7gh¢ to own their own combination of the names of father and mother ? 
|| | 3 The afternoon discussion was over and a lothes, the r7ght to collect their own wages, Call the boys by the father’s name and the girls 
: || : group of delegates were walking through the the rigAt to testifv in court, the r7gh¢t to do busi- by the mother’s name? Call them by a wholly 
$i : streets. They came to a dooryard where a man __ ness, the r7g/t to speak in public, the r7gA¢ to go new surname? 
Patil | 3 eaned on a picket fence watching a woman _ to college, the r7ght to enter the professions, the An established custon s its g 
All | ; milk a cow. The woman was faded, drab, right to old office, the right to vote. \ll law is based on it. All records of births, mat 
° l } : crushed. There was in her attitude an utter These are all real rights and every right riages and deaths are yas pon. the dre 
: i | : dejection, a hopelessness which arrested their gained has made women freer, more self-re liant, taking the father S name B siness t1 ns ons 
° | ; | ; attention. One of the delegates stepped for more respected by men. Every one of them has would be sadly muddled if individual ] isbands | 
* ||| Hil 3 ward and asked, “Friend, will you come to our made women happier and far better comrades and wives took it upon themselves to decid 
: : meeting tomorrow to discuss woman's Bill of | to men. how to name their children. A puzzling leg 
| | 3 Rights?” Now come two classes of leaders. One says would be the res | S : 
: i 2 The woman never raised her head. B he et wome prove themselves wort! f all the ) Se re suc! ] ( Hi 
°| : ( ‘ : rter have ; ( S 
HHH} 3 rhe s of t known nam«e v ss : re dy v | 
3 mb f , W yu , 
S| feta Reclig ee pens tek boi. Hos | ) | The Child's Sacred Right i 
| 3 the years have gone, nearly seventy-five of every phase of life they rch and make this 
IE them. The Bill of Rights adopted then has world a better place for all t] people to live in. fies 
I: been written into history. Not one of th So says the eague of Women Voters with hts 1s tw \ lleadavw 
l |: thirteen demands has been left out. A new its schools for better citizenship. So says the motherhood out of marriage. Oregon furnish i 
Hi generation of women has arisen, women who’ General Federation of Women’s Clubs with its a case of this sort a few yéars ago. A g H 
| know nothing of the old restrictions and have campaigns for community service. So says the woman of unusual endowments longed for \| 


had no part in their removal. Among themnew Consumers’ League with its desire for better motherhood. She did not love any man. Ther 


leaders are calling and new women are listening conditions for working women. So says the wasno probability of marriage. She went away 
as they bend over the cradle or over the office National Federation of Business and Profes- by herself to enjoy motherhood. But she did 






























Hil desk or over the factory machine. sional Women with its higher standards for not find motherhood under such conditions a 
| : women in business and the professions. So says joy. The world’s customs were against her and 
| : Where Privilege Should End the Association of University Women with its she robbed her child of a sacred right—th 
l] 7 aim to protect girls at college in this and other rght to two parents. 
Hill : i henge leaders are pleading for more rights countries. So says the Women’s Trade Union he most precious t gy in this world is a 
HH and still more rights. What are those League with its effort for better hours, condi- child. It is the purest and sweetest offering 
l I: rights? And which are the leaders who can be tions of labor and wages for working women. any human will ever find. The world is built 
\ : trusted and which are as voices crying in the Each of these great organizations, numbering around the child and is kept going for it. 
‘ il : wilderness, betraying those who heed them? together millions of women, is a bit of the ever- I once went with a friend for a walk in the Ny 
' A ae There is a simple rule which will never fail lasting arms of the Almighty, stretching out to park on the first warm sunny day in the spring Ki 
3 HG : to give the answer to the first question. Every protect the weak of their sex and to guard little rhe great outdoors seemed to have « uled all eo 
ws ry human being should have the right of absolute children. Surely these leaders are safe. They New York that day and the park was dotted Si 
cS bd 3 freedom, to work out his own destiny, to think are talking of real rights and they would make ae 
2) Gs) ° his own thoughts, to say what he pleases, to do women worthy of those rights. Continued on Pa 2) 
an Sy bY 
SOe i } 
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Lhe New (sharacter Education 


eA Definite Plan for Broader Schooling Has Been Formulated by Experts 





mIHINK for a moment of the United 
§] States as it is today—twenty-five per 
cent illiterate, fifty per cent unedu- 
cated, and with its undetermined per- 
centages of greed and hysterics. 
Then think of the United States 
with a people so developed and trans- 
formed that any man or woman in the 
common run of its many millions of citi- 
M8} zens might be described thus: 
““A person with powers proportionally developed, with 
mental discrimination, esthetic appreciation, and moral 
determination; one aware of his social relationship and 
happily active in the discharge of all his obligations; 
capable of leisure, loving Nature, 
their aspirations and achievements; one observant of facts, 
respectful of law and order, devoted to truth and justice; 
one who while loyal to the be st traditions of his people dreams 
and works toward better things; and one in whom is the 
allure of the ideal and whose life will not be faithless thereto.” 

The quotation may seem fantastic. But it describes the 
goal seriously and soberly set for the public schools of 
America by a group of practical teachers and educators in 
their prox sed plan for character education. Anothe group 
of disinterested, hard-headed school experts has declared the 
plan to be practicable, and the best offered in a competition 
in which the educators of twenty-six states participated. 

Read the quotation again. It isa declaration of independ- 
ence of all the ills which now afflict us. It appears in the 
plan, not yet published, under the caption: ‘The ¢ the 
Sort of Person at Whom the School Aims.”’ 

There was a prize of twenty thousand dollars offered 
this competition by a donor who must be nameless, working 
through the agency of the Character Education Institution, 
with headquarters at Washington. This institution is a 
group of men and women who are working experts in the 
mental and manual education about which we all know 
something; they are also concerned in the systematic school 
training for character about which the has heard 














one 
revering human beings, 


Goal, 


country 


little and thought less. Milton Fairchild is the director of 
the institution. Among his associates in the work are 
C. E. Seashore, of the University of lowa, chairman of the 
division of anthropology and psychology of the National 
Research Council; J. W. Crabtree, secretary of the National 
Education Association; Mrs. A. (¢ Watkins, secretary of 
the National Parent Teacher Association and Congress of 
Mothers; and John J. Tigert, United States Commissioner 
of Education Che state superintendents of schools of prac 


1 there are various 


members, and 
sidents and deans. So much for the personnel of 
the group, just to assure the readers of this magazine that 
the organization which dares to hold up to America such an 
ideal as the ‘“‘goal’’ implies 
dreamers and fanatics. 


tically all the 
college pre 


states are 


not a body ol irresponsible 


lowa Group Wins 


ND here is similar assurance concerning the educators who 
formulated the plan to reach that goal and the men who 
awarded the prize for that plan. All states were asked to 
compete. The arrangement was for three of the highest 
educational officials in each state to appoint a chairman and 
( ight collaborators to devise a plan for character education. 


Such groups of nine were selected in forty-three state: 
wenty-six of the groups went through with the work and 
offered complete plans ind codes for the education of all 
\merican children in morality and character. All the 
plans were examined and the prize was awarded by thes« 


CHARLES A. SELDEN 


Decorations by Kat Little 


judges: Thomas E. Finegan, 
tendent of public instruction; 
Bond, of Mississippi, and 
Meredith, of Connecticut. 

The plan that included the goal and won the prize was 
formulated by the Iowa group, consisting of: Chairman, 
Edwin D. Starbuck, professor of philosophy in Iowa State 
University. His collaborators: H. E. Blackmar, 
tendent of schools at Ottumwa; President C. 
of Upper Iowa eae Professor Fred D. Cram, Cedar 
Falls; Professor A. C, Fuller, Teachers College, Cedar Falls; 
Professor E ¥ st ead department of education, lowa State 
University; F. H. Huskill, ex-superintendent of schools of 
Waterloo; aes Martin, professor of philosophy, Drake 
University, Des Moines; and J. D. professor of 
philosophy at Grinnell College. 


Pennsylvania, state superin- 
State Superintendent W. F. 
State Superintendent A. B. 


superin- 
P. ( olgroy | 


Stoops, 


A New Public-A 


HE naming of all these individuals is for the purpose of 

citing the experts without whose authority no layman 
would venture to report the existence of any such hope as 
these men hold out. If nine such experts can see such a 
goal in the dim distance, and if three more, who a 
tering the public educational systems of greé 
“amen” to their findings, perhaps the rest of us may begin 
to look and go in the same direction, with a beginning of 
faith that the thing is possible. 

rhe first two of this series of articles on public schools of 
America were devoted chiefly to the assurance of Will ¢ 
Wood, state superintendent of California, that the United 
States may become an educated nation in ten years, and to 
Wood's suggestions as to what must 
that result. He 


wake nINg 


re adminis- 
it states, Can say 


be done to bring about 
had in mind the elimination of adult illite: 


acy and the giving to all children at least a good el mentary 
education, which would equip them for economic and civi 
obligations and ‘‘expose them to the influence of culture 
He showed the way for establishing the machinery to do 

s everywhere in the country within the next decade 

\nd now almost everywhere in the country some sucl 
machinery either is already running or is in the * process of 
being set up. In every state there is a new public awakening 
to the needs of the schools Results are still of varying 
qualities and quantities, but the determination to get the 
best is no longer a sectional, but a national matter, per- 


meating 
ward 


every county 


sections of the 


and school district. Recently back- 
South are building up educational 
systems under trained teachers which match some of the I 
schools of the North and West. New England is remember- 
ing once that the free school was an invention of her 
own, and that the lapses of recent years must be redeemed. 
Maine has established what she calls the Teachers’ Platts- 
burg, where hundreds of rural teachers spend their summers 
better to equip themselves for the special task and profession 
of bringing culture to remote communities by exalting the 
country school. 
Payson Smith, state superintendent of Massachusetts, has 
chieved much in the sadly needed work of restoring the 
teaching profession in his state to its former splendidly high 
plane, probably to something even higher. 
new dignity to the 


est 


more 


He has given a 
profession by getting authority from the 
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legislature to confer degrees upon the qualified grad 


ates of the old 
School and of the 


time-honored 
Normal School at Worcester. 
mill towns of the same state have waked up to the fact 
that they had become conspicuous to the entire country 


Bridge water 


by their shameful illiteracy percentages. 


for example, has 
times in three years, 


increased her teachers’ 
and now, 


Norn 


New Bedfor 


gives a benus to every teacher who will go on in the work « 


improving her own qualifications by extra training. 


Bedford this year 


age, 


that each child will have two years’ added opportunity 


learn before 


it is necessary to go to work. 


Vermont, aroused to her shortcomings by the disclosu: 


of a Carnegie 


educationally awake 


Foundation 


SC he 01 


surve 
and doing remarkable 


vy, Is 


once me 
things in t 


improvement of rural school buildings, the training of tea 


ers and the 


training 
hundred in 
teaching 
ture has 


1900. The 


increased the 
of the schools and twer 
Vermont under « 


Most important of 
Miss Rose Lucia 
She is not only an expert 


and girls as human beings 


Vermont te 
a week. 


pay ol 
dollars 
The 


establishment of 
something over sixteen hundred teachers of normal school 
class qualifications, as against 


force has doubled. 


ympetent 
now competent superintender 


re he rs 


high schoo 


number of college 


ity-one pel 
supervision in 


its lor 


cent ¢ 


supervisor of all 
in education but 
as well as puy 
has increased 


public for tr 


ls. 


less 


gra 


of tl 


1900, 
all schools of the 
all in this rural state 
as the 


the 
ane 
ils. 


to 


ce t 


aining « 
here were but thirteen per ct 


is the 


She now | 


than sey 
duates in | 


In the same period the kk vl} 
appropriation for tr 
from $16,500 to $100,000. 


| 
kid 
ie childre: 
There 
stat 
work 
rural schor 
xpert on bi 
The avel 
twenty-tl 


Appropriations for textbooks have doul 
amount provided by the 


ransportat 


of children to remote schools has increased ten times. The 


have been encouraging 
on new buildings and t 
school enrollment has « 


increases in the 
he renovation 
loubled to eleven 


tho 


amounts expen 
of old ones. His 


usand pu] 


over three per cent of the population, in twenty years. 


Seeking the Best and Only the Best 


H = not art 


{ , 
Wii mont state supe tendent 
we e tar trom be 1g ¢ lucate | 
ir o insure our highest welfare It shoul 
of every community to work together IK 
every ‘bad spot’ in their school systems 


the best is good enough 
(ne great hope tor 
| isher, 


that it is so full of 


who is a member of the 
Vermonters. 


for Vermont 
Vermont, 
state 


Savs 


They 


d be 
r tl 


Phe 


hi ive 


1¢ re 


best 


mov 


and ¢ 


ind her children. 
Dorothy Cant 
board of educatio1 


an ama 


amount of pride in their mountains and rivers, their vill 


and small cities. 
and that way 
old, but to improve 


They will improve, 
is not to tear down and abandon 
the 


old ‘and to 


but in their own w 


all that 


build upon it. W 


Sir Auckland Geddes, the British Ambassador at Washingt 
once said to a meeting of American educators applies w 
perhaps more force to Vermont than to any other stat: 


the Union: 





‘A system of education to be e 


ffective n 


grow out of the soil, ot 


the 


eradic at¢ 
Vermont 


genius of the 
It woul 


1 be 
the 
as t 


“a ued on 


peop 
as difficu 
tradition 
o remove 
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salaries SIX 
on top of those increas 


New 
also is taking several thousand ext: 
children into the schools by lowering the entrance 
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K GREAT FOR BREAKFAST—GOOD, HOT SOUP Saget: ses 


We never know when to stop, 

We work till we're ready to drop. 
There surely is need 
For we've millions to feed 

Who think Campbell's Soup is tip-top! 














Tempting, delicious tomatoes 
sun-ripened on the vines! 


Plucked and made into Campbell’s Tomato 
Soup the very same day! No wonder you like it. 
Fresh, ripe, luscious tomatoes, the pride of the 
famous Jersey tomato fields—enjoy them any 
day of the year in that delightful tomato puree 
known everywhere as 


Campbell’s Tomato Soup 


Every spoonful of it is just pure tomato, Have Cream of 
° ° ° ’ ! 
blended and spiced and enriched with smooth a =. : 
. ° eat separately equa 
golden butter, according to the exclusive perenne vemeee * 
, . omato. oOup an milik Or 
Campbell's recipe. Our French chefs are masters cream. Be careful not to 
. . e Ol. Aaa pincn oO IJaKING 
in their art. All the way from the planting of the | a . > re se, 508 
. | stir into e no mil or 
seeds to the sealing of the soup, Campbell’s add | cream. Serveimmediately. | 
- 2 . ’ : ‘ || Many prefer to use evapo- 
their individual touch. You'll notice it at once! | rated milk for an extra rich, | 
1ICK ream O omato. 
. L__ me J 
21 kinds 12 cents a can - 
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ARCHITECTS, GRANOGENT & ELWELL 


SHOWING HINGED CASEMENTS FOLDED 


ECAUSE it has gradually been developed 
into an outdoor room, suited in both size 

and contour to a pleasant and eminently 
livable disposal of furniture, the porch 

is intrenched today more strongly than 
ever as an almost indispensable feature 

of the modern home. Fortunately, too, 
though the porch was intended primarily for 
summer service, it can be made equally available for utiliza- 
tion throughout the winter if glazed sash and some form of 
artificial heating be added to its equipment. Many of the 
newer homes are, of course, provided with both permanently 
inclosed porches and the conventional open porches; but, 
in the older houses, even the existing porches can be satis- 
factorily inclosed for the winter with portable sash, which 
may be taken apart and stored during the summer. 

In inclosing, whether temporarily or permanently, an 
existing porch, it is usually desirable to remove entirely the 
balustrade of the porch. If this is not done it will be neces- 
sary to back the balustrade with sections of solid boarding 
and top the railing with sills to support the sash—an arrange 
ment that, as a rule, adds neither to the comfort within nor 
to the attractiveness without. The height of the sash, for 
instance, would have to be curtailed if the balustrade were 
retained; and the exterior design would, naturally, have to 
be more or less modified to conform with the details of the 
balustrade. Of course, if a porch is of fairly generous propor- 
tions, special sash extending from floor to ceiling can be 
installed behind and entirely separate from the balustrade. 
This method of inclosure is, however, seldom artistic in 
appearance, though it may be quite satisfactory from the 
purely practical standpoint. 

Although it is axiomatic that a porch inclosure be prod- 








igal in the use of glass, this does not imply that the glass 
hould be in large units, nor that the sash should be ponder- 
ous Instead, more especially in the case of a temporary 
inclosure, it 1 nportant to have the sash of a size that can 
be Ca | handled | iry< ind cul bersome ish l ilw 

inconvenient for assembling or removing; and it is very apt 
to sag when open. Chen, in place of great panes ol glass, it 


preferable to have small panes, both for economy in replac 
ment and scale in design. According to the size and the nur 
ber of sash required, t 


he width of these small panes will prob 
ibly 1 inge trom ¢ 


ht to twelve inches and the height from 


ig 


ten to fourteen inch 


Windows and Floors 


M! YLDINGS at top and bottom upon both the inside 
‘Rand the outside of a temporary inclosure will go far 
towards warding off cold and dampness, and weatherstrip- 
ping around the sash will prove equally effective. Weather- 
stripping is, indeed, just as advantageous for the permanent 
inclosure as for the one of te mporary character. 

Obviously, in planning a permanently inclosed porch, 
there can be considerable latitude in the matter of fenestra 
tion. Many inclosures merely consist of a series of windows 
of average size, closely grouped and terminating at the usual 
sill height; others show glazing that is virtually continuous 
from floor to ceiling, and, as the real purpose of an inclosed 
porch is to invite sunshine withindoors, these are the mort 
desirable and logical. Both the ordinary double-hung sash 
ind the out ward-swinging casements are deservedly popular. 
\lthough they are rather difficult to make entirely weather 
tight, inward-opening casements are frequently chosen, pos- 
sibly because they facilitate both curtaining 

Inward-swinging 
1 particularly interesting way, whereby they are hinged 
together to fold back against the wall. Thus, an inclosed 
porch can easily be thrown wide open to allow a free circula- 
tion of fresh air during the warm weather. Full-length 
screens, with a door opening outward, make this arrange- 
ment especially effective 


and screening. 
casements have recently been used in 


The Ladies‘ HOME JOURNAL 





ARCHITECTS, PEARE, QUINER, NEVIN AND CHICKERING 


WELL-DESIGNED LATTICE USED TO DECORATE 
THE WALLS OF AN INCLOSED PORCH 


The 
eIuclosed Porch 


By COLLIER STEVENSON 


The principle of the double-hung sash has also been 
applied of late in a unique manner. Instead of ending at the 
average sill-line, the window continues almost to the floor of 
the porch. Three distinct sash, in place of the conventional 
two, are employed, forming a ‘‘triple-hung’’ window that 
permits a variety of openings. The top sash, for example, 
can be lowered to ventilate the porch without creating a 
draft. Again, the lowest sash can be raised to the top of 
the window and the middle one elevated to a similar height 


between the other two sash; allowing an unobstructed out 
ward view from the porch. 

Wood is, perhaps, more used than any other material for 
the flooring of an inclosed porcl [his is but natural, for 
wood is not only readily available in all sections but cor 
paratively easy to lay and maintain. When a porch is of th 
permanently inclosed type, the floor can appropriately be of 
hardwood, finished to correspond with the 
idjoining rooms. 


floors of any 
\ painted floor is, however, preit rable 
with an inclosure of temporary character, as paint provides 
protection against the elements. Furthermore, the paint car 
be renewed at very slight expense from time to time and a 
complete change ol coloring occasionally introduced. 

rhere is a decided tendency to think of painted floors only 
in terms of a single color, whereas beautiful effects can be 
secured by a combination of colors. Very light taupe and 
black in alternate blocks—say ten to twelve inches square 
would be interesting and novel. A gray-green center, bor- 
dered with bands of a darker shade or of some contrasting 
color, would be equally effective. 

Coating the edges of tongue-and-grooved flooring with 
white lead before laying acd is to the life of a wooden porch 
floor. A final coat of spar varnish over the entire surface 
both protects the painted finish and spells greater ease in 
cleaning. Frequently, too, canvas is applied over a porch 
floor of wood—a treatment that has long been accorded to 
the much-exposed decks of vessels. The wood is, of course, 
painted before the canvas is laid, and the canvas is finished 
with paint and spar varnish. 

A masonry floor possesses sufficient advantages to counter- 
balance its greater initial cost. It is weather tight, long- 
lived, economical in upkee p, easy to clean; and it can be 
remarkably decorative, whether the medium be brick, slate, 
tile, stone or cement. 

Brick, obtainable in varieties of color and texture, is 
sometimes laid in a herringbone pattern that is interesting. 
Ihe basket motif is also attractive, the bricks being laid in 
twos vertically and horizontally to form alternating squares. 

Slate as a porch flooring material has not received the 
recognition which its beauty warrants. Available in a wide 
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ARCHITECT, HAROLD &. GRAVES 


A NEW METHOD—THE TRIPLE-HUNG SASH 


range of colorings and susceptible to even intricate « 
ting, slate can be laid in geometrical designs or in r 
tangular blocks, in a single color or in some pleas 
combination of colors. One unusual floor has as its b 


color a light gray, enlivened by a geometrical patte: 


picked out in slate of grayish green and faint purpk 
Tile is still another adaptable material which can b 


cured in an almost endless variety of hues, forms and te) 


tures. The red quarry tile has enjoyed a long vogue for px 
flooring; but tile in the soft yellows, warm grays and s 
dued taupes, which are neutral enough to blend with 
more decided colorings i in furniture or fitment, now is rat! 
more in demand. These lighter colors are, naturally, 
liable than the red to show dust and footmarks. 

Where a satisfactory building quality can be obt 
stone is sometimes selected for the flooring of the por 
Stone, however, as a rough-surfaced material, is appropt 
only for an inclosed porch in which the out-of-doors qual 
is dominant; certainly it is not suited to use with fray 
furniture and dainty colorings 

Cement is probably, in most localities, the 


; 4 he apt st ol 
masonry floors. 


A cement floor is, unfortunately, apt t 
austere in appearance when unadorned, even though it 
be entirely satisfactory in point of cost and durability. 
overcome this suggestion olf austerity, brick and tile are 
often employed either to a a border or to create inter 
ing x spots of color against the expanse of cool gray cem 
For a porch that is to be inclosed, even temporarily, 
floor of cement is an excellent preliminary, as a groove 
be provided near its outer edges for the sash. The gro 
thus takes the place of base moldings, and it also forn 
suitable footing for screens when the sash is removed. 


I 


The Link Between Garden and House 


INOLEUM is now frequently applied over porch 

4 of both cement and wood—and usually with altoget 
happy results. It is sufficiently resilient to neutraliz 
unyielding qualities of a cement floor and it is a 
weatherproof to add very materially to the life of a wo 


floor. Over either type ol floor the linoleum should 
mented down with a layer of builders’ paper or deade 
felt intervening. The designs of linoleum on the m 
at present are legion, the various tile and hardwood effi 
being, perhaps, the most suitable for use in an inclo 
pore h. 

Unless it be adequately heated an inclosed porch 
serve no useful purpose during severe weather. The i 
method calls for radiators or registers beside the windows 
order that any cold air entering there may be immediat 
tempered. Radiators, if possible, should be concealed eit 
below a shelf, an extended sill or a grille, as they are a 
thing but pleasing to the eye. On the contrary, an open f 
place adds to the attractiveness of any room; and, 
inclosed porch, it provides ample heat for the cl 
autumn and spring. 

Properly speaking, the porch belongs as much to 
garden as it does to the house, and it calls, therefore, for 
informality in furnishing that will unfailingly suggest 
out-of-doors. It offers, too, opportunity for the use 
colorings borrowed from the garden and for natural 
patterns that might quickly pall in any less informal roo 
Trellises seem to fit in perfectly—for they, too, are of 
garden. 

Walls of any material can be beautified by a disposal! 
well-designed latticework. In one very interesting inclo 
porch, the inner walls are of rough plaster, painted a 
blue-green and adorned with a large-spaced trellis of the sa 
shade. White-painted trellis is successfully employed 
another porch where the walls are of stone and the floor i 
red quarry tile. A lattice of Italian blue is used in anot 


iilly day 


porch on walls of gray-white sand-float plaster, rising fr 
a floor of tile in quiet yellow, orange and blue. 








Nov Ci 





ate November, 1922 The Ladies‘ HOME JOURNAL 


ee) 
al 





=f o—™ Shapely polished nails 
. and even cuticle 
: —a social requirement 












™ JHAT shall I do to get rid of the ugly Wrap a little cotton around the end of an 
cuticle that so ruins the appearance of orange stick and dip into the bottle of Cutex. 
s> p } . . ’ - ‘ ¥ 
: my hands?’ How frequently this question Work around the base of the nail, carefully 
: used to be asked by apparently well groomed pushing back the cuticle. 
: women. And no one could really answer. Then Then rinse the fingers, pushing the cuticle gently dow: 
they tried cutting the cuticle, and hangnails — wards when drying the hands. The ugly dead skin w 
and ragged ugly edges of skin soon appeared to simply wipe away, leaving a firm, even nail rim. N 
make matters worse. 
No one dreams any longer of cutting the 
cuticle. Everywhere specialists and skin do A dazzling luster that resists frequent washings 
tors have warned us that it is cutting which e 
ruins the cuticle. The more we cut and clip, the 7 sig ‘ 
. . Ch y | P 
\ more we hav e to, as every time we use scissors . 
, we are creating the very roughness and uneven- pa ' 
7 iy be, one appl; mie ca . bd p lay \ ) n \ I 
~ tion of Cutex will ness we are striving to overcome. the other wonderful Cutex polishes. The new powder 
leave the nail rim . : : polish goes on with a few light strokes and gives a jewel 
h beautifully MOOTR Smooth cuticle without like shine. It has a somewhat Stronger tint than the 
1 and ever dangerous cutting others on account of the present vogue for pink finger tips. 
ws . . " . . 
-" ; ot fi : Cutex Manicure Sets come in four sizes, at 60c, $1.00, 
eit And yet there is a safe simple Way In Ww hich $1.50, and $3.00. Or each Cutex item comes separately 
a everyone can have the shapely, polished nails — at 35c. At all drug or department stores in the United 
nf ? . , . . nat al , — ee ee 
and smooth, even cuticle that social necessity Sta id Canada, and at chen hops in England 
ay now requires. 
{or : 
st Introductory Set —now only 12c MAIL THIS COUPON WITH 12 CENTS TODAY 
ise , 
ali Fill out this coupon and mail it with 12c in . - > 
e tha arre € 11 
00 n or stamps for the Introductory Set con 114 West 17th Street, New York 
of taining samples of Cutex Cuticle Remover, : — aa a a ak The new 
Powder Polish, Liquid Polish, Cuticle Cream gh Cutex for six man Introductory Set 
Sa Comfort), emery board and orange stick. 
cle \ddress Northam Warren, 114 West 17th ” 
ot Street, New York City, or, if vou live in Can 
ad , Dept. J-11, 200 Mountain St., Montreal. oe 
yr i (or P. ¢ Box) 
not I 
y fr I City State 
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Rodolph Valentino “ 
‘The ‘Young 4 gjah 


Valentino as a gorgeous Prince of 
ancient India — that’s his latest rdle 

greater than “Blood and Sand.” 
The pomp of Eastern palaces — the 
flash of scimitars — the throbbing 
note of Valentino’s love fora beauti- 
ful American girl — these are the 
merest hints of a wonderful evening's 
entertainment. 






From the play by Alethea Luce, and the novel 
“Amos Judd’’ by John Ames Mitchell. Directed &.* 
by Philip Rosen. 4 
Adaptation by June Mathis 


Gloria Swanson. _§§'On the High Seas" 


‘The lnpossibte Vrs Bellew’ iy *"* Dorothy Dalton cn 


Miss Swanson went to Paris for gowns 
and bathing suits for this production de- 
picting life at Monte Carlo and points 
adjacent. 





Supported by Mitchell Lewis 
IRVIN WILLAT PRODUCTION 
When a ship 


pted goes down and 
y He 4 men and women 
are floating on 
wreckage the hu 
man soul is seen 


From the ne wel by Davi ody og 


at its worst—and 
best. Don’t miss 
this one. 

Edward Sheldon’s 
first original photo- 
play. Scenario by 
E. Magnus Ingle- 


ton 





A WILLIAM DE MILLE xy Reid 
'C th Wallace Rel 
lare hnuce Agnes Ayres & May McAvoy 
Booth Tarkington's greatest 
William de Mille’s finest 
Three And 


fans know they have a 


comedy ! 
production! stars! 
millions of 
date. Here is an absolutely perfect 
example of the new type of picture. 


Screen Play by CLARA BERANGER 


"She Pride of 


‘Palomar’ 


A COSMOPOLITAN PRODUCTION 





| Alice Brad dy, 
Anna Ascends 


Directed by Vi 
It ynly natu aie acini ) , — . ; 
alice Bendy scored thee @neatess auecens Peter B. Kyne’s Great Story 
nm che aking Directed by Frank Borzage 
hould as 


> success of 
if even m Te 
riking quality 
in the larger 
motional di 


The story millions have 
wanted to see in motion pic- 
tures. Made by the man who 


made Humoresque. The cast in- 
nensions of the 


screen cludes wr Daw, Forrest 
Fron ay Stanley, Joseph Dowling, War- 
Harry Chap ner Oland, Wilfrid Lucas, 


George Nichols, Edward Brady, 
Adele Farrington. 
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In the world of motion pictures 
size means something! 


Paramount is the largest producer of motion 
pictures in the world today. 


It is only by complete organization and the 
ability to expend huge sums of money that a con- 
tinual supply of the sort of motion pictures you 
like to see can be provided. 


Paramount has such an organization. It has the 
stars, the artists, the writers, the directors, the 
technical staff, the money to realize the highest 
ideals of this new art. 

Not art for art’s sake, but entertainment for 
your sake. 

“If it’s a Paramount Picture it’s the best show 
in town.” 
axiom. 


That's more than a slogan. It’s a fan’s 


Check it up for yourself on these Paramount 
Pictures listed here! 


Phone your favorite theatre and find 














out when they are coming ea 

fay 

¥ FAMOUS PLAYERS- LASKY CORPORATION Va {~, 
“4 ADOLPH ZUKOR, President Po-5 
and onan ah" ; RY, 

ro 


Thomas Meighan in | 
‘The Man Who Saw Tomorrow ae 

















Directed by Alfred Green ‘Dy 
If only you could see in advance— we 4 
just once—which road to take to lead ivi \ 
to real ag Ye -would you look ? nd 
The Man Who Saw Tomorrow did, Sayre j 
and chose between the society heiress . 
and the wild daughter of a South Sea ) 4 
pirate. Which? ~ ¥” 
Authors, Perley Poore Sheehan and Frank Condon 4 ; Bt. aoe 
it 
Qa . < | 
Se) 3 é a 
| peed » ; rie MBIT pps, 
) Besse r ' . a: 7 LG 
; LUG 4 N: a ee [re 
} ‘ \ f Z F/ 


~ 2 


» 


Ie 


" 


“Tf it’s a Paramount Picture it’s the best show in town’ 


Seietemamaiah vo smestuapncsea~omee 











Nov 


CARE 
<o5> 
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| - — YSewrss Flickaback Embroidery 
for Ghristmas Gifts 


By GERTRUDE WHITING 


Under the Direction of the Guild of the Needle and Bobbin Crafts 
















































The rikingly effective runner hown 
n the upper left-hand corner is of pure 
nen + RAODACK T eG A key i ihe 
nbroidery motif throug t, but at 
ena ippitea dic Z , at the 
er hot The baby-carriage 
e7 nt , f ft} pi ge bear an 
d traceried design of Spanish inspi 
ra , It Jiu1re car 4nti? 
intil o» arns the ences by heart, 
fil fi ? réa \ ry mple 
For the feminine cor rw) 
read, a bookholder hucka 
ick ¢ hy , t p? 
t me ¢ f 
7 7 ' , | 
i! i phihi 
— — 
~ —— 
— a 
— oo 
| has become widely diffused and can be found in = —_— 
ll f the weste orld. Following , —_— 
all parts ol the western world. olowing are — <== 
4) several designs for it, starting with the easiest = — 
patterns, which can be taught readily to children or exe- —_ — 
ited by grown-ups in those moments when complicated — = 
broidery i he questi — — 
Dr is Out of the question. = — 
Use a blunt needle, not too coarse, and huckaback, < ~<a 
th its little double loops running vertically or horizon- = = 
= — 
according to the requirements of the particular — — 
tch you may wish to copy. Heavy mercerized cotton ee —. 
silk, either twisted or in loose floss—three strands giv e = — 
tlicient body—may be used for the embroidery; if the — ° — 
: : d — — 
ticle is to be washed, one should choose fast colors. eae — 
The blue bookholder, done on white hu kaback in —< — 
e graded shades of blue, is started at the upper right. — = 
Slip the needle down under two successive looplets of At the left above, a good-looking and practical market bag mounted — = 
s? e hue kaback side by side on the same horizontal line, on flat sticks is worked with a flaming design that is typica — — 
ipping them; the n straight down beneath three Swedish. Huckaback towels with borders of colorful embroidery — — 
tical loops, forming a step. Repeat over the entire te an lo Cheict A a Ge — —_ 
el 1 oF ° ° are aeughiful and easily made Arisimas pr "he —_ os. 
; ice of the cover. There are only three stitches, in all, : , — — 
‘4 | . T™,3 ee . keeper. The small daughter of the family 1 very & mak ’ — — 
, each direction. This holder is made with handles so i — — 
P 4 . ° hy the hers chan itt the attractive buread it at the? 3 — 
‘ lat one can conveniently carry one’s reading matter r motner s Christmas gift | : é 4 ae = 
: . . r . ; ; va sm t/ t¢ of straicht /ine he effect — 
9 on trolley or train, protecting one’s book at the same time. for the embroidery ts simply a Seri traight lines. The ¢ mT 
) of thi u ork, however, 1 , charming that the most experie nced AUN) TT 
(Continued on Page 117) needlewomen will want to copy it. 
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Making Your Hair /mprove Your Looks 
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How To Have Beautiful 
Hair—and Make Yourself 


More Attractive. 


}. ERYWHERE you go your hair 
zis noticed most critically. 
People judge you byitsappearance. 
It tells the world 
If you wear your hair becomingly 
ind always have it beautifully clean 
and well-kept, it adds more than 
anything else to your attractiveness 
and charm. 
Beautiful hair is matter of 
luck, it is simply a matter of care. 
Study your hair;takea hand-mirror 
ind look at the front, the 
the back. Try doing it uy 


what you are. 


not a 


sides and 
in various 


wa\ See just how it looks best 
\ slight change in the way you 
dress vour hair, or in the way vou 


makes all the difference 


world in its appearance. 


care for it, 
in the 

In caring for the hair, shampooing 
is alwavs the most important thing 

It is the shampooing which brings 
out the real life and lustre, natural 
wave and color, and makes your hair 
soft, fresh and luxuriant. 

When vour hair is dry, dull and 
heavy, lifeless, stiff and gummy, and 
the strands cling together, and it 
feels harsh and disagreeable to the 
vour hair has not 
been shampx ed prope rly 

When your hair has been sham- 
pooed properly, and is thoroughly 
clean, it will be glossv, smooth and 
bright, delighttully fresh looking, 
soft and silky 


touch, it is because 


While your hair must have fre 
quent and regular washing to keep it 
beautiful, it cannot stand the harsh 
effect of free alkali, which is common 
n ordinary soaps The free alkali 


oon dri s the s alp, mn ike S the 
brittle and ruins it 
Phat is why discriminating women 


hair 







everywhere now use Mulsified 
cocoanut oil shampoo. This 
clear, pure and entirely grease- 
less product cannot possibly injure 
and it does not dry the scalp or make 
the hair brittle, no matter how often 
you use it. 

If you want to see how really beau- 
tiful you can make your hair look, 
just follow this simple method: 


‘A Simple, Easy Method 


put two or three teaspoon- 


TRS 
k fuls of Mulsified in a cup or glass 


with a little warm water Chen wet 
the hair and scalp with clear, warm 
wate! Pour the Mulsified evenly 


over the hair and rub it thoroughly 
all over the scalp and throughout 


the entire length, down to the ends 
of the hair. 
[wo or three teaspoonfuls will 


make an abundance of rich, creamy 
lather. This should be rubbed in 
thoroughly and briskly with the 
finger tips, so as to loosen the dan- 
druff and small particles of dust and 
dirt that stick to the scalp. 

\fter rubbing in the rich, creamy 
Mulsified lather, rinse the hair and 
scalp thoroughly— always using clear, 
fresh, warm water. 

Then use another application of 
Mulsified, again working up a lather 
and rubbing it in briskly as before. 

You can easily tell when the hair 
is perfectly clean, for it will be soft 
and silky in the water. 


‘Rinse the Hair Thoroughly 
oo is very important. After the 
final washing, the hair and scalp 
should be rinsed in at least two 
changes of good warm water and fol- 


Begin by studying your pr 


a rinsing in cold watet 


lowed with 
\ftera Mulsified shampoo vou will 


11.1 


fndthehairwilldryquicklyandevenly 
ind have the al 
much thicker and heavier than it is 

If you want 
bered for 


ypearance of being 
i. 
to alwavs be remem- 
your beautiful, well-kept 
hair, make it a rule to set a certain 
day each week for a Mulsified cocoa 
nut oil shampoo. This regular weekly 
shampooing will keep the scalp soft 
and the hair fine and silky, bright, 
fresh-looking and fluffy, wavy 
easy to manage—and it will be 
ticed and admired by evervone. 
You can get Mulsified at any drug 
toilet goods counter, anv- 
where in the world. A 4-ounce bottle 
should last for months. 


What a Childs Hair Needs 
Peering should be taught, 
A early in life, that proper care of 
the hair is essential. 
The hair and scalp should be 
kept perfectly clean to 1 
healthy, vigorous 


and 
ho- 


store or 


msure a 


scalp and a 
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Dress Your Hair To Emphasize 
Your Best Lines Only 





i -g RLW. Ce 
\ 


. Tf vou 


thick, heavy head of | 

(set vour children into the hab 
shampooing their ha 
Put two or three tea 
fuls of Mulsified in a 


with 


nine, 


ir regularly 


t 


‘ | 
i week | 


cup Or ¢ 
a little warm water. Then 
the hair and scalp with clear, w 
Pour the Mulsified ove 
hair and rub it in vigorously with 
tips of the fingers. This will stimu 
the scalp, make an abundance of 1 
creamy lather and cleanse the | 
thoroughly. It takes only a few 
onds to rinse it all out when thro 
You will be surprised how 

regular weekly shampooing \ 
Mulsified will improve the apy 
ance of the hair, and vou will 
teaching your child a habit 

will be appreciated in after-life, 
a luxuriant 
head of hair 
issomething 
every man 
and woman 


water. 





feels mighty a 2 MULSI! 
proud of. gi =? (OCOANL 
Bi 5: SHAM 

ai = rid 
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a m SI ? 
st} ti In Lil ii 

; hat ou to my 

@) on d to me once, 

yo. I scorned lonelin 4 

I i] mul om i 


1 


etting out to be teacher, showed 


a letter from one of her professors who 
| left the ranks of teachers to marry. The 
tter warned the girl that, no matter how 
essful she might be in her profession, she 


} ] 


wound to be lone ly if she passed by the 
rmal life of a wife and mother. 

Che girl laughed very happily at the warn- 
‘and remarked with quiet security: ‘‘She 
rgets friends.’ 

| repeated her comment to the Wisest 
Phat I Know, and she nodded and 
led a little and then said “Ves, our 


Person 


ds are all right; but you are not first 
ifriend either as a duty or always asa 
oe 
One could be I urged, thinking of one 
ir of friends that I knew, whose devotion 
( h other I rather swore by. 
' ] 


‘Things change even for such, and life be 


vedge that drive them apart; and 





ere is always death to be counted on, 
er comment. 
l admitted the death part of it, but not hi 
them apart, not for all 
| not change her vie pol 
t Iriends Ip ere ¢£ lupt 
. } 
point, and to that point coul t 
( ted; beyond that point the 
elemental 1 natural basis for exist 
ad t! ire na x el co ( 
| 1 { T t { { t 
t! ever 
| the vital relationships of 
ec re I p n I Ss ( ( 
the married re the 
( nd the filial relati She 
it igainst all n rgument 
rati that irk Ip 
( ‘ 1 could e zest t 
t la nsni na ' 
{ elation p ‘ Dp 
( ( I the lett eC! t ( 
F { ; ‘ ] ; 
{ Tt 
I 
1) { { 
I | ip wi é I 
| ( tl T ( me t I I 
ppine ( it re el the 
ppine | p l pl t 
( OOo l it ni pet { cl 
r | r) | 
I ( re 1 tiie it progre eC 


74 7 
0A Vain Search 


\ IND you, what I set out to prove was 
4 that whatever the necessities of the race 


nanded of the children of men in the way of 


rriage and of parenthood, the necessities 
the ild come first and demand 
the companionship ott 
| ere r « ( lor loneline 
( ire, unk death interfer 5.” wa I 
ontention 

(nd indeed as I looked about me, I seemed 
; ] 


nd much to prove my point. Being mar 
’ ' T 
ne avi 


ng a family about one did not 
inst loneliness. Birds outgrow 
eir nests and children outgrow their home 

d emptiness and silence come instead 

and of course I kno 


hen I real 


w that it was bound to come—w!l 


There came a time 





ed that neither was hip a sure curt 
t in fact no companionship make one 


nmune from loneline 
When I realized this, I was face to face 


ith my own loneliness and no longer scornful 
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pel YOU ‘ 

to learn how to fight it and conquer it 

Of course I thought first of work, and then 
I realized with a pang that unless you can 
work for someone—not just humanity, but 
work, even if it blossomed into 
success and a sort of fame, did not affect 
loneliness one way or another. And then I 
thought of the thing which in sermons they 
call ‘love,’ and which in the King James 
Version is called “charity,” and I knew, even 
while I prac ticed it, that giving love or even 
< harity to assuage one’s own needs does not 
make one “first” in anyone ’s life, either as a 
pleasure or a duty; 
panionship ol 


the need 


someone 


does not purchase com 


a satisfying variety so far as 


of the mind go 


cAn In i ‘alid Had the Pr 7 t 





()' COURSE there w for 
passing the time that 
pleasures. Very highly org n 
Lhe ire, some of them clever and be 
l pt but eve tor 
patr t! 
, , ' re I ‘ 
th , pail 
I have known per ke eer 
Kl Ol pleasure I eeping Ost 
eep natural ce rte! » get 
er ympat | porarily at least 
t ‘ 


I 
I er t I 
scl 
4 1 I re ( ( 
) ’ 
G | 
, , pk Some ; 
ITN nm I } ( 
dere he re api , 
life with no mission ¢ pt that of living 
cheertully and lo INgty re 
and pain, | wonder in my turn how we \ ) 
pass by could gel il ithout { ( ( 
amples 
The one who has help i me most ‘ 
very picture helps m« I l \ 
out in her upper roon L prisoner 
crippling mal She t 
OD » | 
i ' pers 
' < 
ner \ 1d rol i pp 1) 
in the life about her depend the 
news that drifts in to her for all her intelli 
vence concerning the events t tvotot Ke 
p daily life, left i ( t 
rightened concernins tlairs that re 
longer discussed ful vith het eX I 
tected, but not consulted, rather ( 
alone 
I say, as I think of her sweet 
lace “Why doesn't he weep ( 
nes Surely ne I ( er a 
But whe IL ge Ipstairs to reet het I 
and talk with her, I never nd her ect 


. complaint or feel 






the ) nd. She 
{ 
rett 
re 
I ere ( 
Dp 


will not be for long; but never a word about 
her lone line ss! 

Hers is the right way, Iam sure; but it did 
not begin when she was old I do not even 
think she began to prac tice it when she was 
middle aged and a generation was growing up 
to whom she was dear, but not dearest. Iam 
sure that the quality of independence, which 
is so marked in her character now, began in 
her soul when she was young and in the full 
tide of life and of being loved. She must have 
begun Way back to “enjoy God” with h 
heart and mind and spirit and little by littk 
to gather the strength of independence of the 
things of time, the things which took t 
place of that God-enjoyment or interfered 
with its full scope 
band, her 


nust 





one loved people ner 
child, her mother and her 
child’s children—as she loved herself, whole 





somely, growingly and comprehendingly, but 
I h all her mind and strength. She kep 
rt and soul that was n ( 

ly of holie rt eve er bar 

( ‘ I { t I 
(sod! 

; 

pp ¢ e ot tne lr 
tance tort mp 
m¢ s if lone es ] 

. 


( ( € 
( ing God it 
eve I ears and mil I | 
IH everywhere love H ett 
elf as) Ly t ! 
lk Ink eve 
The 1 Ras 
\ 
| 
I> 
t ht 
\ y 
I ( p Lol ¢ 
by epting { ( t 
und that they w prove escapes fr 
life’s handicaps by buttressing us against 


pain. Marry, if marry you must, but tre 





ipport Render to frier ] 
no more. Work | 
ou like to or net \ccept ] 
vill. but 
(ys 
‘ Cone 
( Cl ( { it I 
the daily inspirat of Spirit 
ne the 1 ( 
{ I p 
t G R 
nd thi 
Phere t ir r lonelins I r 
ot jus rds about relis Che , 
' 
testimo rlump t | ho have 1 
s into eternit vhe 


eeing Hu 


> —, 


yO Aa k WwW 


Fragrant 


the 


the parfum 


reproduces h 
tion. But 


wither, thet 





FOR CHRISTMAS 
iskyourdealertoshor 
you the Roger & ¢ 
Gift Boxes f Ex 
site Parisi ini / 
Specialties 


ROGER & GALLET 


Parfumeurs—Paris 


5 WEST 
NEW Y( L 


Best Dealers Everywhere 
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The Purttan Fwins 


Fild-A-Way Dolls Designed by 
“Tessie Louise Taylor 


(The story of the Twins is on page 42.) 





DIRECTIONS FOR MAKING FOLD-A-WAY DOLLS 


Mount dolls on old magazine cover or letterhead. When t 


oughly dry, cut out all around dark outline and cut into line n base 
to make the loch also cut body in which the dre tabs fit 
Fold over directly on the dotted lines at the top of the head and the 
dotted lir at the feet, but in opposite directions, as shown on the 
little figur Bring bases t ther and slide locks from one side into 
the slits 6n the opposite side. Doll will then stand alone 


The clothes need not be mounted, but ast longer if mount 


Ihe hats should be folded, cut 
the back willtick to the front part below the slits 













hor- 


it and tipped with paste so that 


In cutting out the lobster follow same method as for the dolls 
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A | f th htl | 
‘ . . ° 
tC removes every It OF alrt collected during the da y 
S 
TT 1 
a a ® 
} 
i 
' 
' 
| Another cream to protect 
' 
| against wind and chapping 
wr whips the natural moisture out of 
an unprotected skin. Cold chaps i. If 
you do not protect your skin before you go out it 
protects itself by leveloping a rough, coarse 
surface. Gradually it toughens. 
(2) In winter you must guard against these cold, 
£ chapping winds. Lhe protection you need is a 
( cream that the skin can absorb completely and 
5 na cts asa nv shiel inst the drving 
\\ ‘ eft of W il 
— Ihe cream to use is Pond’s Vanishing Crean 
y —~ Based on an ingredient famous for its soothing 
( 7 efte his fragrant, greasele ss cream 1S absorbed 
\ ; he instant vou smooth it on vour face. It gives 
r SKin i soft, velvety surt ice. keeps the natu- 
sture in and affords the best possible pro 
st W Alwavs smooth 
vet 
| — 
iW 
ry, he 
x esn smootn 
| t This ial Vy of 
S P ; Var sh v 
C; \ g 
maa H \ t 
For . ream tt , nd? : 
make 
wi I 
JNLESS you keep your skin thorough] Tonight after you have washed with warn 
’ clean it becomes dull looking. No matte: water and pure soap, smooth a little Pond’s Alway Por Vai x Cream before 
what you do during the day, dust and fin Cold Cream on your face and neck. Let it you powder. The pow venly, givit 
particles of dirt bore deep into the pores. stay a minute. It will work its way into the 
Every woman realizes this when she has pores and out again, bringing all the di 
st I n fror i usty\ but ev ’ with Wipe it of with soft cloth T} 
\ \ " l t 7 } t } Tin the } A ( \ \ | \ 
! VY wasli I \ th C 
| : ; | ¢ hh, \ iry Wa 
i cream with oil base. It was only Smooth out the little lines before 
ter lono ‘ riment hat aT h icf —— 
ir te iony ¢ xpel men that Ou chem) s) they frow deep 
l ! just th right amount of oll necessar\ : 
. ( oe ' nee nee; it kee} 
to remove every particle of dirt from th hace agents se lille te Ole alles Me 
pores and work out again. cre w h out any little fin s bef 
, , SKI \ 
. . . +} } ea chance? sten thems es at rrOv epet 
Creams with too much oil will clog the ley have a chance to fasten themselves and grow dee} a 
. oy : oO one cream, ho er, Can Car for ur skin con 
pores. Creams that are too stiff will stretch No ; am, however, Can Care ) . 
nr . . pletely As a protection against exposure and a ba Re 8 
them. That is why it was so important to tee ne because 
: : for powder, you need a cream without any oll Pond’s 
develop a cream with just enough oil and no Vanishing Cream, describe eT ee pe eae 
more. This cream is Pond’s Co/d Cream. the right. 
This cream is snowy-white, very light and Use both these creams every day. Neither 
never has that greasy smell. You know as ieee. 2 | dealin 
‘ the pore iv them 11 nvenient 
you touch it with your finger tips that it has ; Saas a iat: ee Oe “ie 
; vy drug « epa ent store. ry UK @ 
just the oiliness your skin will welcome. Co., New York. vy 
> 
9 GENEROUS TUBES— MAIL COUPON TODAY 
] 
Phe Por Extract Co., 
I Huds n St... New ¥ rk | 
Col tubes of the two crea verv norn 
. old Cream... 
‘s e - 
| Str 
; anishing en 
f d j te City i 
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Bordens 
EVAPORATED 
MILK 


ROBABLY your children 

don’t get enough milk by 

just drinking it. Use plenty 
in your cooking in addition. 
Borden’s Evaporated Milk is 
rich, creamy— sure to _ please 
any good cook. Makes won- 
derful cream soups, entrees, 
sauces, desserts. Inviting. De- 
licious. Appetizing. And good 
for everybody besides. 










THE BORDEN COMPANY 
419 Borden Building New York 
Borden Milk Co. Limited, 


180 St. Paul Street West, 
Montreal, Quebec, Canada 





It’s pure country 
milk with the 
cream left in 
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The Puritan Fevins and the Wolf 


(A story to be read in connection with the Puritan Twin paper dolls on page 4 


of this issue.) 


By Lucy Fircu Perkins 


I/lustration by the Author 


© winter of 
| 1639 was a 
S| bitter one on ' 
the New Eng- 
sates) land coast. 

snow came early, 
covering hill and valley 
with a thick white blan- 
ket, which later storms made thicker 
still, until finally stone walls were buried 
out of sight under huge drifts, and it was 
possible to walk for miles on the strong 
crust. Early one Sunday morning in 
March, when the wind was blowing a 
gale from the northeast, Goodman Pep- 
perell came in from the stables with a 
pail of milk and set it down on the 
table in the kitchen. His wife, with a knit 
shawl over her shoulders, was standing be- 
fore the great fireplace, in which the flames 
roared up the wide chimney. 

“Where are the children?” asked the man. 

“Daniel has gone out to feed the chickens,” 
answered his wife, “‘and Nancy is still in 
bed. I have kept her covered until the room 
should be warmer.” 

“Tush, wife,”’ said the goodman, “thou'lt 
spoil her with indulgence.’’ And going to 
the ladder which led to the loft above he 
called, ‘‘Come, Nancy child, thou shouldst 
not be slothful on the Lord’s Day.” 

“Put on an apron over thy Sabbath 
gown,” called her mother. 

There was a sleepy “Yes, father; yes, 
mother” from the loft above, and then the 
thud of two feet striking the plank floor as 
Nancy rolled out of bed and began to dress 
in the frigid room. 






MOMENT later the kitchen door flew 

open and Daniel, a boy of thirteen, burst 
into the kitchen flinging the door wide and 
letting in a blast of icy air which sent a 
shower of ashes from the hearth swirling 
about the room. 

**Mother! Father! Look here!” cried Dan- 
iel, holding out a handful of chicken feathers 
as he stamped across the room, leaving 
large cakes of snow in the wake of his boots. 
“Dost see that? There’s blood on them, and 
there are tracks in the snow!” 

“Of man or beast?” asked his father. 

“Nay, father, it was no Indian,” sai 
Daniel; ‘‘they are wolf tracks.” 

Just then there was another blast of cold 
air and Zeb, the black slave boy, came in, 
banging the door shut after him. 


“The sheep!” gasped Zeb. “Tr 
around the fold! Blood!” 

Daniel and his father rushed out to tl 
sheepfold, which stood at some distance b 
hind the house, and there, half hidden away 


under the strawstack, they found a lamb, 
Daniel’s pet, wounded and bloody and nearly 
frozen to death. 

Dan gathered it in his arms and ran with 
it to the house. But its wounds and ex- 
posure had been too severe and a few mo- 
ments later it lay dead in his arms. White 
with grief and rage, Dan laid his dead pet 
on the floor, and his indignation blazed forth 
in a flame of words. “If God is good, why 
did He ever make such a creature as a wolf?” 
he stormed. ‘I hate the wicked beast, and 
Vil kill him; Vil kill him just as sure as he 
comes near the place again! I vow I will.” 
And, quite overcome, he laid his head on his 
mother’s arm and wept. 

“There hath been overmuch talk of wolves 
and sheep,” said his father. ‘It is the Sab 
bath. Turn thy thoughts to higher things.” 


REAKFAST was eaten in silence. Then 

Goodman Pepperell set aside his empty 
porringer and, taking the Bible from the 
mantelshelf, opened it at Ecclesiastes. 

“* Be not rash with thy mouth, and let not 
thine heart be hasty to utter any thing before 
God. When thou vowest a vow unto 
God, defer not to pay it; for he hath no 
pleasure in fools: pay that which thou hast 
vowed. Better is it that thou shouldest not 
vow, than that thou shouldest vow and not 
pay.” 





Dan listened it 
stricken silence. He ha 
vowed in his rage an 
griel to kill the wolf. | 
was a large undertaki: 
lor a thirteen-year oO) 
boy. Allduring the lor 
prayer which follows 
the chapter he nelt | 
lide the ett pol 


ing the Bible word 

‘T’ve got to do 
I've got to pay the Lor 
my vow or mayhap thy 
wrath of God will fa 
upon me,” he thought 
to himself. 

Of course nothing could be done about 
the wolf trap on Sunday, no matter what 
happened; but that night Dan suddenly) 
awoke and sat upright in bed, every sensi 
on the alert. He could not tell why he ha 
so suddenly been roused. There was 
sound to waken him. 


TT’HE moon was sailing serenely in the 

and the white fields glistened in the p 
light. From his window Dan could 
neither the chicken house nor the she« plo 
so slipping quietly into his clothes he crey 
down the ladder to the kitchen. 

He went noiselessly to the window a1 
looked out. Everything seemed quiet ‘ 
this side of the house also. He was ju 
turning from the window to go back to 
bed when suddenly he caught sight « 
stealthy black shape creeping from be 
the sheepfold. His father’s musket, alv 
loaded for fear of Indians, hung on the di 
horns over the mantelshelf. With one bot 
Dan reached it and, opening the door 
lently stole out into the night. 

With his heart pounding his ribs lik 
trip hammer, he crept to the corner of 
stable and slid the muzzle of the mus} 
of the log 
The fun was » big he ce 
scarcely hold it up without something t 
the barrel on; and besides, his hands v 
trembling with excitement. He peered « 
tiously around the corner. The wolf was st 
there, padding softly about the sheep! 


over the projecting end of one 


the stable wall. 


looking for the hole in the stockad« ‘ 
he had got in the night before. 
oe careful aim, Dan p 
trigger of the tlintlocl Ther 
and a bang, then a frightful howl of p 
rage from the wolf; but Dar 
it had happened ior the 
and knocked him flat in the snow 5 
ne could pik k himself up he leit a heavy 


leap upon him and then bound off 
Che wolf was wounded, and in hi 

run straight Dan’s prostrate bi 

Picking himself up, Dan jerked the mu 

from its resting place and gave chase. 

The shot had roused eve ry men ber 
household. Nan \ and her moth r, swat 
in blankets, were out of doors just in tim 
see the Goodman Pepperell di.appear in 1 
woods after Dan and the wounded w 
Then another shot rang out, and from 
black shadows of the woods the wait 
mother and sister saw Dan and his fat! 
emerge, dragging something behind them 

Soon Dan and his father with the bod 
the wolf were at the door, and Nancy 
her mother stepped out again into the mo 
light to admire Dan’s prize. Dan could 1 
restrain his pride as he exhibited it. 

‘The skin, well cured, will make a 
rug to put beside thy bed, mother,” s 
Dan. 

“And,”’ added the father, “there i 
bounty of forty shillings due the lad fr 
the town as well. It is paid for every w 
caught by man, boy or dog in Cambrid 
The money shall be put aside for his tuit 
at the college which John. Harvard | 
established. Yea, lad, ’tis the foundatiot 
thy fortune.” 

“Well, anyway,” said Dan, “ 
vow unto the Lord.” 


OvVcr 


I paid 
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The Standard of Comparison 


CA Luxurious Coupe for ‘Three 


The 1923 Buick Four 


Bringing comfort and refinements heretofore found only in costly closed cars, 
the Buick four-cylinder three-passenger coupe meets a need which for years 
has gone unattended. 


It is every inch a car of distinction. The low, metal body, custom-built by 
Fisher, is enhanced by the high lines of the hood, the graceful sweep of the a 
full crowned fenders and the handsome drum-type head lights and cowl lights. . 


The very wide doors swing open to reveal an interior finished and uphol- 
stered in fine plush, and set off by fittings of distinctive pattern. There is a 
heater for cold weather, and the cowl ventilator, adjustable windshield, and 
disappearing door windows assure complete comfort for summer driving. 


In this splendid car, as in each of the other thirteen new Buick models, im 
provements in the famous Valve-in-Head motor, in the springs, frame and 
every other important unit of the chassis, have kept pace with the more 
obvious body changes. Yet, in the midst of this remarkable progress, the 
time-proven Buick fundamentals of reliability and ruggedness remain—the new 
Buick Four Coupé is altogether a finer car. 


WHEN BETTER AUTOMOBILES ARE BUILT, BUICK WIL! BUILD 








BUICK MOTOR COMPANY, Fuiint, MIcHIGAN 


Division of General Motors Corporation 


eer Builder f Val n-Head Motor Car Branches in All Principal Cit Dealers | 
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COCOANUT OIL SOAP FLAKES 


From Cocoanuts comes a pure, white oil—bland, 
smooth, fragrant. This oil is used in FAB. It makes 
FAB flakes dissolve instantly and lather copiously. It 
makes this lather soft and gentle on hands and clothes. 


It makes the flakes snow white in the package and the 


“hw clothes snow white after washing. And best of all, it 
/ - ‘) ' 
Nw means that FAB is safe for washing: 
- SILK STOCKINGS 


FINE LINGERIE 
‘ SILKS OR CHIFFONS 
a KNITTED SWEATERS 


BABY CLOTHES AND WOOLENS 
f , 


f Made by COLGATE & CO., NEW YORK 


“For Washing , 
“Fine “Fabrics Safely 
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ere you It 
ildn’t have 
ellect She's IS good looks 
busy.” 
‘What does 
lo there?”’ 
ia was inter 
ted But he 


were unde- 
niable. They 
were extraordi- 
nary. He was 
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forward it all right requently amused, for a mo 
in it vas all he could get Howe ef, he read about them in the pap 
ide her happier. Letters came for him, a good many 
Now, Ill go and write them out,’ ne don’t know whether he re id them; 
and Ethel shall take them on her even turn the envelopes over while I was at 
unless Cumbers is still there She the table; and as for answering them 
ed and nodded to him, and whisked out that’s out of the question No, he cam 
om down to breakfast, pretty late, wit ! 
itch 1 l il sel e\ nt t t ip 


nt food ane fee M 


ae .) ( anvbpody ¢ rl ( might | 
CO COULD lots of other people,” T sais there, as an object of passing interest put 
WJ ratherdrvly, thinking of John Lofthous« there for no other reason at all than to be 


curate that Many men are silent at breakfast 
l luding you He didn't look at m« either because they are not all there or b 
1d that iuse they are sl Brown 
nt it ech \W n there thal l, and neve 
t I i l H ay Me i Ma 
| ] ] t With perhap H llo 
t \ t lly utterance ‘Ha 
| Mr ( } 1 i be 
il n i 
\ he ‘ 
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very nearly six 
leet high, pe rhaps 


BUSINESS COUPE 


A perfect combination of 
smartness and serviceability. 


Women are immediately 
won by its grace of design, 
and by the convenience 
and good taste of the 
appointments. 


They are impressed, too, with 
its practical features: the 
light, sturdy all-steel body— 
an absolutely new principle 
in coupe construction: the 
enduring quality of the 
enamel, baked on the surface 
of the steel at high tempera- 
ture; the genuine grain 
leather upholstery; the room- 
iness of the luggage compart- 
ments; the unusual width of 
the doors. 


Dooce BrotHers 








Good 


That millions 


Millions of women, all the world 
over, have found a way to prettiei 
teeth. Some by dental advice, some 
by this ten-day test. 

They have spread the news to others. 
Now wherever you look you see glisten- 
ing teeth, and smiles to show 
them. 


more 


We urge you again to accept this 


test and prove to yourself what they 
know. 
Must combat film 
Pretty teeth cannot exist coated 


with dingy film. Nor clean teeth, nor 
safe teeth—that is sure. 
That 


must be combated 


viscous film you feel on teeth 
daily. Otherwise 


it clmgs, enters crevices and stays 
It forms the basis of cloudy coat 
including tartar. It dims the luster 
of the teeth. 

It also holds food substance, which 
ferments and forms acid It holds 
the acid in contact with the teeth t 
cause ce Ca breed by | 

| | f 

1 \ ( 
tha chin , | : 

ic ntetr | 

1} 4) Ton } re now 

iced fils y escape 
i SO re | ( h we I 
careful 1 teeth discolor ind deea 

Why it remains 
Dental science has for years tried 


to combat this condition. Two ways 
been found. Able authori- 
proved them, and leading 
everywhere now thei 


have now 
ties have 
dentists 

daily use. 


urge 


h is be en 
These two 


{ mbodie« a 


\ new type tooth paste 
perfected, called Pepsodent. 


great film combatant ire 


in it for daily application 


It does far more 


Pepsodent does more than that. 





10-Day Tube Free 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY, 
Dept. 280, 1104S. Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill 


Mail 10-Day Tube of | 


u Pepsodent to 
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News 


of women tell 


It multiplies the starch digestant in 
the saliva. That is there to digest 
starch deposits which may otherwise 
cling and form acids. 

It multiplies the alkalinity of the 


saliva. That is there to neutralize 
mouth acids—the cause of tooth deca 


Thus to millions of homes in fort) 
nations it has brought a new dental era. 





You’ll know at once 


Pepsodent brings quick results. A 
week will make them 
Once you see and feel them you will 
without them, or let 
children miss them. 


conspk uous 


never go 


youl 


Send the coupon for a 10-Day Tube. 
Note how clean the teeth feel after 
Mark the absence of the viscous 


using. 

film. See how teeth whiten as the 
film-coats disappear. Learn the de- 
lights of Pepsodent, with the added 


protection and beauty it br 





Do this without delay Cut out 
the coupon now. This is most im- 
portant. 

Pp j PAT. OFF. 
<3 0) — 


November, 1! 














The New-Day Dentifrice 


Endorsed by authorities and ad- 


vised by leading dentists nearly 
all the world over today. All 
druggists supply the large tubes. 





('uckoo 


(Continued from Page 45) 


ripping!” and then be ready to be amused, 
faintly stimulated, played with, fed, as the 
case might be. 

He was intensely and obviously receptive; 
and the consequence was that one found all 
one’s energies applied to seeing that he re 
ceived something. I was just as bad as 
Mary. He was like a young cuckoo in an- 
other bird’s nest, which simply bulks there 
and opens result that 
every bird in the works like the 
deuce to put something in. The servants 
waited hand and foot upon him. Hand 
some Ethel became animated and forgot 


its beak, with the 


garden 


how handsom« sh¢ Hannah shon 
ith genia il I be e the lear id 
liza in the tchen used to ask if M1 
Vivian had ‘“‘fancied”’ something she had 


made for him—‘‘something special,’ as she 
called it. 


Well, that’s all very jolly. 


| 7 ITTY came down fora week-end by-and- 
NX by and took a dislike to him. Even he 
saw it; but it amused him, like everything 
“Your wife doesn’t approve of me,” 
“I’m sorry about it, 


else. 
he said after dinner. 
because I like her.”’ 

“She hasn’t said so to me,” I said, ‘‘in so 
many words. But I know what you mean. 
She has a stand-off manner sometimes.”’ 

“Oh, that’s all right. She seems to think 
I ought to be up and doing. I told her that 
I had been up—on and off—for some years.” 

“Oh, so you taxed her with it?” I ought 
not to have been surprised. 

He admitted it. ‘I said: 
you think I’m no good’; and she said: ‘I’m 
not bound to admit that.’ I said: ‘It’s 
odd. Most people rather like me bec ause 
I like them, I suppose.’ She wouldn’t say 
anything.” 

Kitty talked to me about him with her 
usual candor. ‘‘ No, I don’t really lil 
at all I wish he’d go and leave her alone 
only it’s too late.”’ 

“Too late! My angel, what on earth are 
you saying? 


‘Mrs. Manvers, 


( him 


Kitty said: ‘I am sure he kisses her.” 
That shocked, but chiefly because it had 
simply not occurred to me. ‘I suppose I 
ought not to ask how you know that,” I 
aid. ‘‘ You haven't seen it, or you wouldn’t 


have said you were sure. You would have 


said that he did, or have said nothing. And 
obviously she didn’t tell you so.” 
She said again: ‘‘I’m sure of it; as sure 


as I am that she kisses him back.” 
My observation of him had been that 
| s, and | 


} 


Nie 


seemed quite s¢ xles 


oy laughed at me. “He is what he feels 
wW) like. Surely you see that. Do you think 


aid so, 


i | t I it Ha 
B ( I ( ull the 
it. But to get | 
( [It is simply improper, his | 
ere \r ir Mary isn't fair game. She 
yab 
She’ ts V@ry, Very capable baby I 
uid. ‘‘She runs this place like a machine 


‘That one of the things he likes 
her for. That’s a thing he requires 
to be done. She is likea pe rfect day. 
He enjoys her as he would that.” 

“How am I to tell him to go? 
He'll look at me as if I was an ha- 
bitual drunkard.” 

“Not if you make him jump,” she 
said. “If you don’t do it, I shall.” 

“But ——” I was 
beginning to object, 
when she stopped me 

“Tt must be don 
I was talking to Han- 
nah while she was 
fastening me up. She 
went round and round 
it, but I saw what she 
was driving at, and 
tried to compos¢ the old soul. ‘Calls me 
Haystack,’ was one of her complaints 
‘and Ethel’s Gwendoleen, I'll trouble you.’ 
I said: ‘Oh, Hannah, surely he’s young 
enough for that sort of thing’; and she 
snorted: ‘I don’t know anything about that, 
ma’am,’ she said. ‘I only know what he’ 
old enough for : 

‘That made me think.” 










On Sunday, when the two ladies were at 


church, I told Brown that we were goin; 
and waited to see what he would say. H 
made no remark, except to ask me if 
‘*had done”’ 
I had done all ] need do here T he n | Sak 
“TT n't sponge on Mrs. Lofthouse forever 

“No, I suppose you can’t.” 

**She has been wondert th kind to me 
[ said. ‘‘Free quarters for as long a 
liked. My wife, too, loves her. But 
both feel that it can’t be done. Besides yi 
know what people are in the country. SI 
ought to have a companion.” 





“What price the Haystack?” h 
Chen he asked mt l en WW 
he marry somebody 

] explained now she vas left il 


there was a hungry remainder-man ready 
jump in at a moment's notice—or before it 
He heard me with attention. At the end 
“That rather tears it, of course,” he said 
He looked round at the yew hedges an 
lilies in the pond. “She fits all this, o1 
fits her. She’d not be the same out of it 
He was silent for some time, picking uJ 
grass and pulling it into strips. Then | 
said: 
push off too.” 


| SAID very untruthfully: “I hadn't bec 
thinking about you at all; but now 4 
mention it, I expect that you will feel v« 
much as I do.”’ 

He clasped his hands over his shin. 
never feel those sorts of things. I thir 
they are pretty stupid. But I'll ask Mar 
I’m perfectly happy. I suppose she is. B 
if you think one of us ought to be 
happy i 


‘I have told you I don’t think anytl 
about it,” I said. 

Kitty and Mary returned before we 
renewed our talk They came throug 


white frocks, bot! 


but Mary had n 


wood, both of the m in 
pretty as you please; 
color than usual. They came up the gra 
walk towards us. I got up; Brown did 1 

“Completely idle, I see,” Kitty said 

And Mary excused us: ‘Poor thir 
It’s Sunday morning.”’ 

Brown said suddenly: “Mary, I supp 
I must go. What do you think?” 

Her eyes paled, then flashed; and 
color flooded her face. “Oh, my dear b 
I haven’t a notion. Do whatever you lik« 

“If I do that,” he said, “1 
I expect fa 

Kitty walked on, and after a bit I follo 
her. I fancy the other two went into th 


} 1] 
hall never 


Kitty told me upstai: ‘IT asked 
She’s awfully in love with hin I’m af 
Phe I sa ba 

her I 1 i el i 
ipabl hye f ll 
iM ( ible kK 
| | 
i it 


we ee pted it 
had toaccept it, that hen 
of manner, though it remained, took on 
tone. He was not in the least cre 
he was not apparently hurt; but 
was as if he had found out that 
had been thrown among people 1 
perfectly sane on all points. | 
seemed to be humoring us all, 
you agree with some poor creat 
at Hanwell that he is the Empe: 
Napoleon. To me only he offer 
mild protest. we 
I’m off ina day ort 
You can tell your 
it’s all right. | 
understand it, 
cours¢ M il q 
happy. I’m qi 
happy. Your 
who doesn’t live | 
and is no relatior 
So I must make Mary unhaq 
But it’s q 
You can tell her so.”’ 


not happy. 
I hope Iam putting it fairly. 
all right. 
‘I shall leave that to you, I think,” 
what I told him 
He raised hi line 
no comment \nd so it was that he 


eyebrows, but n 


) 
( ntinued On Page J 





with Parmenter. I said that 


“T suppose you mean that I ought to 
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RAISED TO A NEW IMPORTANCE 
IN THE LIVES OF MILLIONS 


Science has found in the familiar cake of Fleischmann’s Yeast 
a food to combat three common complaints 


For fifty years the familiar little cake of Fleisch- the poisonous waste that constantly accumulates. 

mann’s Yeast had been in daily use in millions of And an ever-widening circle of users throughout the 

American homes. Yet until three years ago it was nation are finding freedom from the bondage to dan- 

considered merely a necessary item in baking the gerous cathartics. 

most wholesome bread. And now it has been shown that Fleischmann’s 
And then a series of experiments in some of the Yeast by increasing the number of white corpuscles 

country’s greatest laboratories raised the familiar in the blood acts as a powerful agent in clearing the 


foil-wrapped cake to a new importance. complexion of many skin disorders. And so a third 
group, large and growing, are finding relief from 
In three years—three astonishing painful and embarrassing skin disfigurements. 

discoveries Everywhere physicians and hospitals are prescrib- 
ing Fleischmann’s Yeast today. Eaten regularly (for 
it is a food, not a medicine), it is helping hundreds of 
thousands of men and women to regain the joy of 


perfect, vigorous health. Letters pouring in from 


First it was discovered that Fleischmann’s Yeast was 
peculiarly rich in vitamin, without which no amount 
of food can nourish the body properly. And now 


millions of weakened, undernourished men and women 
are finding in it the very elements necessary to regain 
their health and strength. 

Then came the discovery that the tiny living cells 
of Fleischmann’s Yeast help to cleanse the body of 


every state in the Union bear daily witness to the 
new place Fleischmann’s Yeast has achieved as a 
health-builder for the nation. THE FLEISCHMANN 
COMPANY, Dept. 111, 701 Washington Street, New 
York City. 



































Appetite and digestion restored Laxatives made unnecessary Skin and complexion cleared 


Men and women troubled with loss of appetite and Fleischmann’s Yeast does for you naturally and Skin troubles are often danger flags of lowered 
faulty digestion have found that these troubles dis- permanently what drugs at their best do only arti vitality. Fleischmann’s Yeast is now established as 
appear when they eat Fleischmann’s Yeast regu ficially and for a short time. a food which corrects the basic cause of many dis 


larly. The great problem for such people is first 
to stimulate the appetite, and at the same time 


orders of the skin. 


In hospitals, even chronic cases respond to it, and . : 
I , or es age That ruddy glow of health—that freedom from 


normal functions are restored in from 3 days to 5 


make it possible to digest the increased food that : such unhealthy skin conditions comes only from 
is eaten. Fleischmann’s Yeast has this remarkabk weeks perfect health within Fleischmann’s Yeast rid 
effect on the digestive system. It enables you to Fleischmann’s Yeast is assuring to thousands a you of these disorders by building up the whole sys 

it more, and to get more benefit from the food complete daily elimination of waste matter—a body tem and keeping stomach and intestines in a natural 
you eat. kept clean and free from poisons. healthy state. 


THE FLEISCHMANN COMPANY, 
An absorbing free booklet tells Dept. 111, 701 Washington Street, New York, N. Y. 
whot Fleischmann’s Yeast has 
done forothers and can do for you. 


Send this coupon for it today! 


Eat 2 or 3 cakes a day regularly 


Please send me free booklet, ‘* The New Importance of Yeast in —plain or spread on crackers, 
Diet.”’ or mixed with water or milk 
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Bubble Grains 
steam exploded 


Puffed to 8 times 


normal size 






Ask the Expert—Ask the Boy 


They will both want grain foods puffed 


Prof. Anderson’s idea What children like 


Puffed Wheat and Puffed Rice are Prof Steam explosion puffs these grains to eight 








\ | \nderson’s creations His object was ge times normal size. Puffed Grains are lik 
to make digestion easy and complete To fit ye bubbles, thin and flimsy, light and airy Like 
every granule to feed wilake in their texture like 

\ grain of wheat contains over 125 mill 
food cell Fhe usual cookine methods leav ; Toasting in tha he 

ost of them unbroken . delightful flavor And the oil 
‘ P 4 t< 

So he sealed the grains in gun then rolled a ee _ 
them for an hour in fearful heat The bit / 

m I l a l J sone i 1 f hildran 1 tidhit Ney 
of moisture in each food cell was thus changed ’ So children regard the is tidb vever 
to steam When the gun ire shot, that steam were grain foods made sO Inviting 

odes ( v food cell is blasted 8) hus he ims at made mptil t 
expl les, and every food ll is blasted vel —— Thus whole grains are made tempting, and 
125 million steam explosions are caused in oe - ' > that is what mothers want. Whole grains ar 
every kernel. : y v4 rich in minerals which growing children need 

Consider what that means \ grain of And few children get enough. 
wheat contains 16 needed elements. It = is Serve them Puffed Grains morning, noon 
almost a complete food if all elements digest and night. Serve with cream and sugar ot 
Some of the most valuable are in the hard in bowls of milk. Mix with fruit. Crisp and 
outer coat. douse with melted butter for hungry children 

Puffed Wheat is whole wheat made wholly after school. 
ligestible, so the elements all feed. Putted Small stomachs hold little. They need fre- 

. ] ] ’ 


ing. The best food is whole grains in milk 
icing ‘ , And the best form is Puffed Grains. Keep 
Puffed Rice tastes like toasted nuts. plenty of both kinds on hand. 


Rice is whole 1 made entirely available Food Confections quent feeding, for children are active and grow 
And both of the make whole-grain foods 


That's why experts idvise mothers to serve 


wheat and rice in this form. Girls use it in candy making. Chefs 


use it as nut-like garnish on desserts. 
Puffed Rice Children eat it between meals, like Puffed Wheat 


peanuts or popcorn, if you douse with . 
: | Ideal at night 
The morning dainty melted butter. 
s , And these thin, nut-like morsels make Puffed Wheat in milk is a practically com- 
It bring ever orning the : : . plete food, made easy to digest And never 
Rvinak calsel cis lren ever knev an ideal blend with fruit. was wheat so enticing 


The Quaker Qals Ompany sole Makers 
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(Con 


Hannah's nota fool. She 
knows what this will 
mean, at any rate to her 
| Well, I suppose We 
hall have 1 would 
t as soon see the boa- 
nstrictor swallow a rabbit 
‘““He’s avery polished 
nstrictor,”’ I said 
‘She'll be a very poli hed rabbit 


Kitty 


to go 
at the 
young 


done ; 


‘HIE did, more than once. Mary wa 
» ing with her sister-in-law, Mrs. Pete 
had to be owned 


pel 


Mary was too happy to be hurt 


Really, she didr eem to care 
it the Peter Bellasis i t pre 
t They thought it odd that 








said. “I shall go t 


emed— it 
1appy. She was infatuated with her \ 
hom Kitty had made up her mind not t 


la Ve a isplcl or pe 
e are not picious day Stil 
I 1d te Kitty in so 1 a or t I fe t he t 
H Mr Brown could be ide t I e, 7 Si he < | ve got l 
vasn't one the ib t hi But he was true t n \ 
t eel ent Phat « ea ¢ t say 1 \ r 
‘ h. Vivi t ally t s 
t lepended or vddre I That was the man as I |} H 
i there du Lt set to be cl as bothered; I c ec I 
here Doze Hor Mr it he take iny 1 
but none to suit trouble “It’s I t I 
\ ning i that he cver « d I t1 
tl He id alled « e and be He { whed ) 
luce He had tea at the | ear ma No cere 
e | n't bee ert al ee! \ll ht I I e be 
out ¢ Le 1) Nl k ‘ ‘ | 
) I » I 


(Cuckoo 


ome COLGATE 


10 
J 








The Croft, without taking any steps to pro That was all she ld say. It 
itiate the sergeant or the Newbury bench ounded promising 
[ don’t know what happened about all he Procope is very p | CT UM CS 
that; there were other things tothink about, for tea and shuts after breal ] 
1 one other thing in particular. A wed piano and pictures which 
lact We were asked to it, not by a offensive than they are if tl 
but in a lett It was to be in London, intelligible than they are \s it ( 
the house her brother, Peter Bellasi mere h It half ful r 
Ver juliet at uid. But, « urse, we tense I ill rath e Bro 
ith ba houlde On t] 
K took it ve ba I « t tl ingi L VE fat uns 
lo it!” down collar, rather décolleté t nob« pal 
Pardon me. Ithought y ( r t ttenti least ( Lite 
Ye o I was—once B é rienced It 
ut I 
B 
Hannah A. 
You trusted that {\ — LDN’T see my 
d / man at first the 
“Of course I did. smoke thick; 


was pretty 
iN but presently 
— general buzz I heard some- 
body say “The world is 
wide, my dear Vivian, but 
art is wider,” solemnly, 
as if he thought he knew 
Then I heard Vivian Brown 


above a 


Joo.” 


what he meant. 








boa- say “Broader, you mean”; and somebody 
guffawed 
when I saw him then, monumental, alabaster 
LO Se¢ pale, calm, and as qui tly il sole nt as any 
body could be except Mr. Du Maurier, whet 
nect Il entered immediately upon my 
stay- duties. I put my hand upon hi 
r, and He turned in a flash. His eves conce 
fectly trated, bit like a weasel The I ed 
ivian, me and recovered 
Oh, it’s you. H 
iby { * Perfectly vell, I 





Ki Pete H I 
\ l - 
hn | sal Sa, ea THERE are two ways to choose perfumes. 
\ vht or so lat , ed p ow 4 t ¢ : ‘T hay ” ‘ sa | 
att cont wa vi ad, “that you are « bblackgus One way is by the label and the price. 
t comic expre l 1 l I e, ol the ) ( 
| haven't the slight ( ere t e, and someone said “Tu to | 


him 
I think you'll find 
cope,” Kitty said. 
When?” 

Phi 


hin 


afternoon.” 


} 
he cemed t i 


But 


I to do next 
\sk hi 


} } 


mii he Know 


I considered “Do we know her: 
she’s a woman. Anyhow, I kno 
isk him. Mary is going to mee 
noon.” : 
\ll right, my child. Consider it 
\nything else? Suppose he says ‘ Y« 


I to sav? 
m’t say ‘Yes.’” 
Wi. at di 
I Tk \ ‘t ay 





| STARED. 1 to know 
itit. “Allright. Tlldoit. But 


a co sipaibas The other way is by comparing various 


evebrows. 





discuss it?”’ he said . . 
I said: “It will have to be discussed by | scents. Then your choice will most 
somebody. I was merely giving you my | ' = 
_ opinion.” likely be a Colgate perfume. 
ww all Phat’s all rigl he id, and turned t z 
hat the tabi 
tt: kee sag a wes It was Colgate’s Florient—Flowers of the Orient — 
Who \ telephone message from Kitty was wait | that won first place in the famous International Per- 


ing forme. She was dining 
house and would be lat 
She was; it was past eleven. “Well, what 
did he Say * she asked me 
I told her, and her eves glean lL. | 
he did. Well, it does tear it 
“Who is your Lilla Stapleford?” I asked 


**She’s his cousin, to begin with; but het 


with Mrs. Loft | | : , , 
fume Test. Let us send you the details of this Test 
| and a miniature Test Set, so that you may judge the 

fragrance of Colgate’s perfumes. (Please enclose a 

“Ot course 


2 cent stamp.) 


name is his. She married him it 1916 
know “Then Peter Bellasis must bang hit COLGATE & CO., Dept. H, 199 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK 
i club, I said 


“He won't find hin 
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es,[hisis 
Prettiest of All 


| After the announcement of her engagement 
Dad promised her a set of silverware. The 
pattern she has selected, Dad agrees, 1s 
««the prettiest of all.’’ 
Her discriminating choice of the Hostess 


design reveals a fine sense of the artistic 


and elegant. 


Delicately designed, beautiful in form and 
finish, this enduring silver plate of the 
House of Holmes <9 Edwards is eloquent 
preciate unerring 


oO 


in its appeal to all who a} 


: : 1] ont . . 
good taste in their table appointments. 
In Silver-Inlaid, solid silver where it wears 
Tea Spoons, set of six . . $4.50 
In Super-Plate, protected where the wear comes 
Tea Spoons, set of six ns 


Dealer 





THE HOLMES &@ EDWARDS SILVER CO 
INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO.,, Suc 





Bridgeport, Connecticut 
in Canada by 


STANDARD SILVER CO 
of TORONTO, Ltd. 


HOSTESS 


Sea Spoon 
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smith 
(Continued from Page 25 


him with a disparaging eye—‘‘a society why; I’d detest myself if I weren’t me. 





burglar, like Raffles, who doesn’t even want \ren’t you natural?” 

to work for his living I! am when I forget, and when I 
\ wave of reminiscent bitterness surged  angry,’’ considered Pen, with malice lurkir 

over the man’s face high to the roots of the in the corners of her eye ‘But the rest « 

tawny hair. ‘** Nothing half so respectable a the time | try to be just polite 

a society burglat he assured her. 1 whe! laugl i the man “SO 5 
“Oh!” murmured the slightly disconcerted don’t consider me polite, Mi Mi 

inquisitor “Well you oughtn’t to be here vhat 

no matter who you art I’m not ipposed Just Penelop 11d Lhe mall red 

to talk to anyone at thi irt ind I don't headed person 


know what in the world M 
say, specially if she knew how you talked consider m¢ 
“T shudder to think,’’ remarked the ir 
truder, a he sat « t [' I WERE be 
f t et I I 
small mutinous one above hin You may How remarkable! Why 
tell Madre Mia that my name is Algernon “Well, I s’pose perhaps I’m spoiled,” re 
Clarence Claude Desmond Percival Vere de flected Pen conscientiously. “ Antoinett 
Vere, ninth Lord of Montmorency. I have says I am awfully. But Garrick alway 
a very satisfactory mother of my own, a stands up when I come in, and holds open 
simply delightful wife, and eleven beautiful doors for me, and —and kisses my hand when 
children. My occupation—but there, you he goes away. And Garrick is the greatest 
are far too small and your hair is fartoo red actor in the world, and Madre Mia’s hus 


t\, 
aadre 


¢ lia vould ‘Thank you, just Penel px 0 you dor 


eC 


to hear about that. 1am mute; the horrid band. So you see!” 

secret will accompany me to the grave. rhe late Lord Vere de Vere sprang hastily) 
‘Best for you, and best for me,’ as the song — to his feet and stood looking down at her 
so charmingly puts it.” very slender and graceful and very tall too 


He reminded Pen of the long, slim rapie1 
EN felt herself growing momentarily less | that Garrick used on the stage. 


severe, and the dimples were becoming “T am standing up,” he informed her 
obstreperous. “That’sa pretty long name,” “and I long for a door to open. Perhap 
she said demurely. ‘Couldn't you write it if I hurry, 1 can make one. As for the latter 
out?” portion of the program, it strikes me as pe! 
“Sorry,” replied the young man regret fectly natural. Just Penelope, will you grant 


fully. ‘‘But the means are lacking. But me the exquisite felicity that those other 
I'll repeat it, if you like, time and again.’’ lucky mortals have obtained?”’ 

‘It’s so long,” continued Pen reflectively, ‘Oh, no!” said Pen with great decisior 
‘that it’s no wonder that you forgot one of | and she sat on her hands. ‘Oh, no, than] 











he demande: ] ‘Ver returned Smith it] 

g back he ! But irtol that I 
he lalr shining and par Int Ke tly Hil t tl lalse p if Ma | it rat vn no 
‘It’s Ananias,’’ she cried joyously Jicin t You can alway sit down when I cd 
you remember?”’ he told him gracious] ind he collaps 

‘I’m very glad that I found you,” a vith a little sigh of relief 
nounced Lord Vere de Vere “Even if your Thanks,” he said meekly “May I 
hair is red, and you did forget the matche down?”’ 

And if you can’t remember al y name | Pose ou can ill y int to, | I 
you can call me ‘Smith’ for short. Smit] don't think it’s exactly polite, do ) 
I li rite an ij) There i ce bit I Q) ( ell mur ured S tl 
palm leaf here beside me | l ( to edl h a face that St Lawrt 
come down from vour throne and sit o it might have worn while reposing on the ¢ 
l sake, be iro l itupthen. Now am I forgive 
Wasn't that beautifully done 
cl | i pretty od agreed iM 
then died int ind of course I'll forgive yv 
imber ¢ i ( ate t | ( WI i at 

ease de I ne ] nal | I I 1, ill 

( ittle, tr 

I 1 be ‘AN IDIOTI( 
| A 

\ I but 

| t | 

\ | 


You’re not nearly W) lon't | 


horrid as you pretend to WI! n't ye 

be. Mercy, I just hated = mething 

you at first r ‘*Now don’t 
“T’m much horridet " absurd admoni 

than I pretend to be, « | cM Smith, indignation 

pe ially a I never pre vy Hing hi quiet voice 


re, 
tend to be anything. | rp can do any number 
am invariably perfectly | Ltd | things—much bett 
| 
| 


natural than vou can too.”’ 
“How do you mear \ “What?” 
perfectly natural i da “My accomplishme 
manded Pe tox imerous to 
but 11 t 
ALWAYS do i few of them in ord 


exactly what I want 
to,’ explained this a ton 
ishing ind vidual 


gratify your morbid 
I can sit a p 
pony as well as any! 
in the country and dr 





pretty ri replic | racil car a well 
Pe ‘I should tl 1vV man in the worl 
per ( uuld just det ) il extraordi 
ou, > th ol tenn il 
‘The | t; the t by tiful ime. of 
i ¢ ‘ iS |= | | a ct ell 
f \t t oF Se | I pl 
Lin ( ( —_—---_--- - = =.= + 7 
oO lo be pertect ( ica 
truthful, I don’t se 20 ee ee ee a | a / 
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(Continued from Page 50) 


practically perfect game of auction and I al 
ays get my own way, except with one per 
yn. Now, what can you do?” 
“Everything,” replied Pen modestly. ‘Of 
ourse mostly I’m an authoress. Perhaps 
1 don’t do all those things so well as you 
think you do anyway, Smith.”’ 
“IT do,” retorted Smith flatly. ‘‘ Don’t 
Oh, I forgot; I have any amount of 
filthy lucre too 
‘How much?” 
‘About fifty million. I'll give you part of 
it. Want some?” 
“No, thank you. I think it would be hor 


he 
af 


to have al nat money 
Horrid?”’ echoed Smit blank H 
it her, frowning uncertau Why, 
perhaps you're right. I believe it is rather 
horrid.”” He bent forward eagerly, and Pen 


aw that the amber eyes looked tired, and 
there were lines in the smooth, brown skin. 
‘‘Are you ever bored, Penelope?” 

“No, I’m not,” replied Pen promptly. “I 
always think of something before I have 
time to be. Are you ever bored, Smith?”’ 

‘I’m so bored,” said Smith impressively, 
“that I almost strangle to death. What 
would you do about it?” 


° We ,I’d”—Pen cast frantically about 
for some remedy for this dire state of 
iffairs, and there flashed across her vision 
undry excellent maxims that adorned the 
p line of the copy book at home “i'6 
vork,”’ she cried triumphantly. 
“Ft tu, Penelope !”’ groaned the man 
Why in heaven’s name should I work?” 
‘I don’t know,” admitted Pen, slightly 
isconcerted. ‘‘So that you wouldn’t have 
me to be bored, I s’pose. But I s’pose you 
uldn’t. What’s the ridiculous girl like?” 


She’s just ridiculous,” said the man 
htly ‘She ha green eye and lots of 
ist hair, you know, about the color of 
( ( I ind a dl piel her 


n and a bad and a passionat 


fection for things she doesn’t know any- 





rabout. She’s just ridiculou 
She sounds nice. Do you like her?” 
l smith a ured her; I like her Oo 
it I’ve permitted her to trample on 
for the last five years, and he doe it 
ith evident satisfaction. I think I’ve asked 
) marry me some forty-odd times, but 


he preter doing what she mysteriou ly 


terms ‘turning’ her black net dress for four 


essive seasons to bestowing her absurd 
hat she i clously pleased to label 


And she 


‘d better hurry 


irrant good-for-nothing 


orships me too; but she 


( Ll have inother chance I 
N 
l ‘ 
I 
' P 

, | il 4 , t 
i me r 

But et 

nitl demanded Pen earnestly 
| ood for lot Don’t you like me 
I don’t see what that matters,’’ she re 


plied relentlessly. ‘‘Where did you get all 
that money from, Smith?” 


f man raised his eyebrows and then 
unbent, disarmed by the eager sweetness 
of the small face. ‘‘ From my father. Why?” 
“Where did he get it?” 
‘From mines,”’ replied Smith vaguely. 
Phere!” cried Pen joyfully. ‘‘ You can go 
t and work in those mines and be good 
ymething, and marry the ridiculous girl, 
| everything will be beautiful. I knew it 
uld come out right.”’ 
‘Will it? I wonder.” 
‘Of course it will. If I were you, Smith, 
Id sit down this minute and write her about 
Think how happy he'll be.”’ 
Suppose that you write the letter,’ he 
rested, but Pen shook her head regret 
illy “T haven’t anything to write it on. 
But I'll tell you what to say, and then you 
can write her. D’you think you can r 
eml err 
I can try,” said Smith 
Pen scrutinized the tips of her velvet 
ppers and then raised her head ‘I’m 


ready now. Shall I begin? ‘Dear 
She lifted expectant eyes to the man beside 
her “Dear what?” 

** Just ‘Dear,’ said Smith thoughtfully 

‘All right. ‘Dear! You are perfectly 
ridiculous, but I like you, so I am going out 
to Colorado tomorrow to work in a mine. | 
will be good for something yet, and I will 
y | ith the first money that I 
make Your affectionate’ 
what?’ 

“Your affectionate Smith,” said that gen 
tleman gravely, ‘ 


buy you a ring 


your atiectionate 


because that’s my favorite 
name, you know.”’ 

“Would kn te dha & Onl 

itel rn ssured her, that a postscr 


would be purely superfluous.’ 


. HEN it’s all right?” she begged. 
**You'll send it soon; you’ll send it”’ 
she broke off sharply ’ panic in her eyes, her 
hand lifted. ‘Listen; listen!’’ Somewhere 
far off a clock was striking. ‘‘Would 
would you mind telling me what time it is?” 

‘** Eleven o'clock,” he informed her lightly. 
“Good heaven, where’s the time gone? We 
must have been pretty entertaining, you 
and I.” 

Pen slipped quietly down from the great 
chair, turning a piteously valiant face to her 
absorbing guest. ‘‘Good night,” she said in 
that same strange little voice. “It’s been a 
very —a very pleasant evening.” 

Smith stared down at her in unconcealed 
dismay. ‘‘Oh, but I say,” he demanded 
helplessly, ‘will you tell me what in the 
world I’ve done now?” 

‘You haven’t done anything,’ Pen as- 
sured him tremulously, “not any small 


thing. It’s just that it’s the party, and it’s 
over, and it’s the only one that I was ever 
at, and I forgot all about it 

“Overr cnied Smith ‘My good child 


it hasn’t even begun. Hurry up; you're go 
ing to be the belle of the evening.”’ 

“It’s over for me,”’ said Pen mournfully 
“T promised, you see. Good night, Smith 


She held out her hand, and the tawny head 


bent low over 

Before you go, isked Smith Will you 
rive m¢ that other lesson in politeness? May 
I ki your hand when I say good by Per el 


oper You see, I'm going pretty lar away 
as far as Colorado perhaps.” 

“Oh!” whispered the ecstatic small Cin 
derella standing before him “Oh, Smith! 
She lifted grave and radiant eyes to his 
*“Won’'t I ever see you again then, trul 

‘* Never again, Penelope 


GOMETHING light an 
w brushed his cheek. Ther 


~ { 
I é 
‘ ‘ pocke 
é tre 1 the tec ‘ 
r ( et ] \fter I 
k ell I t his hand 
his pockets a id walked straight across tl 


room to one of the tall French window 


where a girl was standing, a russet-haired 
girl in a black-net dress, who did not look 
up even when he stood quite close beside 
her, though her face quivered suddenly. 

“Leaving, Meg?” he asked quietly. 

“Yes—leaving,”’ replied the girl in a low 
voice; and after a moment she said in a 
voice that was lower still: ‘I thought that 
you hadn’t anything more to say to me 
not ever, Derry.”’ 

“T have a good deal more to say to you, 
he told her. ‘ Going to let me say it Meg 

“Yes,” replied the girl, and she lifted 
clear eyes to his. 

“Then, for the love of heaven, come out 
on the terrace, so I can say it quickly.” 

It was dark and still on the terrace, but 
you can hear better when it’s dark and still 

“Dear,” whispered Smith to the girl in 
the black dress, and his level voice was sud 
denly shaken, ‘dear, dear, you are perfectly 
ridiculous, but I like you i 

\ shadow slipped by them in the quiet 
darkness, a shadow with velvet feet and 
winged heart and flying hair, a little shadow 
on its way home from a party, after one last 
tolen glimpse at the magic night 
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Furniture on Faith! 


More than of any other furnishings of the home must 
this be true of upholste red furniture. Structure 
} . : 1] 1] : 
rials, workmanship—practically all of those things on 
which quality depends—are hidden from view. How 
important it is, therefore, to find within the piece the 
shopmark of a worthy builder! 


mate- 


, 


To this identification of the maker, our 
November Demonstration adds a new 
basis for judging quality and value 


Inset in each sofa and chair of the “‘ Resthaven” group 


1S the Berkey & Gay Sh ypmMark th pl lge of qual 
And to each is attached a statement of the standat 
follows ts \ 
he fillings us 

In stvle the vari Resthaven”’ p ha 
created from fine old English typx Phey k th . 
urious comfort of down filled cushion with distinction in 


design, refinement and good taste. The best materials 
obtainable and the fine craftsmanship characteristic of 
Berkey & Gay insure long life and lasting satisfaction. 

As exemplifying the upholsterer’s art at its best, our 
retail representatives are featuring “‘ Resthaven”’ pieces 
in a special November Demonstration. A living room 
furnished from this group will be a constant source of 
pride and comfort. | 
furnishings of unknown worth. 


\nd it will cost you no more than 


(Dir by 4 ra , , 
‘ ) 

Re 40e? i 

Berkey a: Gra } (rniwiure, / ty Oif/ 
nan f 


BeRKEY & Gay FURNITURE COMPANY 
440 Monroe Avenue Grand Rapids, Michigan 
Ver Yor ii d / ’ ) il + Li 1 
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Are your Life-Preservers 
up in the Attic? 


ANY long months of indoor weather are ahead, 

before golf sticks, fishing kit, swimming suit and 
garden tools come into use again— months filled with 
business duties or household cares—months of hard 
work, bounded by four walls. 


%9 


Many’s the day you will be wishing for the “pep 
and ‘“‘go”’ and fitness you felt last summer. 


Be sensible in the selection of your diet. Don’t make 
the mistake of loading the body with a heavy, starchy 
diet when you’ve put the life-preserving exercise away. 
That’s the mistake that leads to dullness, weariness, 
brain-fag—and maybe to worse misfortunes. Try a dish 
of Grape-Nuts, with cream or milk, for breakfast. Try 
Grape-Nuts in place of your usual lunch. 


That’s safety, sanity — and comfort. 


Grape-Nuts with cream or milk is a complete food, with 
the perfected goodness of whole wheat and malted 
barley, including the wheat vitamin, the phosphates and 
vital mineral elements. It digests quickly and easily 
without fermentation. It contains the essential bran 
from the whole grain to stimulate intestinal activity. 


Grape-Nuts is deliciously crisp and appetizing, 
welcome at any meal —and it can be had in a moment. 

Not only will a sensible diet, in which Grape-Nuts 
plays a full part, fit you for the rigors of winter, but it will 
build up that reserve strength which will permit you to 
take advantage of the joys of the coming spring and 
summer. 


Where you don’t find Grape-Nuts you won't find people. 


Grape-Nuts Six-Minute 
Pudding 


1 tablespoonful sugar 
Ye cup raisins 


1 cup Grape-Nuts 
1% cups milk 





Tee 
Grape. 
Cover Grape-Nuts with milk. Add sugar, St rae 
raisins, and a little nutmeg. Boil six minutes wade of mines in 
, tn ae 
“rve ‘ 3 5 ws 2 carers developmen: 
and serve with any good pudding sauce. Company | Seperate 
Recipe makes six portions Postum ¢ USA 
Bottle Creek, Mich. “THERE'S A Reason* 
Crape; 
Made by A FOOD the ietry ie 
_ ‘ . ; Crapo Nati 
Postum Cereal Co., Inc. cain ss wi act | Sa oe 
Battle Creek, Mich. ECONOMY 





The 
Fe taping waspeahls  GRAPELNUTS fot | word “Cresta 
he cereal pant of 2 weal is sulicieat for an | Sorte ie 5 Peas 
erteary person «More gay be csed ff desired wubvtance er thy tet Gen foot 


That Food ie in the 


NET WEIGHT TWELYE O78. 
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Byzantine empire, the battle of the gowers 
for oil, Persia, Egypt, the acute Islamic 
situation. All the shades of probability and 
possibility in this intricate Oriental question 
were thrashed out across the candelabra and 
white narcissuses of that shining, friendly 
table. 

\fterward we were frivolous and danced. 
\nd our host and hostess were the youngest 
and most indefatigable foxtrotters of that 
gay crowd. I am tired, but stimulated; and 
if | ever fora moment doubted the soundne 
of my nerves, that moment is past. 

I almost regret my decision. However, 

determination is unchanged. This after 

( | lipped away and reserved a comp 
nent on the Oriental Express for Sunday. 
| have a room at the Pera Palace Hotel 
engaged for tomorrow night. I am still in 
doubt as to how I shall tell John. To Mrs. 
McAllister Wade and Mrs. Carpenter, who 
have really been very kind to me on this 
trip, I shall simply write notes, saying that 
unexpected news from Paris has made it nec- 
essary for me to return by a shorter route 
than the Mediterranean. 


Up with the first seagull, I packed and 
sent my trunks ashore before the others were 
awake. My notes are written. John’s was 
the hardest. I felt I had to tell him the truth. 
rhe ship sails at seven. The steward has 
been liberally tipped and has orders not to 
deliver them till the anchor is up. I am slip 
ping away for an hour of exploration on my 
own, and later am joining the others for 
a hurried farewell prowl through the great 
bazaar at Stamboul. 


From the hilltop I watched the boat sail. 
But something has just happened which has 
driven everything else out of my mind. I 
don’t know what to make of it. When | 
came in tonight there was a note addressed 
to John W. Henderson lying on the hotel 
desk. I hesitated a moment, then asked the 
clerk if Mr. Henderson was registered here. 
a i madam,” he said. ‘‘ Room 328.’ That 
is the room next to mine. 


I am still in the dark. Why has John Her 
derson left the ship? Does he know that I 
am here in the room next to his? 


This morning I am strangely depressed. 
My head is aching as it has never ached in 
all of my twenty-eight vears. I hesitate to 
tackle the Oriental Express, feeling as 1 do 
rhey tell me it is none too good these day 
But I suppose there is nothing else for it. 


The mystery partly solved (nd in 
place another mystery. The boy who 
brought my breakfast tray brought also a 
lue silk scarf left behind in my stateroom 


and a note from John Henderson. Evident 
it was written aboard ship and intended fot 


delivery to me there. A man with hands like 
John’s has no right to know so much about 
women as this note ind 

cates He writes =" nae sic 












I don’t like good-bys, and 

I am sure you do not. I[ am 
leaving the ship at Constan 
tinople and finding my way 
back to Paris overland. I 
hardly think I need tell you 
the reason for my decision. I 
came to it after my talk with 
you Thursday night. You 
have been splendid But I 
feel that you will be happier 
of sight 


| freer if 1 am out I sig 
for little while If | m 
t to have your love, I 
deeply desire your friendship, 
nd | think perhaps we can 
find a better basis for that 
friendship when I meet you 
igain in Paris, if I go away 


| have ome research wo 
which I want to do in Vienna, 


but at that L will probably 
be back in Paris before you 
lo the others of our 
party I have merely 
written that I have 

had a wire calling me 

b 6 xpectedly i 

rt i take the time 

I the Me err ‘ 


trip. Despite your decision, these golden 


months will always be to me a matchless mem 


ory. | would not exchange the pictures | have 
of you for the flesh-and-blood realities of all the 
other women in the world 

\ happy voyage to you 

It’s a dear letter; John is a fine person 
But—there are so many “‘buts.”” The que 
tion is, have they forwarded my note to hin 
also? Does he know that I too had thi 


brilliant idea of flight? And what, oh wl Les 


are Mrs. McAllister Wade and Mrs. Car 


penter talking about this morning? The ship 
is probably humming with rumors of 
elopement. At any rate there 


The Sea of Marmora slipped out of sight 
some time ago. I have kept my head buried 
in my pillow most of the afternoon. I 
the commiserating glances of my Hungarian 
porter are any criterion, I must look almost 
as badly as I feel. I feel as though I wer 
holding on to sanity and the rest of the world 
by the merest thread. 

When I left the hotel at noon today | 
asked if Mr. Henderson were in * He 
checked out and left the hotel about ter 
minutes ago,” the clerk said. 

Can it be that John and I are traveli: 
together in spite of ourselves? And if 


does he know it? 


Bless the Hungarian porter on this trai 
He has taken care of me as though I wert 
little child. We have almost no means « 
conversation. He speaks Hungarian, Ser 
bian and all of twenty words of French, but 


his sensitiveness divines my every wish. I 
has taken me completely in charge. At bi 
grade, where I was too sick to buy my « 
ticket, he did it for me. At the Hungar 


frontier he brought my passport and, kt 
ing | had no Hungarian money, put twent 
kroner beside it and told me when the pol 
came through the car to give it to them 

I suppose I have influenza. No ordinar 
cold could lay one so low. I shall leave t 
train at Budapest this afternoon and 
over until tomorrow. Today I am too ill t 
go farther. Perhaps a hot bath and a go 
night’s rest will work the desired magi 

When the porter speaks of Budapest, it 
as though he were talking of a beautiful ar 
beloved woman. I wonder what his story i 
He is a good-looking young blond, tall ai 
straight, and with a look of fine fibet I 
has told me of the hotels and warns me tl 
they may be full 


Budapest Much can happen in twent 
four hour ind | th little strengt 
record H olt ! Die 
be H lla o be here | 
ntluen i alter all And inste id ol beit 

way to Vienna Iam ina tiny white 1 
l i big hospital 1 i the old city of Buda acr 
the lovely Danube from Pest Major B 
ton, the American Red C1 

hief, who as nearly a 


can make out is the An 
ican uncle to all Hungar 
brought me_ her ] 
rather hazy as to just wl 
has happened. 

I remember going to t 
Ritz and being told the 
werenorooms. Then wal 
ing rather weakly on to t! 
Hungaria, only tos 
the same answ 
there Out on 
treet, headed Ik 
not where, I su 
denly saw a face tl 
truck some chord 
memory. It w 
Anne Winslow 
mother, Mrs. Mint 
I met her last in Philac 
phia seven years ago. 
recognized me as quickly 
| had recognized her, a! 
apparently recognized 
the same moment how i 

She was wonderful 


q 








ee ha 
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Your Skin 
Sees 
Feels 
Breathes 














~~ Dont Smother It 


OSSIBLY no other organ of the 
P body is commanding greater 
attention on the part of Science 

than that of the skin. What once 
was considered merely a protecting 
covering is now known to possess 


functions formerly undreamed of. 


The skin feels and breathes. And 
we also know that it actually sees, as 
shown by its recognized sensitive- 
ness to light and by the fact that 
the outer part of the human eye 
itself is a development of pigment 
cells which underlie the skin. 


The skin therefore is a very active 


monitor of the body. Unhampered 
it does its best work. All it demands 
is a chance to function in a natural 
way. And that isa matter of thorough 
cleanliness—pore-deep cleanliness. 
Smothering it with harmful color 
pigments and essential oils of cheap 
perfumes so often found in impure 
soaps checks its action so that the 
entire body suffers. 


Thorough cleanliness is simple 
cleanliness. All it requires is the 
use of a soap you know to be soap 
in its purest form—a soap that will 
cleanse the pores so that the body 


can breathe —a soap whose mildness 


For That Thorough, Pore-Deep Cleanliness 


will protect the tenderest skin as well 
as impart vigor to the most rugged. 


Such a soap is Fairy Soap, which 
is winning new thousands of users 
everywhere because of the lesson of 
American white cleanliness which it 
teaches. /t is the whitest soap in the 
world. At a dollar a cake it could 
not be purer—yet its cost is only a 
few cents. It is the body's best 
friend because it is the skin's best 
friend. It is made especially for 
bath and toilet use. One week's 
trial will make it your friend for life. 


THE NK. FAIRBANK company j 


What WALLACE, originator of 
‘ , 
Get Thin to Music’ says: 
To those removing superfluous flesh through my reducing 


, records | always emphasize the importance of caring for the pores / 
and keeping them free and open. | 

| 

| 


ah My observation of the purity, mildness and pore-cleansing 
abilities of Fairy Soap has caused me to endorse its use. 











FAIRY 
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SOAP 


HELPS THE BODY BREATHE 











Be well— 


weigh what 
you should 


from nagging 
t 

perfect figure! Behappy! 

source 


In other 


) 
Cc al 


friend 


word 


When all vital organs are doing 
their proper work, when your circu- 
lation is forceful and you stand and 
breathe correctly, disease germs, grip 
and colds have little hold on you. 


When your nerves are 


well nourished and under control, 
you are sure of that positive happiness 
which comes from glowing health. 


| have helped over 100,000 women 
to regain health and good figures. 
have taught them how to keep well. 


And | KNOW that I can help YOU. 


Keep your Youth 


If the lines of your figure are slim and 
youthful, if you walk with spring and 


air 1s alert 
and feel like a young woman, no 


Vigor, 1f your 


how many birthdays have slipped by. 


3ut if you are too fleshy, your move 
appear 


lack grace and 
than you are. 


ments 
much older 


you 


much fat about the lungs, vital organs 


and heart 1s dangerous. 


If you are under weight, you 


look well in low-neck gowns, you wrinkle 
prematurely, and you have not the re 
r¢ al 


serve force that makes life a 


You can reduce or increase your weight 


to normal. I KNOW that 


Let me give you 


personal instruction 
Mine 1S 


the only course by a 
for women. Write me 
health and figure. ‘Tell m 


ailments from which you sutter. 


your 


careful study to each case, giving just 
the work adapted to the individual. 
work with your physician, if desirable. 
I work so closely with my pupils that 
Write to 


a confidence. 


each one becomes my friend. 
me freely. I never betray 


My booklet free 
Wibive ine teller. 1 will sed 


now Wilk i and 

n n WW mt, ag 

\ I \ h, a if | can 

n | will tell ou st 

7 - 

r é 
: ‘i aaeeaillell 
RE, AM Z. q VA ? 


Address Dept. 369 
1819 Broadway 


B' free ailments ! 
Weigh what you should. Have a 
Enjoy lite! 
Of inspiration to 


35, LIVI 


you will look 


by slides, too 


you 


taults 


any physical 


New York 


sou 


an 


who 


pend 


ive 


her 





» WOrTNE 


of the 


a Sanity In 


reasonableness 


and 


Boston Times— 
n inspiring example « 


“Sh, 


< 





Susanna Cocroft 
and her work 


New York Tribune —“ There is 
Miss Cocroft’s books 
which strongly appeals to reason, 
She points out the advantages to 
be derived from the cultivation of 
that mental 
poise which is within reach of all.” 
Boston Herald —“ Susanna Co 
croft is more than an individual. 
She may be regarded as an institu 
tion which disseminates reasonable, 


nd advice concerning health.” 


} 
has attained con plete 


ence and success, 


tion, refinement, 


Nautilus—“ Probably 
in America ts bette 


inscertal 


e worid 1s 
l b caus 


sanna Cocroft 


isters 


of their bodies 


of her own energy, talent, 


n about the 


mselves than Miss Coer 
American Medicine—“ P! 
ily approveoftth | 


to 


r fitted 


and courage, 


] 


levelopn 


work Susanna Cocroft 1 
much better plac 
oft 


has had in showing 


success Su 


liv ind 
ne thror 
tra 

iw ofa 


anatomy 


order to qualify her 
rt in physical r 


urasthenic won 


herself is 


ft a woman 


as the result 


educa 


no writer 
to talk 


t 


vs 


] 


nt 
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me, took me home and put me to bed in her 
room at the hotel. There was no bath availa 
ble, for the town is packed and people are 
sleeping in all the bathrooms 

This morning Major Benton dropped in, 
apparently to talk to Mrs. Minter about 
relief work. I don’t know what happened, 
but before he left they had it all arranged 
that I should be taken to the hospital here 
\s he went out the door, I thought I heard 
him mention the name of Henderson. But 
when I asked Mrs. Minter what he had said, 
she looked bewildered and seemed not to 
know what I could be talking about. It was 
obably just my imagination. I wonder 


it has become of 
John. [almost wish 
he we ih he res. I here 
is something most 
amazingly depend- 
able about him, and 
I am a bit unstable 
at the moment. 

I have told the 
doctors they cannot 
possibly have more 
than a week in 
which to make me 
well. IfItakemuch 
more time thanthat 
I shall not get back 
to Aunt Ellen in 
Paris before the 
boat arrives. They 
promise to do their 
best. 





If influenza 
doesn’t kill me, I 
shall die laughing 
at Maria. She hasa 
Hungarian-English dictionary, left her by 
an English soldier who was her patient. I 
it were only the other way around, Englis! 
Hungarian, we might make progress 
She has no French, and her German vo 
( abulary consists of half a dozen words, chief 
of which are “ Das ist nicht gut.” 

ronight when she gave me my bath she 
looked at m«¢ 
said. 


some 


o pityingly. ‘So kleine,” sh 


This morning Maria arrived with a dis 
tinguished looking, dark eyed, black-haired, 
middle-aged Hungarian woman in a Red 
Cross nurse’s cowl, whom she introduced as 
Countess Menka. 


The countess, who spoke 
delightful English, explained that she was in 


the hospital to do what she could to make 
foreigners comfortable and happy, and asked 
me to call on her for anything I needed 

They ove! vhelm m« tl Kinane | 

t kr yW vnether it 1 I M Lor Bent 
i t I ply be the 
the ul r gra 

\merica thi \ I 

( have had 

In t nt ir | rs the ( il 
have become great friend shel like i 
child Pouting and smiling in the same 
breath, full of snobbishness, but also fully 


aware of the folly of it. Mimicking and mal 
ing fun of everything, but mostly of herself. 


Maria and I have made progress by leaps 
and bounds. With the aid of the so useless 
dictionary, left her by the English soldier, 
and our far more helpful women’s wit, I have 
learned her tastes in government and litera- 


ture. And gossip. Maria and I have even 
condescended to that with the aid of the red 
dictionary I have learned that the man in 
the next room speaks many languages—very 


good English; that he has a wandering foot 
like my own; that he is very rich; and, most 
important ol all, judged by the countess (for 
it is she, not Maria, who confided the all im- 
portant bit) he is a bachelor. But even if the 
iltimate qualifications were money instead 
f something so infinitely more rare and difli 
cult to attain, a five-thousand-a-year man at 
would be a far better investment with 
exchange as it is than any Hungarian mil 
lionaire. 


nome 


There are more English-speaking patients 
on my corridor \cr the hall is a *‘Grat 
fina a ‘“‘very great lady vho is coming to 


when she is better. Maria threatens 


see me 





the same for the linguistic and money: 
bachelor next door. Maria is not hamper 
by language difficulties when she tells | 
Hungarian about the woman from Ameri 
They have the advantage of me. But I m« 
to be well my elf before any ol them. 


Lying here, I have plenty of time to thi 
My wretched old mind goes around like 
electric fan. It whirls like some hard, shir 
thing that has caught the secret of perpet 
motion. 

Maria has been consulting me about n 
age I suspected inquiry on behalf of 

I bor. I charged her 


f d She 
good saleswon 

m and a shark on 1 
mance. He ask 
her my age, and 
underestimated m« 
If she has done 


well for me as 

him, he will be 
pecting to fir 
Venus, Aphrodit 

| and Minerva 
rolled) into ot 
vhen he come 
call this eveni 
for he is comin 
call. Maria cor 
| fessed it a lit 
fearfully, not 
ire how I 
take it. 

r [have asked 
question But 
need not ask ther 
Maria tellsall. H 

is twenty-seven and very beautiful ly 
Hur i one p r ha l hig il 
her hea Lo aica nl height | 
stretches her shoulders back and rur 


hands in straight lines down her sides t 
Then what 
ake the red dictio1 


dicate how erect he is. 


} } 
she would say? She 


I read 

with delight ‘Val vah H wal 
ither that the discrepancy Lic it! 
translator Maria wishes to say that 
other victim of her romantic intenti 


dark, not that her country is populated 


black mer But what are these trifling 
points of color to a maker of pocket dict 
ari 
q fy , life I ] eC | 
] ely ored “ LOT p 
ent! e | ( r pp 
from B I 
| But M 
Hu 
1} 
rT hy ] 
I can’t ima ne wher 
came tron Strange. Nooneexcept J 


ever sent me white violet It wasn't M 
Benton or Mrs. Minter Phe 
later in thé day, bringing flowers witl 

My neighbor, Count Andre Benda, 
tonight bearing an armful of English b 
all popular about ten years ago. He an 
Maria’s description very well and is int 
gent besides. But Maria did not tell 
about his smile. I suppose the red dictiot 
has its limits. It is lovely, that smile 
lipped and full of shining whiteness. S$ 
and gallant, so young—yet so old 

I could not keep my eyes off my vi 
hand They are long and slender, and 
so sensitive. He looks very, very frail 
quite a boy 

“TI would like to go to Ame rica,” he 
“but I am so usel Like all my cour 
men of my class, I have been badly | 
up: French and German, Italian, | 
Rumanian, besides my own language 
university Ph.D.; but they don’t i 
ast fit me for earning a living in Amer 
“Do they hate us much in Ameri 
ked Then rather shyly ** \bout 
elf? Have feeling?” 


n 


ou an cnemy 
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im that I was a prof 
1 that history, i 


e out of my mind all day—or his 


Maria says he is 


ce young man, my dear, very nice,” ican 





pte rile Heart 


Continued fron Page 54 
r of histor up. This morning an inqui e bird hopp 
( al nil on to tl n i! i ga\ ‘ 
I Ll¢ 1 ble t i 
r eve te r I I \ 1 ( 
| r \r f he ‘ 
» | ( (){ | 
I tas l 
I ‘ \1 \1 
\ 1 i ( S 
, red « OO! face | 
‘ Hi 
\7 
\I 
1? } ; , ’ ry st} } y 
i ist ould be at home playing with her grand 
let me come children 


No, indeed, not she. ‘‘I mean to live my 
own life and keep going to the end,” she says. 
Pp my neigh rhen she spoke to mé of my n¢ ighbor. 


“Are you losing your heart to that young 

I wish he were not so pale and frail Hungarian next door?” she asked “That 
getting well, but} would never, never do, my dear. Maria tells 

rhe countess asked me me he is quite captivate d. He is a delightful 

1ew the old count, his | young person and of very good family, but 


they don’t make good husbands for us Amer 
i women. We are all spoiled, and over 


last male of his line here they get all the spoiling. I have seen 
ave set their a lot of these American-European marriagt 
it does them and they are not a success.” 
the king | 





p 
I ( Ly | ( 
‘ 
e evidence Line 
that he i \ I ed Mr MM { 
She brought a ml i l e came rms lull 
Then came ‘ pa ives ¢ cakes and ca es Ik Maria 
loaded with pussy and her assistants, and flowers for the cour 


tess and Sister Anastasia, the directress, and 
lerfully my neighbor. With my American dollar 


i be as they cost almos 
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A) original strength ot the pure silk is con As 
Ws served tor you by the Belding met} AW 
1: every silk with Belding’s woven ¥- 
a4 the selvage, w hether for gown, linin: 1 
Ay lingerie, will give you long service and mS 

+4) 


yiny gives you a similar assurance when you ¥ |v 
i - - Oa 


ny buy ready-to-wear garments. Hie ° 
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/ OOR silk at any price is an extrav- vhy 


agyance—bBelding’s Silks, even should AY 


- ~—P y+ 


y dent economy because their wearing NY, 


B qualities are tully guaranteed. All the le 


| enduring good looks. The Belding ta; 
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‘The Severest est 


Which face Creams can be given 
The Overnight Test :—Application before 


Retiring; Judgment in the Morning. 
That is the test which has elevated the famous 
Angélus Lemon Creams into a class all their own. 
That is the test that has convinced multitudes 
of women, and should convince you, that the 
Angélus Lemon Creams live up to every promise. 
Time was when women hoped for the better when 
they used a face cream. Now, when they use the 
Angélus Lemon Creams, they kvow that their 
complexions will become clearer and_ lovelier. 
Every morning their mirrors tell them good news. 
The Angélus treatment is simple as well as sure. 
Before retiring, first cleanse the pores thoroughly 
with Angélus Lemon Cleansing Cream. In a mo- 
ment your skin is freed of all impurities. Then gen- 
tly massage a little Angelus Lemon Tissue Cream 
into the clean pores, and leave there overnight. 
In the morning a delightful discovery awaits you. 














In the daytime use (as a protection 
wind and dust) Angélus 














greaseless, and ever so soothing 





mOne dollar the jar. 


















{Jif One of the Park & Tilford Quality Groupfi{__ 
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of us, of an American uncle, who will*come 
back and make us rich and take us to your 
country.” 


A note from my neighbor. He writes: 


They are from you. So lovely, so like you. 
You have made me riotously happy. Could you 
tand me again today Unless you absolutely 


forbid it, I will be there at seven 


I am worried about Aunt Ellen. I am 
afraid I shall have to telegraph her. But if 
she knows I am sick in the hospital, she will 
be frantic. She hasn’t the faintest idea that 
I am twenty-eight and entirely competent. 

[ am learning a | 


lot about this country and 


its people from my hospital cot 
\ndre looks so pale and downhearted to 
day I set myself out to amuse him. We 


played that delightful, silly, old, what-would- 
you-take-to-a-desert-island game. Three 
books, two articles and one friend we allowed 
each other. 

Andre chose the friend in thoroughly 
correct he-and-she fashion. ‘‘ Nobody who 
has ever been shipwrecked in a hospital with 
you would ever want to be shipwrecked any- 
where without you,” he said. 

He gave me the prize for the choice of use- 
ful articles when I selected an automat in 
working order, and a nickel on a string. 


\ndre has blotted everyone else out of my 
days. The others come and go in a sort of 
haze. We seem to have leaped every barrier 
of difference in nationality and environment. 

He plies me with questions about my 
childhood, my girlhood. ‘I have so little 
time before you leave,” he said. ‘‘I am stor- 
ing up asa squirrel stores nuts for the long, 
bleak winter. If things were different—if I 
were well, if Hungary were settled, if I had 
anything in the world to offer you in ex 
change for your safe, free life, except love, 
[ would never let you go. If I were well, I 
would chance America and fight for you. As 
it is, I shall crowd my heart and my head full 
of you, and when I am most hungry I shall 
feast myself upon your memory.” 

I could not say anything, but I put my 
hand out, and his long, slender fingers closed 
over mine. He kissed them gently, boyishly, 
one by one. 

I am happy. 
in all my life. 


I have never been so happy 


I thought today would never end They 
will not tell me how sick he is. By Maria he 
sent love. But that is all the word I have had. 

Last night I heard him moaning; I could 
not sleep. I wanted to go to him, but I did 
not dare. The little blond doctor, when he 
sounded my chest yesterday, looked grave, 
and told me I must not even sit up 

‘You were doing so well, ne vd ‘| 
don’t know what to make of it.” 

This morning there has been no 
from his room. I hope he is sleeping 
tric ; to be gay, but I know it is only 


Maria 
pretens 

I feel as though I 
long 
pene 1. 

\unt Ellen is here—and John Henderson. 
It seems that I have been very ill. It is still 
all a little vague. 

I remember that last awful day when no 
one would tell me the truth about Andre. 
I asked the countess if he was going to die, 
but she evaded me. I could not let them 
know how I felt. It seemed so silly to care so 
much for someone whom you have known 
only 


have been away for a 


long time. So many things have hap- 


two weeks. 

That night when the hospital was still I 
listened to « sound of his moaning. 
I heard my name called softly over and over. 
I got out of bed and put on my dressing 
gown, opened my door quietly and slipped 
into his room. 

The moon was coming in through the win 


1tch the 


dow, and the light fell in a white streak across 
his face. It was drawn in pain, and oh, so 
thin and pale. He opened his eyes, and they 
were full of fever and uncomprehension. 


Then suddenly they cleared, and a light 
broke in them. They spoke to me—and 
there was nothing left unsaid. If there was 
a d ant corner in all my heart, it awoke 
then. It was as though a great tide of spring 
sunshine swept through it. 


1 Gaorl 


I threw myself on my knees beside his bed 
and he lifted one long, slender white hand 


and pressed my head to his breast. Then he 
gave a deep sigh of content. But he did n 
speak. 

rhe door opened softly, and Maria can 
in, her gray eyes widened in astonishment 


She started to lift me, but I shook my hea 
\ndre spoke to her in a voice scarcely mor 


than a whisper, and whether it was becau 
of what he said or Maria’s own warm I 
pathy, I don’t know, but she left me the: 
and sat down on the other side of the be 


Then she felt | pulse ind her eye 
udder ( ‘Mu 

Doctor c ‘ 

Andre opene: 
looked long into mine. Then he kissed 1 


forehead. ‘‘Good night, white prin ess,” hi 
whispered. 

I kissed his eyes and both his long, slender 
white hands. After that I don’t know what 
happened. I remember waking in the morn 
ing and thinking how beautiful the sunshine 
was. Then suddenly I had the sense that 
something terrible was wrong, something had 
happened. At first I couldn’t think what it 
was; then it all came back to me, clear and 
awful. Andre was dead! 

Then Aunt Ellen came. John had sent 
for her. It seems that my capriciousness | 
given them all a great deal of trouble. I a: 
afraid I have always had my own way 
much. It is awful when I think how I ha 
worried them. Aunt Ellen did not get 1 
telegram. She was going to surprise me 
went to Venice to meet the boat. When 
got there, she found Mrs. McAllister Wa 


and Mrs. Carpenter full of astonishme 
and more than ever convinced by Au 
Ellen’s ignorance of my whereabout 
their worst suspicions about John a 

sell were tru 

Aunt Ellen hurried back to Pari 
found John’s telegram urging her to come 
Budapest. 

John has been wonderful. He is 
train all the way from Constantinopl 
has been in Budapest ever since. 1 
have known by the white violets. He 

r Benton, and it wa 





old friend of Majo 
1) 


who sent him to call at the propitious 1 
ment. It \ who arranged everythi 
A lesser man would have 
ently. I 
would not 
situation. 
Today I told Aunt Ellen to tell him I 

him. I feel closer to him than I | 
ever felt, more appreciative of his love, of t 
Mf his spirit. 


done it so dif 
no one else 


himself into 


almost 


have intruded 


know of 


to see 


lineness « 


Maria p \ | 
< I ( i . 

The | l il He I 

ratel that e I tr e | 
( ( He t ha 
| trong, blunt ones, and t 
told him about A1 He let t 
think he thought it woul 

“T understand, dear,” he said I kne 


about it.” 

I talked to him us I have never been ab 
talk before: I told him what mother 
said on that long ago night when Donald | 
posed; of my tear of a sterile heart; ol 
long years when it has been so barren. 

‘I’m not the same girl you left in Const: 
tinople, John dear,” I said. ‘‘I have had 
spring now. It is an idyl. Already it is | 
most unreal as well as the most real thing 
all my life. It has come like a great flo 
sunshine, breaking up the winter I 
isn’t a scrap of 1 e left Perhaps 
shall have a summer, John, and summe 
not possible without spring.”’ 

He bent to catch my words, for I had 
denly become very tired. Then he li 
both my hands and kissed them. 

‘“‘Summer and autumn and a long, « 
peaceful winter of growing old together 
said “Spring Is not too greata pric e to 
for that.” 

Then he became sternly practical, cal 
me back to the bed again and ordered n 
rest 
I liked his good, stron 
and at peace 

It is the end of a long May. 


some 


¢ hands and felt 
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Libby's 
Banbury Tarts 


Nothing at all to make—and so 
delicious! They give just the 
satisfying finish to a hearty 
meal 

Make plain pie crust in any 
hape your fancy dictates; fil 
with Libby’s Mince Meat, and 
bake. After the baking, deco 
rate with Hard Sauce made by 
creaming one-quarter cup but 
ler with one cup powdered 
sugar and flavoring with one 
half teaspoon vanilla 





Libby improves an old-time delicacy 


BANBURY TARTS — filled with mince meat made as only Libby chefs know how 


ANBURY TARTS — did you ever have them All over the world Libby has gone to get the very best 
when you were young? Little tarts filled with of things to put in it. There are raisins sweetened in 
a spicy raisin mixture that candied where it the sunshine of California, currants from Grecian hill 
squeezed out ’round the edges of the crust? sides, spices from the Orient, citron and lemon peel 
If you didn’t have them it’s because your and ripe Greening apples. Snowy white flakes of 
mother or grandmother never “happened on” suet, and tender bits of beef. All these carefully pre 
the old-time English recipe. pared for cooking, expertly mixed, then simmered down 
Well, you can have them wow—with an even better aa a ar See ae ae ee 
' sf , , R apple cider. 
filling! Easily, too. You simply roll out little shells of 
pie-crust, fill them with Libby’s Mince Meat and put And it’s done by a chef who has been making Mince 
them in the oven. One whiff of their spicy fragrance as Meat for Libby more than 20 years! 
they bake, and you'll know you’re in for a treat. , . 7. om , ; : ; 
, Don’t wait for Thanksgiving. Enjoy tonight this 
And when you taste them you'll marvel at their good- wonderful Mince Meat of Libby’s! Use it just as it 
ness, at the savoriness of their filling, for you’ve never comes from the jar—moist and rich. Make it plain 
tasted Mince Meat just like Libby’s. to your grocer that you want Libby's Mince Meat. 


Libby, MSNeill & Libby, 111 Welfare Bidg., Chicago 
Libby, M¢Neill & Libby of Canada, Ltd. 
Chatham, Ontario, Canada A - 








Golden West Salad 


Asparagus Goldenrod 


Libby's Peaches with all the flavor of their original fresh- isparagus in pan of water; boil unt 
ness sealed in! Enjoy them tonight in this Golden West asparagu heated thorou } three or four 
Salad rain and chill Libt Peache Place on hearts narrow strip toast Pour er cream uce to which 


Of ieltuce and fill center with chopped celery and salted heese and the chopped wh hard cooked ¢ we been adde 


almonds mixed with whipped cream salad dressing Force yolks of eggs through a fine wire sieve and sprinkle over sau 








TREO 


GIRDLE 
She all-elastic corset 


A Surprise 
For You! 


[' you want a delightful sur- 
prise—trv on a Treo Girdle. 
Chen—forthe fit you will 
realize the full style possibilities 
of your figure. You will be charm- 
ed with the supple, youthful lines, 
the grace poise it imparts to 
you. You will be enthusiastic over 





t time 


and 


the extra becomingness it gives 
to your pretty new dresses. 

That is why fashionable mo- 

tes all re the Treo 

They know it 

the 


commend 


\ he I] € 
*‘Feature Strip’ 


t Ww hh he 


ad ition, the Tre 
“Anchor Band” of « 
waist which prevents 
from slipping up or 
Don’t forget these exclusive fea 
tures that distinguish the Tre: 
from conventional models. 

The Treo Girdle is made EN- 
TIRELY of the best surgical elastic 
web, and there is no lacing what 

That insures both comfort 
It allowsa grace 


revent 


the £ irdle 
liding down. 


| | otion, yet p 

the figure from spreading. That 1 
what makesthe Treoidealfordan¢ 
ng, evening, streetandsport weat 


Treo ¢ 


rdles vary t 


Manufactured by 
TREO COMPANY, INC. 
160 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Canadian Address 
Eisman & Co., Toronto 
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Watching the Baby Grow 


habit. In a vague way, I suppose, 
|} we have always realized this 


‘ A “| since as soon as We become 
RARE) cons iously responsible lor 






ourselves we try to cultivate good 
habits and get rid of the bad ones 
but I am not at all sure 
ever realized how early this habit 
formation begins. Certainly it 
is long before there is any con 
scious volition or impulse on 
our part, and I think it is 
pretty well agreed now that 
habit formation, which is in 
ways very closely allie 


cter formation, begins 


we have 


some 


one who has ever had anything 
to do with a very young baby 
can confirm this for himself. 

Almost the first thing the baby 
does is to cry, and the first cry is 
an instinctive and very necessary 
one, in order that the lungs may be 
filled with air; but having found out 
his power, he then proceeds to cry again, 
and the natural impulse is for the mother or 
nurse to take him up in her arms, Then and 
there a habit is established, and the baby 
knows, with absolutely unfailing instinct, 
that by the use of a certain method he can 
achieve a certain result. This is the simplest 
and most insidious early habit formation 
that we know anything about, and most of 
us recognize it for just what it is; but we do 
not always realize that the things we are 
doing for the baby in his helplessness are 
making in every instance a definite impres- 
sion upon him. Every time he is moved, 
fed, bathed or talked to some kind of an 
impression is being registered in his mind, 
and the repetitions of these impressions are 
the things that form the earliest habits. 

\ little later, when his conscious mind is 
beginning to work, we may find that habit 
training is more difficult; but there is one 
thing we must not forget, and that is that 
the little child rarely takes up bad habits 
because they are vicious. His moral stand 
ards have not been deve loped, and while he 
may do something that, according to our 
is wrong it will be because it gives him 
a certain pleasure, not because it is inher 
ently bad. That is re ally the secret that lies 
at the basis of all child training. I am more 
and more impressed with the fact that it is 
not anything definite that you do for chil 
dren that gives them the right kind of char- 
acter or the right sort of habits; it is more 
the surrounding of them with only those 


lea 
idea, 





things that make for good habits and char- 
ter, and the intuitive, instinctive desire 
to copy that which he sees ar 
Where Ideals Begir 
TT HIS is not cu it may seen \ 
L: ild who has always beer brought up to 
regular in his hours of feeding, sleep and 
play will instinctively and without urging 
1tinue to be regular unk something in 
is environment shows him the desirability 
or the hidden joys to be found in breaking 


the rules he has hitherto lived by. This does 
not mean that we must shut up our babies 
and young children or keep them in cotton 
wool so that they cannot be contaminated. 
It does, however, mean wholesome and in- 
tinctively right surroundings. As soon as 
children are conscious beings they are quick 
to resent any seeming injustic e or inequality 
life, and the only way I know to train a 
ld in good habit and character formation 
sible, 
for the atmos 
phere ol his daily life will have the strongest 
influence upon his future, and the early 
years—that is, those under five—are the 
general character of the child 
future is ve ry largely determined. 
One of the first things, as I have intimated, 
that is necessary for the new baby is the 
immediate establishment of habits of regu 


' 8 
»see that his family lle, SO lar as pos 


is based upon the same ideals; 


ones when the 


rity. By this I mean regular hours of 
eed regular time for bathing, regular 
time for naps and the hour of being put to 
t rht These are the main thing 

th: ‘ rt t ee Outside ol that, 


E ARE all very largely creatures of 
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S. JosepHINe Baker, M.D. 


Director, Bu 
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there is no harm in having the rest of the 
baby’s hours disposed of as seems best, 
provided this means a proper amount of 
peace and rest and quiet, freedom from 
excitement and lack of handling except by 
the father, mother or nurse. 

The greatest difficulty usually comes at the 
beginning and has to do with sleep. Happy 
is the mother whose doctor or nurse has been 
firm enough to eliminate all night feedings 
from the start. This is a simple matter with 
babies who are born in hospitals, as the 
routine of most of these institutions gives 
the last night feeding at ten o’clock and the 
next feeding at six in the morning. At home, 
however, it is not always such an easy mat- 
ter. During the first ten days or so, when 
the care of the baby is left to the nurse, it 
may be accomplished, but even when this 
good habit is fairly started it may be easily 
broken. By some unexplainable instinct 
the baby knows this, and it is commonplace 


1 1 1 


h slept through the night 

g the nurse ren the ver 

t ther ter! kene promp 

*t 

eT i¢ ] I ‘ iM 
easiest 1 r, jor the moment, 1s to 

ej but when that has been done 
means that the next night the feeding wi 
have to be repeated and the habit is firmly 


established. Some babies who aré 
strong need a night feeding, but the doctor 
is the person to decide that. Ordinarily the 
well baby from birth can go without one, 
and both he and his family are far better as a 
result. At the end of three months, any 
baby, no matter how he has been previously 
trained, unless he is definitely ill, should go 
throughout the night without any food. 
When it has been determined to break up 
the habit of night feeding or, better yet, to 
prevent it, the mother must make up her 
mind to sacrifice one or two nights’ rest in 
order that she may have the remainder of 
r nights in peace. It does mean a strug 
, but it is worth it. The baby will cry, 
but he will not injure himself by doing so, 
and the only way in which to meet the situa 
tion is to let him cry it out. He must not be 
taken up and he must not be fed. Usually 
nights of this struggle are enough. 
Sometimes it goes on to the third or fourth 
night, but ultimately the baby knows that 
the mother has won and from that time on 
there is quiet from the ten o’clock nursing or 
bottle until the first feeding in the morning 

It is the same way with crying and being 
taken up. When the baby starts to cry the 


not very 


i 
} 
| 


i 
ole 
rie 


two 





first thing to do is to change his position. 
crying keeps on after this he should be taken up 


If the 


and carefully examined to see whether there 
is any for it There may be a 
wet diaper, an unruly safety pin, cold 
hands or feet, his clothes may have 
been pulled up under him or the 


reason 








sheet may be wrinkled. Thess 
matters should be adjusted and 
the baby put back in his crib 
Once the mother is sure that the 


baby is comfortable, his cloth 
ing dry and not too heavy, hi 
hands and feet warm, sh 
should steel herself to the ey 
perience of leaving him alon« 
tn 24 
t toe: henttatelnne: 4 


( i 


oO. Wi have no greater 


tyrant 
than the baby who knows hi 
will be taken up when he cries 

He can disturb the peace and hap- 
piness of a whole family. Mothers 
have complained to me that they 

are afraid to let their babies cry too 
long a time. Sometimes they hold thei: 
breath and become blue in the face; o1 
mothers have an idea that what is known as 
a “rupture”? may be the result. I have yet 
to see an instance of any harm resulting 
from overcrying on the part of a baby. | 
have never seen a rupture result from it, nor 
have I ever known of one, and as fora baby 
holding his breath, you may be perfect! 

sure that after he has held it for a certair 
length of time he will breathe; Nature will 
take care of that. It may seem cruel at th 
time, but it really isn’t, and if the baby could 
express himself he probably would in all 
truthfulness admit that he was using th 
only weapons he has to gain his end. 

There are many other little physical trait 
that the baby acquires early. Thumb sucl 
ing is one of them, or that hor sis 
of thumb sucking—the pacifier. It is tl 
mother who needs to be trained | 
is used. The least that can be said about 
is that it is a dirty habit, and as a method of 
carrying infection into the baby’s mout} 
disfiguring his jaw and causing the growt 
of adenoids, it stands in a class by itsel 
Only : 


if the latter 


second to it comes thumb sucking 
Here the danger of infection is not so gre 
as with the pacifier, but there is the san 
tendency toward misshapen 
prominent upper teeth and the possibilit 
of adenoids. The way to get rid of tl 
pacifier is to throw it away and never hav 
another; but breaking the habit of thun 
sucking is not so easy. 


Jaws, wit 


A Thumb-Sucking (ure 


VhIcn Cover 
the cl ild, ( r 
nervousness in addition to the irritabi 
vhich comes from failure to indulge in 

pleasurable habit. The best method I |} 

found is what are known as “elbow cufis 
which are easy to make at home. Take a pi 
of cardboard wide enough to go around t 
child’s arm, slightly lapping over and sti 
being very loose, and long enough to rea 
from two or three inches above the elbo 


ausing an excessive degret 





to two or three inches below; it should | | 
rolled into a cylinder and either sewed « | 
fastened with adhesive tape. This is slipp« 
over the baby’s arm and the upper ed 
pinned to the sleeve with a large safety p 
The baby can move his elbow slightly 

he can play with his toys. His hands are fr 
but he cannot get them to his mouth. 

All the habits that we have been discu 
ing are the obvious and more common on 
but there are others closely allied to 
growth and development of the baby. Wit 
out attempting to accomplish the impossil 
we may be perfectly sure that the habit 
physical well-being can be started in bal 
hood just as readily and with just as go 
results as the mental habits that we kn 
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‘There is constant danger 


F your skin has the habit of continually 
getting oily and shiny, you cannot begin 
too soon to correct this condition. 


4 certain amount of oil in your skin 1s 


necessary to keep it smooth, velvety, supple. 


But too much oil actually tends to promote 
an unhealthy condition of your skin. 


\ skin that is too oily is constantly liable 
to infection from dust and dirt, and thus 
encourages the formation of blackheads, and 
other skin troubles that come from outside 
infection. 

You can correct an oily skin by using 


each night the following simple treatment: 


os cleanse vour skin by washing in vour 


usual way with Woodbury’s Facial Soa 
warm water. Wipe off the surp] . 
iv the skin slightly im} Now, with 
“ Na “ 6 ! fW 
| S Ap} 
| t > the ul 
\ \ “ wa 
Rinse with w wat t with col l 
ter. If p syour face { 
} \ th | f ic 


The first time you use this treatment it will 
leave your skin with a slightly drawn, tight 
feeling. Do not regard this as a disadvan- 
tage—it means that your skin is responding 
in the right way to a more thorough and 
stimulating form of cleansing. 

After you have used Woodbury’s once or 
twice this drawn feeling will disappear. 
Within a week or ten days you will notice 


in an oily skin 





a marked improvement in the condition of 
your skin. 

This is only one of the famous skin treat 
ments given in the booklet which 1s wrapped 
around every cake of Woodbury’s Facial 
Soap. Special treatments for each different 
type of skin are given in this booklet. 

Get a cake of Woodbury’s today—begin 
tonight the treatment 3 ur skin needs. 

The same qualities that give Woodbury’s 
its beneficial effect on the skin make it ideal 
for general use—for keeping the skin in good 
condition. A 2<s-cent cake lasts a month or 
six weeks for general cleansing use, including 


any of the special Woodbury treatments. 


A complete miniature set of the 
Woodbury skin preparations 


Kor 25 < 4 + ( Vo ! ete 
I niatt of Wo \ Kl! | l 
rations, c ¢ 

\t \\ | S 

As vy \W l | il 

A sa \W *s € ( 

A sa x W ox | Pow 

Togethe tr kin } 

/ 1 


Send for this set today. Address The Andrew 
Jergens Co., 111 Spring Grove Ave., Cincin 


nati, Ohio. Jf you live in Canada address Thi 


Andrew Jergens Co., Limited, 111 Sherbrook 
St., Perth, Ontario. English Agents: H. C. 
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Listerine has been 
trusted for years 


OU know the comfortable feeling you 


sician steps into the sickroom. 


in the home—and has for nearly half a 


century. 


Maybe this is because your doctor 
believes in Listerine himself and often 
recommends it as a gargle, mouth-wash 


noticed he does. 


Naturally, the Lambert Pharmacal 
Company is proud of this respect its oldest 


Some of 
its many uses 


As a gargle for sore 
throat to ward off 
more serious ills. 


LISTERINE Asa 
\ 
LAM BERT 
acac compan 
pace Delig 


Effective 
dandruff. 
Useful in many skin dis- 
orde rs. 


As a mouth-wash to 
unpleasant 
breath [halitosis]. 


correct 


Listerine | 








1| 
! 
instance, such a one is height. 
nirritatine anti considering any of these questions, I want 
its. wounds to say that the terms and figures i 
S "aff rding to use are what are 
P my t infec ones. These average 
Nature heal great many mothers 


ft 1} 


of babies who 
paratively small 
it establishe 


shaving 





| pag ee 
three inches more; 
| 


characteristic or it 











wel 


weigh fourteen alt 


nere 1s not I 


product commands. Naturally, too, the the relative proport 


makers are going to see to it that Listerine |} not he is gaining 

remains worthy of this respect always | s bottle fed. 7 

ethcient, always safe. | Bi ge hag mgpee og 
Their name on the bottle and on the | mete a 


brown carton is your assurance. 


it’s there. 


Don’t have sore throat again 


this winter 


As you know, many illnesses start with 


sore throat. The mouth 1 


t sease gern 
I} u fa t 
i yaryic word ple isa 


throat infection 


LAMBERT PHARMACAL COM 


mt LOUIS, S.A 





Be 


s an open door 
ible precaution against mi; torms of 


in the safe 


ny more 


instinctive or what 


j , " in all probabili 
nouth-wash cious”’ acts, and in all probabi 





1 | they need is to be | 























are so desirable. There are certain@condi 
| tions of growth which it is well to know about 
but which cannot be much influenced. 


babies were not up to norma 
certain date they di 
\s a matter of fact, in order to arrive in 
average, it must be remembered that ther 
nasal catarrh are just as many babies above it or 
it as below or behind it, 


not do certain things 
and that the num! 


which to make calculations; 
combating mother need be concerned if her baby 
seems a little retarded in development 
nor, I am inclined to think, 
need she be unduly elated if 
these tendencies show them- 
selves earlier than the aver- 
age, giving the idea that the 
baby is unduly precocious. 
With this in mind, I am 
going to say just a few words 
about the common standards 
of growth. The average length of a newborn 
baby is about twenty inches. 
first six months he grows about 
and during the second si 
so that at the end of the 
first year he should be about twenty-eig! 
inches tall. During the second year there is 
a gain of only three or four ine 
\fter all, whether the baby is tall or short is 
of little importance. 


: there is nothing that can 
have when the kindly old family phy- ||| help or hinder it in any 
The Problem 
enjoys something of that same confidence } r 7 
z oe be) e ve 1] \\ IGHT, however, is 
|| rhe average baby weighs from seven 
seven and a half pounds when he 
Usually there is a slight loss at first, but a 
the end of ten days the baby ought to hay 
regained his birth weight. 
six months he should average 
four to eight ounces a week \ 
second six months this will ha 
from two to four ounces. 
and general cleansing antiseptic. You've | should have doubled his birth weight at 
< ‘ end of six months and trebled it a 
of his first year. In other w i 
ighs seven pound 





at one year. The n 


sure five concern Is acti 
failure to gain for a perio 
month. Then a doctor should be cot 
and usually some adjustment will have 
be made in the baby’s feeding. ; 
we can form the basis of sound nutrition and 

| a good digestive system in later life. 

It is rather difficult to know just wl 

| baby exercises any conscious mind. 

| to be taken up or to get food ar pre 


first mMak¢ a conscious 
knowledge that he can use his 
1as been allowed periect freedom of motion 
so that he can kick his legs and play ol 
bed or on a clean sheet on the floor, unr 
stricted by tight clothing, the chance: 
that he will exercis« i 
rather earlier than if he 
\ll babies are active. 
from the time they are born and should | 
} a regular hour or two for it ev 


is been kept quiet 


ie] 


and they will kicl 
necessary, but the 
| | the baby’s part comes v 


Watching the Baby Grow 


( Continue d from Page 59) 


his head, and this usually occurs when he 
about three months old. Usually, he will n 
sit up without assistance until he is six mont 
old and about that time he may begin 


creep, although usually this comes a mont] 
two later. At nine or ten months he probal 
ll try to st nad up a 1 when he i L Vé 
l rt¢ ld I - 1ould be ible 
‘ s al All of t | ‘ 
eve Harm 1 ‘ 
( ione ( t< r 1 { 
up alone « font: the thas aeheel 
his mind it that is the proper thi t 
The p nt in establ ing good habits | 
lic I ( that LOppor 
H 
{ He 
nple toys, and few of the 





things that are easily wa 
able, that have no loose p iT 
that are likely to become 
tached or that he can put int 
his mouth. Jingling ratt 
and noisy toys of any k 
are wrong. The baby a 
not need to have his att 
tion attracted. He will giv 
soon enough in his own v 
Let him play with somethi 
1as a rubber or knitted doll or a 
mal or a ball that he can hold himself. Ab 
all, never hang his toys by a string over 
crib or baby carriage so that they will dar 


} 


soft, sucl 


in front of his eves. That is one of the ea 
Ways ol ¢ iusing eyest! in. 

When he is able to reach out for anyt 
and make it his own, accustom him to 
plicity and good colors. Red will come 








in his opinion; after that, yellow and ot 
shades. little later in life 
deal of attention ought to be paid to 
e! rnishi ne pl ure t 
the lls. P p is too mt t 
t t ! le appreciation or 
appl l I ( I leterminge b 
nursery pictures, but I am fairly sure 
the i\¢ cnece 1 t ne I ‘ 
gro person remember the p 
I t wert n hi ( | ( { 
th p n the a , 
tenden cri | t 
the } I ( 


. T 

Bu Dp 
, 
‘ ‘ p 

cI ‘ \ 
eate musi ( 
tion of the rnght songs or music tor tl 
to hear but certainly we can begin to 


vate a taste for the right sort, and 
persisted in it will bring one of the gre 
pleasures to him that he can ever exp 
possess. 
\nd finally, in the matter of hearing, t 
is the que stion of speec h or the talking 
es on in the nursery. He will not beg 
utter any words for himself until he is a 
old or more, but he will be absorbing | 
long before that time; nor will he | 
enough at that time to have stories 
im, but a little later the kind of 
that he hears and the books that are r 
him will make a deep impression upo 
whole life. Certainly one cannot beg 
early to cultivate the habit of pl 
spec h and soft tones in the baby’s pre 
Whatever we do or Say or are befor 
child in his early years will make a | 
impression. I suppose the best way t 
up would be to say that the best way to 
rood habits in our babies would be to 


t! ime good habits ourselves; but 
haven’t them now we can begin to cult 
them and w in practice som¢ of the 


ones when the baby is around. 
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-A PRODUCT which softens and freshens 


the skin 


eentrenanaal 





Medicinally correct, it gives 
your skin just the care it 
needs 


Thousands of women are ruining their 
skin. 

In the constant effort to keep the 
skin fresh and supple, they are loading 
it day after day with material which it 
cannot possibly absorb. 

This actually weakens and coarsens 
the skin. 

Today, women need a product that will 
keep the skin soft and lovely, yet healthily 
resistant to the conditions of modern life. 

—a formula medicinally correct, especially 
prepared to give the skin the care it needs, 
yet without the dangers of overloading it. 

Jergens Lotion was developed todo just this. 

It spreads thin on the skin. It contains 
nothing to overload the pores. The mo- 
ment you apply it you know that your skin 
can absorb it. 


Try using it daily. You will find that it 


et does not overload it 














Jergens Lotion is based on an old and tried 
formula. Sosoothing and healing is one of its 
valuable constituents that physicians have 


used iteven incasesofsevereinjurytotheskin. 
Use it every day after washing 

Try this easy and medicinally correct way 
of keeping your skin lovely. But remember 
that to keep it in good condition you must 
give it daily care. 

Every time you wash your face or hands, 
finish with Jergens Lotion. Keep a bottle 
of it on your bathroom shelf and make its 
use as regular a habit as washing your face 
and hands. 

You will be delighted with the result. It 
leaves the skin wonderfully softened yet 








“A skin soft and lovely, yet healthily resis 


keeps your skin soft and supple—in spite of 


the season, the wind or the sun. 


” 
tant 


— ie 
toned up—and it leaves no disagreeable 
stickiness. 

- 7 | 

Try a bottle of this wonderful prepar: 


tion today. 


Jergens Lotion costs 50 cents at toilet goods cour 
It quickly smooths away any roughness. igo" ip “setagacnegaae ene a 
Women who have used it for the extreme received his supply send us 50c and we will send yo 
= } full size bottle. Or send for trial size bottle as de 
inflammation of chapping and sunburn say ' ; “bas — 
scribed below The Andrew Jergens Cx 130 Spring 


that its healing qualities are almost magical. 


JERGEN3? 























A product medicinally correct, that 
gives the skin the care it needs, 


yet does not overload it 


\ 


& 


ANG ING 
RO} ITO) 





















Grove Ave., Cincinnati, (¢ 


LOTION 









Send today for trial size bottle 


We will send you for six cents our spec ial tri il size bot 
tle containing a week’s supply of Jergens Lotion, and 
the new booklet, “Skin Care — Your skin should be freed 
from the dangers of overloading.” The Andrew Jerger 


-_ 
Co., 13¢ Spring Grove Avenue, (¢ ncit ©) 






Mail this coupon with 6 cents 






The Andrew Jergens (¢ oO. 





AN . 














Beginning November 1st Jergens Lotion will be on sale at all drug and department stores 
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To guard their digestions 


and give them 
the foods they like, too. 


More intelligent cooking — this is _ seriously considered —“What cook- 
a subject in which most American _ ing fat is best for my children,” 
mothers are vitally interested. you will generally find Crisco. For 
women seem instinctively to appre- 
ciate the healthfulness and digesti- 
bility of this vegetable shortening. 


Isn’t it true that you put more in- 
to your foods than mere ingredients? 
Do you not put motherly thought 
into the selection of the ingredients Yes, Crisco costs, during an average 
—to insure wholesome digestibility  week’s baking and frying, a few 
for your boys and girls? pennies more than do most cooking 

fats. But thoughtful mothers 
That many children still need such — would no more deliberately choose 
care is shown by the published re- cheap indigestible shortening than 


port of a benevolent society which they would deliberately choose in- 
says: “The 35 per cent of under- —ferior milk. 


nourished children in Chicago were 
found equally in the homes of the And mothers often write, too, of 
poor, the well-to-do and even the the pleasurable pride they take 


wealthy. Great benefits would in their delicious Crisco results. 
follow more intelligent cooking.” They find that Crisco cakes are 


Gold Cake 


5 tablespoonfuls Crisco 
¥% cupful sugar 

14 cupful milk 

4 yolks of eggs 

1% cupfuls flour 





light and tender and stay fresh 
While little Eskimo boys and girls longer; that Crisco pies have such 
may digest, in heavy form, the fat flaky crusts; that Crisco browns 


which is essential to all of us, in- fried foods so quickly that the fat iy ese con» «0 
telligent American mothers recog- cannot soak in. 14 teaspoonful lemon extract 
nize that civilized little stomachs ua Cream Crisco and sugar to- 
are not so ostrich-like. Crisco is sold by grocers in small, nell per Poy-eoewe bed 

medium sized and large cans. ture. Add dry ingredients, 
In the home where the motherhas Made and sold in Canada, too. ne ig ‘Tos aryl 


Criscoed and floured cake tin 
and bake in moderate oven 
. forty-five minutes. 


Sufficient for one small cake. 


To receive “A Calendar of Dinners” 


For delicious cakes which stay fresh longer containing 615 cecees end 965 


H i dinner menus, send 25c to The 

For flaky and digestible gaety Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnati, 

For wholesome digestible fried foods. Ohio, Section F-11 Dept. of Home 
Economics. 





Two Simple Ho 


me Tests! 





Avoid Smoke and Low Melting Point. 
Odor! Easy Digestibility. 
Put into separate pans equal Into half a glass of lukewarm 
amounts of Crisco and any other water drop a small lump each of 
shortening. Heat slowly for eight Crisco and any other shortening 
minutes, or until they reach a tem With a teaspoon gradually add hot 
perature where a bread crumbbrowns water until Crisco melts. You will 
in 40 seconds find that few other fats melt at this 
point. Food authoritfes say that an 
Notice that the Crisco, unlike most easily digeste 1 fat should melt _— 
cooking fats, does not smoke at body Fare degrees i, a 
this proper frying temperature ae ne oro ee 
temperature It melts at 97 de 
grees. (This test does not neces 
You will find that frying with sarily condemn the digestibility 
Crisco will be very helpful in keep the othe wi ’ ‘ 
ing your whole house fresh and to establish Crisco’s fine digest: 
free from the odor of cooking fats bility.) y a 
2of7 /o ? Ya 
Coy ght 1922, by The Procter & Gamble Co., Cincinnat Digestible Vegetable Shorte ‘ J 
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The David (opperfield Library 


By SARAH 


— 
iis a3 Is¢ 
t like the 
r nm that 
( ntha 
( ( ety 
tree 
} 
re 
( I I 
Ta ‘ { 
, 
t led 
rinkied 
, } 
ered K Ol 


for it has 
1 memories, 


No. 13, and 
splendor of a 

it name, even 
tine stone tablet 
its front—and 
because of a 
ttle boy who 
ed there once 


| turned out to 
famous,though 
would ever 

( supposed 
t that Dickens 


D the odd 


- 


rHREE Lic ive & 
ASKING ADMITTANCE 
{little drudge 

t he was—would come to 
did, any 
incredulous 


things 
Johnson 
though 


great 
quite to 
bewilderme nt, 


way, 





torv about his being buried in West- 
ter was just a little too fishy. And now 
m¢ orate his life there at No. 1 3, the 

( ( rted into a ree re idi 


| ibrary, it is called, becaust l 
Dickens lived during 
is wr: hood which he late por 


the at tobiographical David ( Op- 








perate irs when he worked in a 
= after his father—Mr 

ber—had been released from debtor’s 
n, when he was growing up sad, almost 


ter, at the hopelessness of his own fate; 


ry la tory, 


he worked all day for six shillings a 
( hie read his f< WW precious book 
t hen he lived on penny buns and 
é th Mr. Micawber’s opti 
( Vv it irnl hi Lor lo 
( t it be re or r 
rd é 





ort jac ket 


in lu VW Ss 
p of rk m trudging to 
th cold hotch-potch—his own 
whatever it was ina smi ill basin 
| a handkerchief, for his dinner, or 


into a pub on one particularly fes 
lordly moment in his raga 
and demanding a 
e best ale, the 


casion a 


glass of 


very be a with a good 

| to it, please.’ We can see him trying to 
nage’ his money, dividing it on Satur 

t x jual parts an 1 vy oe ig a 
as rcels, each o1 beled wit 





t the week Su nday “sti 


the Mica 2 aap all 
that he shouldn’t yield to the daily tempta- 
of fresh pineapples and currant cakes 
i¢ show van on the corner. And we can 
returning to Johnson Street at nig! 
nothing much seemed to turn up, in 
Mr. Mic awber’s 


rreal expe tatior 


But ne something has turned up for 
No. 13, at least. And what a good way to 
e tables on that hous« after all it ; sad 

to make other children happy wher 

) sould. he sorrows of a littl 
er be « incels 1. but thev can he 


sorrows of David Copper 





AGGEDYS 


ADDINGTON 


] nson otreet 
noust 1c Tre ill 
chilarer an go to 
read and pl nd 


promising 
: ive For 

S er | 

I is in Dick 

ens’ time, i ota 

prosperous pat 
Lor 


Dickens 


wl en 

knew it seedy, 
yet dec ent, even 
almost cheerful, 
with its gutters 


full of babies, its 
gossiping neigh- 
bors, its good hon- 
est show of newly 
laundered under- 
wear over every 
rail and fence. 
However, you 
| mustn’t think 
j thatSomers Town 

is all woolen legs 

POLITELY and arms every 
OLD I just hap- 
pened there on 
wash-day. A regal 
green bow that ever 
adorned a feline’s neck, steps elegantly around 
the doorway of No. 13, sniffing. He must 
have a bit of the Micawber strain himself, for 
only a born optimist could hope for a morsel 
from that well swept sill. A melancholy 
street, driven 
nginh is sleep, 
A bookie 
Johnson Street, = 
races. He’ "Si 


sell such lu 


AT THE DOOR 


Thursday, the offic ial 
cat, with the largest 


1es poking « down the 
by aman who seems to be walki 
and drawing a cart of cabba 
turns the corner into 
tickets or offering bets for the 
Micawber, too, if he expects to 


] 1 ? 
aqaonkey con 


ges. 


ries here. A little girl weeps vociferous! 
over the loss of the ‘‘tossel’’ on her jumper, 
the bitterest accident that can befall a small 
girl in Somers Town apparently. 

In David's Rooms 

nson Street is about the same 


1¢ 
was when David and Little 
Little Dorrit in the book 
Prison, but in life sh 


oday as it 


ived in Marshalsea 


S ol OS ers Tow right across the stree 
the Dickenses. " Inside the t 
, , pt for t 
I that Mr. M 
p t 
e until re ly The broken heart 
nes are the very ones on whi M 
toasted the toe t ‘ r 
en ther n { to t ist the 
rs al Old v are the 
e paint is fresh but the same brown c 
that the Micawbers rejoiced in; the 
paper is a copy of the marbled brown stu 
for which Mr. Micawber no doubt found 


elegant epithets 
Third floor back 
Dickens slept in during 
just a tiny with a diminutive grate, a 
three-inch mantelpiece, and a view of roofs 
and chimney pots, scrap heaps and sooty 
washings from its one window. No wonder 

preferred the streets to that « nal 1 


reat. But there’s nothing disn sa it t 


Javid’s bedroom, thx 
those yea;rs. 


square 





om now, nor about the first-floor roo 
ere Mrs Micawber cooked ind erved the 
ily’s rather uncertain meals 
Mr. Micawber hatched his monu 
tal ] sand ™ “d his ract ly let 
al plans and composes MS Mastery ik 


ters. Thos e now playrooms for the 


and where, 


rooms ar 


very tiny, with animals knees paper Gane po is 
tered all over the walls, large picture books 
to be pail over on th floor, and a big bare 


room where you could alms lose yourself if 


you were still at the crawling stage 
But the second story is pe rhaps the better. 
You remember the front room which was 
empty of furniture in the Micawber estab 
, } Micawber 


Mrs 












































































WALLACE 
) LV Cs 











‘ plate pattern that graces many 
exquisite table. It is is Wallace 


| Hoste s Wt 


a : ae, Hees and workma: ip, beautiful 
ith an easy, aristocratic grace. It merits its name, for 
it translates truly into silver plate the hospitable spirit 
of the gracious hostess. 
Wallace Silver craftsmen make the ‘Hostess”’ ll that it is guar- 
anteed time limit. It comes in complete services, both flat 
id hollow ware—the Dinner Knives with stainless steel blades. 
The Wallace Hostess Book tells Wallace prices are reduced 
hat eve ry y hi ystess should know “ Hostess easpoons are $6.50 
ttings illustrated doz. Dinner forks $13.00 doz. 
Postpaid for 50« Dinner knives, $24.00 doz. 
ss Department, tmoe"1835 R*WALLACE™ 


HEAVIEST SILVER PLATE 


jit 


iain 


hh 


SO W 
without 















































R.WAL LACE & 3 Sc NS s MF G.CO. 
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For all fine 
lau ndering 


Just a table spoon to a pan. 
single packag does 44 


washings ali the dishes 





ux for washing dis 






































Quick, rich, gentle suds — won’t redden 
or roughen the hands 


Three times a day in the dish pan—strong soap—any skin would 
redden or grow coarse. 

But now your hands need not show tell-tale traces of dish wash- 
ing. The pure Lux suds rids them for good of that three-times- 
a-day-in-the-dish-pan look. 

Women themselves discovered this use for Lux. Women who 
for years had been getting such satisfaction from Lux for silks and 
woolens tried it for washing dishes. 

Thousands of letters have come in to us saying that Lux suds 
leave your china beautifully clean and at no cost to your hands, 
and asking us why we never mentioned it. 

Try Lux to-day for your dishes. Lever Bros. Co., Cambridge, 
Mass 
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Hits) Forallfine —ag 
® 4 laundering == fe. 
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Lux leaves your glassware spar- 
kling without a trace of soapy 


ft lm 


your silver lustrous, your 
china spotlessly clean 
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Alluring French Linecrié 
for hristmas NMakine 


AT thes lelectable | ge 

| from Paris is hapy obvious, vet 
their re prod iction is not at all difficult and 
ag) thes make the most acceptable of Christ 
(rien 3 mas gifts for one’s feminine friends. De- 
signs may be had for every garment in sizes 16, 36, 
40, and 44; in addition, diagrams on page 113 help 

to make clear the simple construction. 

The cunning pajamas at the right and the match 
ing boudoir cap combine most delightfully plain and 
figured silk crépe. Any becoming color combination 
may be chosen; plain daffodil yellow with yellow and 
white would be lovely. The sash runs through slits in 
the coat and through corresponding slits in the waist- 
band of the trousers, thereby creating a one-piece 
garment and doing away with the always uncom- 
fortable string about the waist. The waistband 
should be wide and loose and placed i te low. 

The good-looking set of chemise anc p umee rdrawers 
at the right may be turned into an envelope chemise, 
if one wiee s, by the addition of a buttoned tab 
This is provided for in the design. Crépe de chine 
may be used for the set, with bias bindings and sash 
of self material in the same color, or in a different 
color is pale pink bound in lavender, or white in jad 
green. Among the cotton fabrics, batiste and cross 
barred dimity are the daintiest and can be trimn 

ost effectively with bands of colored or 
| <i 


oOUdOoIr Cap Is oO white org 


iff of silver ribbon sewer 
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Paris Lengthens Skirts, But Urges Variety in Necklines 


N MANY ways Paul Poiret’s fall and winter 

opening was an outstanding feature in Paris. 

Using to the best possible advantage the great 
variety of rich, colorful fabrics which mark the 
mode, his evening gowns—three of which, together 
with a cloak, are sketched above—were particu- 
larly delightful. 

Characteristic, not only of Poiret, but of all the 
leading designers, are the bodice molded to the 
figure and the side drapery of the lovely gown at 
the left above. The material—white satin brocaded 


in silver—is equally significant, for brocades are to 
be used extensively for evening by those who have 
passed the débutante age. A band of fox edges 
the skirt, and jet is used for shoulder straps. 
Rivaling brocades in popularity are combinations 
of metal cloth and metallic lace—as in the frock 
second from the left. The skirt is of gold net over 
a close-fitting slip of gold cloth; the bodice is 
of gold lace. Interesting sleeves show the new 
dropped shoulder line, and trimmings of mink 
emphasize the widespread use of fur on ‘evening 











"TE 


clothes. Another Poiret interpretation of the in 
formal evening frock is in flame velvet —the third 
of the season’s favorite materials—embroidered 
with silver silk braid and occasional strands of 
silver metallic thread. Cuffs of gray fox fur repeat 
the note of silver. The neckline—a straight slash 
from arm toarm—is new and smart. The gorgeous 
Poiret cloak joins beaver fur with black and silver 
brocade and is lined with silver cloth. <A front 
view is shown in small sketch on the opposite 
page. 
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J 
| N interesting new 
{ thought for the 
youthful eve- I 


} 

' 

| ning frock isa sleeveless 
jacket, such as Chanel 

| traight che 

| of brocade at 


uses overa 


mise dress 


t he left above. Phe ke wer edge of the jacket is 
| bordered with a band of brown kolinsky the long, 
loose end of which may trail in a slim fur train, as 
| in the sketch at lower right, or be carried around 
} the neck, as above. As in many of Chanel’s eve- 
| ning frocks, the neck opening is straight across the 
| front, but in back becomes a rounded Vv. In the 


tately gown of satin and silver sketched in the fore- 
ground above, Worth sanctions the use of the 
side train for formal evening wear. Silver-beaded 





~~ fA* 


| a form a double shoulder- 


ee eee 





' i: 





BB render it entirely irresistible, adde 
strap, one end circling the neck, 2 my’ of ermine rolls and a deep hi 
the other hanging Abs 2 chiffon. For the unusually delightf 
in a deep loop al- ( a aN { second from the right above, Jean Pat: 
most to the waist- Yo “ ™ > draped geranium silk crépe over a i 
line—a new and 3 v \/ Vii of the same tone. The sl 
most attractive ne aye AN 4 5 new and banned 9 , 
idea. A large silver pues: { ht A formal gownat the rig hove, 
flower holds the f, — a M chiffon velvet with a bodice of | 
drapery in place. | Bd 3 The matching headdress—a roll of s 
Martial et Armand G2 ; H | cloth with pendants of jet and rhine 
designed a youthful vay | \ t i }] and the front drapery of the skirt, 
evening cape of \, al beneath a jet or k the ¢ 


white chiffon vel- | } A } is belongit ni 


above 


vet embroidered in yl v jf 1923. The front of the frock in 
silver—as sketched hat A sketch at the left, and the back v 
and, to v ‘ cape, ¢ hown on the facil 


ce 


lf 


m of white 
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rock 
r 
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Armstrong's Linoleum 


for Every Floor in the House 








i 
| 
\ 
H ||) 
y\ 
V 
* + 
What makes this simple 
. 
bedroom so attractive? 
1 | a 
oy One feels that the charm of this room and polishing keeps linoleum fresh and 
4, | e does not depend chiefly upon the fur- new looking. 
i | mia xs nishings, but that the nice color relation Attractive floors of Armstrong’s ] 


a 


— 














} ei J 


e.| 
a - 
wei 








8392 an 


























these Armstrong patterns is more suit 











awe ewer 


or 


1) ] ] ] 
of floor and Wali 1S particularly restful 


and satisfying. 


Look again at the floor. The floor ap 
pears to be a part of the room 
a floor for any room, but the floor for 
this room. 


not just 


That is the kind of floor that linoleum 
makes possible. For with linoleum you 
get color and design—a chance to make 


the floor a pleasing unit in a scheme of 


dec yratic yn. 


And a linoleum floor is easy to clean 
and long-enduring. It is always smooth, 
always quiet and resilient, and warmer 
than wood or tile. 





Ix every item 
of its decora- 
tion this room 
symbolizes 
quiet restful- 
ness. 


oleum may De selected from plain colors, 
effects 


trom a goodly number of parquetry, 1n 


several Jaspé two-tone also 


, 


laid, and printed designs. 

Write to our Bureau of Interior Dex 
oration for ideas as to proper patterns 
and colors for use in your scheme of home 
decoration. No charge for this service. 

You can make sure of getting genuine 
linoleum of best quality by asking for 
Armstrong’s Linoleum, which can_ be 
easily identified by the Circle ‘A’ 
trade-mark on the burlap back. 


“The Art of Home Furnishing and Decoration”’ 
(Second Edition) 


g) shle for your bedrooms than the Peiuned Dussle ' , By Frank Alvah Parsons, President of the New ¥ 
) i weal ee diner og ign Rugs are laid on linoleum floors as on yoy oF fine and App “seg hetlga 
t Shown tn the tliustration, order by num- . : ‘ CHOOT ¢ we and ppiea 
from any good department or furniture store. any other floor, and an occasional waxing — colorplates of home interiors, on receipt of 20 
a | _. Armstrong’s Linoleum Rugs ARMsTRONG CorK Company, Linoteum Drviston 


in also buy rugs of Armstrong’s Lin- 
suitable for kitchen, dining-roon . or 

1. Send tor free booklet, “ Armstrong’s 
Linol um Rugs,” showing colorp! ites of ple as 
rti 


S 4nd a stic designs. 


95.3 Mary Street, La 


P P wf 
d rs ANNSVEUA? 
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arts Says Strateht (coats 


And Decrees Odd Sleeves 


in Frocks 


From Drecoll’s fall and winter opening comes the coat 
of brown duvetyn, trimmed with marmot, which has been 
ketched at the extreme left below. The lighti y circular 
flounce set on at a very low waistline ts a new thought in 

ction, which has been used also on some of this sea 
n’s capes. In this instance the flounce flares over a band 
bottom of the coat. The 


Talbot hati ’ ne ; st) l 
anne Talbot hat ts dull red velvet with black bead 


nslri 


marmot which edges the 


Reversible wraps have appealed strongly to 
Parisian fancy, and the reason is quite clear 
when one considers the delightful Molyneux 
cape, sketched second from the left below. Er- 
mine, or white rabbit, is combined with seal for 
the side which is shown; the reverse is of black 
broadcloth, with a collar of ermine and seal 
rosettes just like the band about the cape. 








November, IQ2: 



















tin vearable The tam hanter turban with its coque pompon ts of 
pully-colored velvet elvel being as good for hats this winter as for frock 
izanne Talbot ts the de signer. Three piece itis, with the coat f seven 


eighths Le ngth, Lill le ad in fave ? for matrons’ wear. t the left, Renée lops 
the simplest of soft, supple, black-cloth chemise dresses with a coat of 
matching cloth trimmed with monkey fur. Placing the fur band slightly 
above the hem and having it extend only across the front of the coat gives 
the apron effect, which is so much to be desired this winter. The good- 
looking hat is of black felt cloth. Peach-colored poplin is the medium 
chosen by Madeleine, the designer of Drecoll’s, to illustrate the charm of 


the new waistline in the afternoon frock at the left above. It is made over 


a brown duvetyn underskirt which blends smartly with the de ep band of 

beaver ¢ lging fie circular erskirt and erves fl emphasize the neu 
, , , , , ; , 

slanting line of the waist. Of interest also are the oddly shaped sleeves. 


Lanvin uses most effectively black jet embroidery on white crépe, as 
sketched in the center above. The skirt overlaps on the left side and a 
band of embroidery runs halfway to the waist. All of Lanvin’s collection 
howed the influence of Italy and the moyen age. As in this case, em- 
broidery, even on the most modern of frocks, suggests the medieval and 
, and then filling in about 
ves the off-shoulder effect that is so 
entirely appropriate for 


ecclesiastical. By dropping the shoulder line 
the neck with the jet embroidery, she gi 
} od this eason, yet ¢ btains a fro k that 
afternoon wear. Many of the new t peoal have the al solutely straight 
lines of the green gaberdine ketched directly above. Worth, who 1s the 
de igner, makes the collar and ¢ uff of beaver and combines tan and green 
silk with gold metal thread in the embroidery. The delightful hat was made 


by Lanvin of black satin with a roll of metal brocade embroidered in jet. 
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Pec ple everywhere 
are giving more 
thought to the re- 
lation of really 
clean clothes to 
health. 


7 ’ 
As knowledge of 


this important sub 


2. uF 
= 


ject spre ids, the 
use of Fels Naptha, 
the Sanitary Soap, 
increases. 





, A 


ee / / | | | ay 
CYA aking it unattractive to germs 
by taking their food away | 


Fels-Naptha Soap discourages germs by washing clothes so clean and 


sanitary that germs have no place to feed and breed. For the real naptha 
in Fels-Naptha weaves through and through the threads like some invisible 


shuttle, loosening the dirt and body-oils for the snowy suds to flush away. 


Clothes washed with Fels-Naptha get a double cleaning —one with soap 





and water; one with naptha, that quick, safe, thorough dirt-loosener used 


by dry-cleaners to cleanse and freshen filmiest fabrics. Real naptha! You 


by the smell 

Fels-Naptha takes the drudgery out of wash-day. Use any method of 

washing you like with Fels-Naptha and get better results. A simple, labor- 

saving way is to wet the clothes; soap them; roll and soak them; rub only 

very soiled parts; rinse them. The naptha does its work, then vanishes, 
leaving the clothes sweet and sanitary with that clean-clothes smell. 


Fels-Naptha is more than soap. It is more than soap and naptha. It is 
the exclusive Fels-Naptha blend of splendid soap and real naptha in a way 


that brings out the best in these two great cleaners—a way that has never 





been successfully imitated! Begin using it today. Directions inside wrapper. 


Phi 


—— , _ The original and genuine naptha soap, 

FREE See for yourself how Fels-Naptha eliminates drudgery. in the red ae reen wr : Dp ‘ as 
. . } : - I d-and-gree Trappe 
Address Fels-Naptha Soap, Philadelphia, for free sample. = 









jhvrierveirninypennea one 





The Ladies‘ HOME JOURNAL 


November, 19 





For you—the center of your 
Home. 
For us— Mantel C-617. 


Mantel C-617 isa brutal way of designating 
such a beautiful, human thing as the man- 
telabove. We do not think of it as a number 
but as a vital part of your home. We want 
you to think of it that way, too, but also 
to think of it as an example of Curtis 
Woodwork of standard size and design. 


You can see that in the quality of the 
wood used, in the excellence of the design 
followed, in the exactness of the work- 
manship, this standard mantel C-617 is 
worthy of any home. 

Yet, because it is so standard that we 
can designate it by a number, you will 
find it reasonable in cost, its excellenc 
considered. This is due to standardiz 
manufacturing and large production. 


This mantel is but one of eight widely 
varying designs that Curtis dealers can 
supply you. You can see them all in th 
big catalog at the dealer’s. If you do not 
know the Curtis dealer in your town, wt 
us for his name. 

You can see in the catalog, too, n 
other articles of woodwork, beautiful an 
convenie nt. 

There are sideboards and corner cu] 
boards. You'll delight in the dining alcoves, 
built-in kitchen dressers, work tables, 
ironing boards in wall cabinets, linen cases, 
medicine cabinets, built-in dressing tables, 


built-in tray cases and other comfort 





giving, labor-saving features. Then, of 
course, there’s great variety of doors, sash 
frames and moldings All with qua 

{ ( ir} 


CURTIS 


WOODWORK 


The Permanent Furniture for Your Home”’ 
The Curtis Companies Service Bureau 


Clinton, lowa 


Maintained by the Curtis manufacturing 
ind distributing plants a 
Clinton, Iowa; Sioux City, lowa; Detroit, Mich.; 
Oklahoma City, Okla.; Wausau, Wis.; Chicago, IIL; 
Lincoln, Neb.; Minneapolis, Minn.; Topeka, K 


Sales offices at Pittsburgh, Nt York, Baltin 














The Curtis Companies Service Bureau, 
Dept. W, Clinton, lowa 
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Parts Touches Everything With (olor 


By Mary Brusu WILiIAMs 





























VENING in Paris! The very words touch a 
4 spring inside of you that makes your sens 
| leap. You would say that a gentle electric cut 
rent met the flow of life at sundown and charged 

al it into brilliancy. Over Montmartte it exer 
nagic, lighting tawdry finery into something gay. 
Out in the Bois it lays a hush on trees and river and wal 
ens everything that is artificial into life. Restaurants with 
acres of looking-glasses reflect the woods outside and bring 
them into the interior, where tiny balloons are ascending 
as favors, and strange-looking dolls are passed round. 


rhere are lovely ladies in costumes all drapery and long, 


Guns 
cises its I 


lender lin Some of them are in Chinese motifs, beade: 
with trains longer on one side There is one diner who 
makes herself up night after night to represent a flower 


She wears the blossom of her choice in her hair—and what 
is more diflicult to do becomingly? When she selects 
gardenias, then all of her costuming is exotic, like them. 
It is of white satin, brocaded, with heavy beading, like a 
hothouse plant. Then again she is a geranium and goes 
in almost for peasant dress. When she affects simple 
garden flowers her costuming is layers and fluffs of chiffon, 
short—but not tod short. There are women in crystal beads 
against a dull foundation, and in dull beads on backgrounds 
that shin There are women who go in for elaborateness 


f headdress and gowns that are simple, to show them off. 


At the extreme left, Drecoll suggests for the 
evening frock of the débutante a Straight ip 
of white satin beaded in crystal and green. 


Green 14 elles with rose-colored center 
) 


cascades of filmy green tu 


On the delightfully guUaint black-ve/vet da 


t the / "In "944 r 
at the left, Lanvin makes quite a deep collar 
, ; 
and vracefuliy wide det 7AAGLE Sleeve and 
} i PinKk-an 1 Ma ¢ hiffor d 


Blac k george tle is the fou ndation of the / ‘ ely 
Martial et Armand informal evening frock 
at the left below. Black velvet forms the sash 
and tiny circular sleeves, and borders the 
apron front, which is heavily embroidered 
in black and white silks and gold threads. 


é& 


For the dancing frock below, Callot has in 
terpreted the new slanting neck line in terms 
of youth and modesty. Yellow velvet mak 


; } - }, l, #h, > r , > ; 
the bodice, while the fluffy skirt is fine-platied 


a 
Veliow net, edged with net ruching, ( 


5 


pe and orange flowers with brown leaves 
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Distinétive coats by Printz, presenting unusual values 


Of special fashion interest to you for their “personalized styles’ 


Many a charming woman steps unwit- 
tingly into danger in judging style. 
Merely seeking the latest style touches 
by no means 


insures recognition as 


being well dressed. 


Too 


purpose - 


often she defeats her very 
because she fails to consider 
enough the one factor that should 
dominate this question of clothes 


herself! 


Style is a personal problem. You know 
how certain lines emphasize the good 


points of your figure and enhance your 


appearance. Your costume will express 
true style only when it is suited to your 
figure and adapted to your personality. 


The new Printz Coats 


now on display in your city 
Printz coat models 


are Paris-approved styles, adapted to all 


The new autumn 


the varying types of normal figures. You 
will find a complete selection of plain 
tailored styles and more elaborate models 
embroidered and fur-trimmed, at one of 


the high-class stores in your city. 


The values offered in Printz coats are 
quite exceptional. Beauty and excellence 
of fabric; exact attention to tailoring 
detail; taste and refinement in design 
you will find all these fine qualities 
degree in 


expressed in an unusual 


Printz coats. 





Ask to see the styles especially designed 
Saleswomen, 
trained in the Printz technique of “per- 
sonalized style,” 


for your figure needs. 


will be glad to show 
you and help you choose the right 


model for you 


. , 
Watch VYOuUrT neu spapers TOY 
I 


announcements of these unusual values 


If you do not know which is the 
Printzess shop in your city, write to us 
and we will send you the name, togeth- 
er with the new autumn Style Revue, 
featuring Printz “Personalized Styles.” 
Printz coats range in price from $25 to 


$175; Printz dresses, $35 to $55. 
THE PRINTZ- BIEDERMAN COMPANY 
Pa CLEVELAND New YORI 


























Printzess 


DESIGNED AND TAILORED BY 


1922, The P 


THE PRIN TZ-BIE 
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Moments Which 


When you are conscious of the scrutiny 
of interested eyes w hich appraise every det: ail 
of your appearance, can yousit serene, secure 
in the consciousness that there is nothing to 
criticise but everything to admire? 

Happy is the girl who can answer “‘yes”’ 
in these all-important moments. She is the 


1 2s 
girl who knows that her fresh, clear skin 


and smooth, white neck and arms are sure 


to command admiration. 

The girl who is not so sure of her per 
who 1S cons< ious that 
y affect her popu 
larity, should waste no time remedying these 


sonal attractiveness, 


complexion defects may 


The secret 1s cosmetic cleanli- 
ness, which keeps the skin free from clog- 


hot 


conditions. 


ging accumulations. 






Once a day, do this 


Once a day, prefer: ably at 
bed-time, 
your face a 
thorough cleans 
ing. This doesn’t 
mean a 
but a cosmetic 


Cc le: insll 1g accom- 


THI 


o1\ ec 


harsh, 
irritating scrub, 


PALMOLIVI 
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plished by the gentlest possible means. 
Soap is y, but only the mildest 
soap should be used. This is Palmolive, 
blended from palm and olive oils. 


necessary, 


Once you experience the mild, soothing 
effect of its smooth, creamy lather you will 
recognize daily cleansing as the surest com 
plexion beautifier. 

Removal, once a day, of the accumula- 
tions of dirt, oil, perspiration and the re 
maining traces of cold cream and — is 


absolt fresh skin. 


itely essential to a clear, 

Neglect results in clogged pores, coarse 
texture and blackheads. When the accumu- 
lated soil carries infection, pimples are the 
result. 


An ancient secret 


The value of beautifying cleansing was 
discovered long ago, in the days of ancient 
Egypt. ItwasCleopatra’ssecret— whatever 
the embellishments she employed, they were 
applied after the daily bath with palm and 
oliy e oils as cleansers. 


The great queen was famous for her 


beauty long after early youth was past. 
She kept her looks with the aid of the same 


COMPANY, 
OMPANY OF CANADA, I rORONTO, CANADA 


of Palmolive Shaving Cream and Palmolive Shampoo 


Copyright 1922-The Paln 


> 


MILWAUKEE, U. S. A. 


olive Co 1599 


November, 19 


Count 


gentle, stimulating 


recommend today. 


cleansing which we 


Blended from the same oils 


Palmolive is blended from the same costly 
oriental oils which served Cleopatra as 
cleanser and beautifier. We import then 
from overseas in vast quantity to keep th« 
Palmolive factories at work day and night 
This is necessary to supply the world-wid 
This popularity has 
inufacturing 


reduc ed pric ce e 


volume permits economi 
Thus we are 
able to supply Palmolive for only 1c 


a cake. 


ne yay 
which lower production costs. 


cents 


So while Palmolive ranks first as finest 
facial soap, you can afford to follow Cleo 
patra’s example and use it for bathing. 

Complexion beauty does not end with the 
face. Beautify your body with Palmolive 


Volume and 
efficiency pro 


Palm and olive oils—nothing else— 
give nature's green color to 
Palmolive Soap 






duce 25-cent 


quality for 


10c 
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Paris Touches Everything With (olor 


But above all, every woman considers her 
ensemble—the effect she makes as a whole. 
First there is the arrangement of her hair, 
oh, so very carefully. There was an Amer 
ican girl here this summer who went about a 
lot and would have been the most attractive 
person pre sent except for her hair. The 
l’renca woman next chooses the “toilette for 
the face,’ such as the color of her powder. 
\fter that, her stockings; then 
background for what she is going to wear. 
Venetian dresses that look as if they had 

eppe d out of the house of Capulet; dresses 

t are pure Greek in line, and aln 
displaying 

ieerly, in une xper ted plac es. Ropes ol 
pearls are used as trimmings, and sometimes 
fall in strands from the elbow. You think of 
the Englishwoman with her one conserva- 
tive string round her neck. 

One night I asked, almost in hushed awe, 
about how one could possibly have enough 
dresses for everything. I put the question 
to a French woman who is one of the best 
dressers of them all. She answered like an 
oracle, in English with only the faintest 


she has a 


pler; dresses gems worn 


That a frock may be made to play a 
double rile by adding or subtracting 
is a taking idea of Parisian designers. 
Jenny it delightfully in a 
chemisedress of bla k vels et. As sketched 
below, with shoulder bands of purple 
and gold embroidery, it is the simplest 

f after noon dresses, but the addition 
of a full gathered tunic of fine black net 


ap pli que d 


ulilizes 


with graduated bands of 


black velvet ribbon, gives one a frock 
entirely appropriate for informal eve- 
wear. The tunic opens down the 
ties about the waist with 
ribbon to match the shoulder bands. 
The Talbot velvet shape is ostrich 


trimm ed. 


ning 


and 


(Continued from Page 7. 
garnishment of a little refined accent: ‘‘One 
beautiful, black, low-necked thing covers all 
you can ever be asked to If it is lovely, 
nothing is smarter—whatever the mode.” 
Such is the message from the city dedicated 
to its evenings; the ¢ ity the most fantastic, 
while at the same time the most practical of 
in the world. She told me that many 
who go out the oftenest have but one evening 
while it lasts. 

And yet, let me not deceive you into think 
ing that the half about the evenings has been 


any 


dress, 


told. These are but the minor little informal 
fétes taking place out of season I went to 
one of the formal functions, and I was not 


even sure I had not strayed out of our own 
century or that things were real. It was 
in the Louvre and we swept our skirts over 
the cold marble corridors past the 
Winged Victory and the Venus de Milo 
up to the historic ballroom, set with 
massive crystal chandeliers and done in 
the heavy reds of the empires, with thick 
gold incrustations. It was the setting of 


(Continued on Page 86) 








} r aflernoon 


mart frock of 


wear, Martial et 


while georgelle 1 


black and white silk braid; 

ne wishes a darker dre a é 
platlead black chiffon adadea Place l 
upper band of braid rouna 
and fasten with snaps, as sketched l 
or leave tt as in th rigir ? d 
‘ip the 7 anel n under nN é@ither St 
The back is exactly like front, ¢ 

ut ti chiff n Dar , 

referred. Black 
d r al ng f / 
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Buddha Incense Set $ 





The Dance of the 


er fumes 


HEN HATSHEPSET was 


Egypt’s queen, worshipped 
by the millions of her subjects, 
lovely girls were to be seen in 
the classic movements of the 
Dance of the Wind. 
limbs and supple bodies, raven 
tresses fragrant with myrrh and 
lotus flowers—a truly colorful 
picture beautifully postured on 


Lithe 


the banks of the sleepy Nile. 


From old Eg 
11° . 
sweet smelling aromatic 


lan secrets of 
treas- 
ures has Vantine wrought par- 
ticularly exquisite effects in 
Temple Incenses 


No. 592 


ncluding Burner in Ge 
Bronze Kit sha 





Illuminate er 
Incense: Your choice of 
Sandalwood, Wis i, Pine, 
Rose or Viol 
) { 
) i 
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cially attractiy empl Ince: 


Proposition. 
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OR Men and Women— whether yout 
hair is long or short, curly or Indian 
straight—for the “bob” of the kiddie ot 
debutante—the Fuller Hair Brush will 
suit you. It’s all brush with no back 
virtually ¢wo drushes. It can be sterilized 
in a moment. 
You can examine this Fuller Hair Brush 
and any one of the 44 other Fuller 
Brushes—at yourconveniencein yourown 
home—because, Fuller Brushes are never 
sold in stores. The Fuller Man comes right 
to your house, and explains exactly how 
best touse them. He offers suggestions to 
you in the selection of such brushes for your 
personalandhouseholduseas willaddcom 
fort and pleasure to you in your daily tasks. 
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The Fuller Man ts a selected resident 
of your home community. To him, 
courtesy is natural. He 1s trained to 
give dependable advice. His service 
is to tell you how to achieve greater 
labor-saving household efficiency and 


increase comfort, through the use of 


properly designed brushes. Fuller serv- 
ice and Fuller quality can be secured 
only from the man who wears the Fuller 
trade-mark Button in his lapel. His 
brushes carry the Fuller Trade-mark 
and Red Tip Tag. 

Has a Fuller Man called upon you 
recently? Write for “The Handy Brush 
Book”’—it’s free. A post card will 
bring it. 
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The Fuller Brush Company 


Hartford, Connecticut 


Fuller Brush Company, Limited 
Hamilton, Canada 


Branch Offices in over 200 cities 


consult telephone directory 
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You Can make this 
| 
| + 
only > 
= 
HE smart coat dress of fine navy Phere s not tl slightest doubt about 
serge shown above, with the new vour ability to learn More than 150,000 
circular skirt effect, would cost you women and girls. in city, town and +1 
it least $40 in the shops Yet vou I n all circumstances and of ges, | 
make it yourself for only $9. Here is th proved by the garments they have ( 
exact cost of the materials ind the dollars they have saved the s s 
| 3*4 yards of serge at $2 per yar $6.5 of the Institute’s methods 
Linin 
Georgette for ve he training is so ce ete that 
Fi . take i ee uF Ag | tess 
| , S s WI 1 eds « 
| Phis St One ex pi I \ bit ( 1 \ 7) 
ed » ( \ he 9 S/S 4 PF SAK 
“ff - 
Yom | \ 7 
~ 
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(< oath SS ‘Days E: eS 3 
to -NGdwinter 











" 1 1 1 stant il Sa\ nys to ¥\ | , . 
O > ones sufficiently three-quarter-lengt t nd ; . neta ‘ aa : 
ry. KEET neseil sulicient thnree-quarter-leng ere. Snes ver the world Write for 64-page booklet 
warm during the winter String belt, Nas that tailored look | 
months and still look slim which is always so much desired in You say that you cannot sew a stitch, o1 You cannot afford to let another day 
and smart is something of a prob a fall suit The interesting seam that vou sew only a little? No matter! without finding out all about this new p 
lem. One clever solution is a coat, trimming shown in front is re | Through the Institute’s wonderful new Simply send the coupon below or a letter 
| such as is sketched at the left peated in the back. It may be of method of teaching dressmaking you can _ or postal tothe Woman’s Institute, Dept. 
ide fro > of rs serge will: if one ishes ' . . . 
a made — one of “na “a serge ad ey if one wi _ | learn easily and quickly, in spare time, 38-L, Scranton, Penna., for a copy of 
woolen H rails s« { Ss some ga > warmer, wo ’ , ‘ ; 
oo } materia » popular thi omet un Hittle irmer 00 | amid the comfort and quiet of your own the Institute's 64 page book, Dressn 
year. These come with a dozen or alpaca in dark brown or the new ne ; 
, - . . | . 1 home , tom ike louses, dress« S, Skirts, suits, AY i le | is\ \ re est \\ 
more surfaces, ranging from duve- shade of yellowish brown called | ' hildren’ nt 
| " é - : , coats in ri I ts udaren s ciotnes ite \ 
yn to wool corduroy, but all have pain brulé may be used. Silk braid ay Gage le; Sas See oth y 
the virtue of giving warmth witl is the only trimming Design for | everything you desire lor yours 
heaving Fur will be used | this jacket comes in sizes 16, and 36 | family or others. ett | 
ishly, and dyed rabbit is particu to 44; any plain tailored skirt may ° lressmakin ‘1 ner. sa profe 
| ; : ‘ - . iking 1 i | 
inal on i] chad “as | with i Learn dressmaking at home 
larly smart All shades of brown be used with it 
; , , Bes ” , ; ; —— — — — — TEAR OUT HERE -—— — — —- 
are good Phe coat design comes The graceful lines given to the The plan is so simple that vou start mak 
] iz ) nediun o iS oe | f | , . : —_ TTHTE 
in sizes small medium and large Dk use ol — Street rock above by ing garments at once; so thorough that l WOMAN'S INSTITUTI 
mm early winter Gays wr th ae ae Sees Cees ae ee without previous experience ou in a Dept. 38-L, Scranton, Penna 
ate temperature, on 1e< reauly in the cascaded side ot the skirt } t] 1-:)] 
, , , . re in a tew months the sk ot a | 
omfortable onl in a suit of [his would be good-looking in vel 7 ; i | Witl 
medium weight, such as is sketched vet, twill, wool poplin, cashmer essional dressmaker, on ‘ r booklet it eh I 
above This suit, with its smart or crépe. Sizes 36 to 44 You will not only learn how to make ier ; 
. ‘ at i i i i . 
clothes, but to make them as they are mad 
H \ 
} in the best shops You will learn the , 
ee enemas ——— ~ secrets of distinctive dress—what ce | 
. : : ind fabrics are most appropriate for diffet 
Patterns may b red { any store selling Hor Patterns; or by mail, postage pre F 
, from the H Pattern Company, 18 East 18th Street, New York City. Dresses, ent types of women—how to design al 
nts; Coats, 35 cents; Jackets or Skirts, 30 cents; Children’s Patterns, 25 cents. create original dresses—and how to adaq 
and combine features that make clothes l 
a — — 7 _| distinctively becoming. 3 A 
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No. 830 
Long Davenport Bed 


Combining a Luxurious Davenport 


and a Comfortable Bed 


A Kroehler davenport bed will keep your living room a charm- 
ing, handsomely furnished place by day, unmarred by make- 
shift couches. Yet it can be converted, at a moment’s notice, 
into a spacious and comfortable bed. It will give you the con- 
venience of an additional bedroom, without additional rental. 


The Kroehler davenport bed is a beautifully upholstered, 
luxurious piece of living room furniture, just like any other fine 
davenport in appearance. It opens, with one easy motion, into 
a full sized, 72 x 50-inch bed, made up, ready for use. Its pat- 
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One’s purse must be chosen as carefully as any other part of one’s costume, says 
Paris. Either the small square purse of moiré silk with its monogram of tiny brilliants, 
or the purse of black and silver brocade, silver stitched, might be carried with an afternoon 
frock; a little less formal is the cunning bag of gray chiffon velvet, beaded in silver; for 
evening a satin bag in the shape of a rose is both lovely and appropriate. Of suede leather 
ts the smart little hat; matching gloves have a fringe of silk. The popular Parisian 
handkerchief collar may be of white-bordered tan crépe de chine or a gay bandanna. | 


oymart Shoulder Lines in New Blouses | 





matelassé or brocaded satin. According to 


eQO¥_ The Invisible Bed Room YOR! 





ented, sagless, folding metal bed frame and springs and thick, 
removable mattress insure utmost comfort. There is ample 
room, when folded, for bedding and mattress, which are entirely 
concealed by day. 


The Kroehler davenport bed is made in overstuffed colonial 
and period designs, in any wood finish, and with chairs and 
rockers to match. Upholstery of mohair plush, tapestry, velour, 
genuine leather or leather substitute. Made to harmonize with 
any decorative scheme. Handsome styles, at prices to meet any 
requirement. Sold by leading furniture dealers everywhere, for 
cash or easy payments. Ask for a demonstration. Look for 
the Kroehler trade mark. Don’t accept a_ substitute; 
Kroehler davenport beds are no more expensive. 


Write for free book of attractive designs and name of dealer. 





KROEHLER MANUFACTURING Company, Chicago 
Factories at Kankakee, Ill.; Naperville, Ill.; Binghamton, N. Y. 


Canadian Factory, Stratford, Ontario 


KROEHLER 


DAVENPORT BED 


; 











HE two pretty blouses sketched 
below have in common the dropped 
shoulder line so smart this season 

and so very generally becoming. At the left 
this line is brought to one’s attention by a 
change of materials; at the right, by bands 
of colorful embroidery. For the blouse 
with the surplice collar, a heavy silk crépe 
might be combined with georgette or chif 
fon, one of the new blistered or quilted 
satins with plain satin, or—a somewhat 
radical departure, but one sanctioned by 
the mode—velvet with crépe georgette, 


the material chosen, it becomes a very 
dressy blouse or one suited to everyday 
office wear. The design comes in sizes 16, 
and 36 to 42. The blouse at the right below 
opens down the center front, beneath the 
trimming band, and has a straight belt, 
across the back only, at the low waistline. 
It would be most attractive developed in 
crépe de chine—gray, beige, brown or 


navy—with bands of brightly colored em- 
broidery. Design comes in sizes 16, and 
36 to 42. 





Patterns may be secured from any store selling H 





ome Patterns, or by mail, postage prepaid, fron 
the Home Pattern Company, 18 East 18th Street, New York City 
cents; Blouses or Skirts, 30 cents; Children’s Patterns, 2 


Dresses, 35 cents; Coats, 


§ cents. 
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Dompelan Night (ream 


She Cold (ream or. Beauty 







Beautys Reward 





His rest tenderly her 
Upon her dainty finger he slips the crowning jewel of het 
the sparkling solitaire that love. 
Such is the reward of beauty. And she holds the secret of 
lasting youth and girlish loveliness. 

Next, 


in warm water and lay it on the face 


] ] 
eyes upon lovely, glowing beauty 


happiness proclaims his 


For every night before retiring she UARANTEE 


uses Pompeian NIGHT Cream (the 


wring out a cloth or towel 


een” 


1e name Pompeiar 


cold cream for beauty). It brings Pat it gently —do not rub. Now, n any package is i 2 ai / J / 
F r guarantee of " ) 

while she sleeps the beauty of a_ rinse the face in cool—not cold quality and safety. dT (MU) ( du a 
soft, youthful skin. water. Dry without rubbing. sions Bagh By : \ . 

Just try this simple treatment ever Then, again apply Pompeiar the purchase price \\ hy / Uf WA Si. PJ) 
night before retiring: First, coat your NIGHT Cream (the cold cream for we :* a ¥ . / 
face thickly with Pompeian NIGHT __ beauty), and leave it on the skin to Pompeian Co., at 
Cream, patting it gently into the “youthify” you through the night me, 
pores. Then, with a soft cloth re It brings beauty while you sleep 


move the surplus cream, which will Pompeian NIGHT Cream is for 














bring with it all the day’s dust and sale at all druggists’ at 50c and s ; 
grit. $1.00 a jar. TEAR OFF NOW AND MAIL 
Or put in purse as shopping-reminder 
» J , ¢ > Dicks ». > 
Get New Mary Pickford Panel THE POMPEIAN COMPANY 
(and five Pompeian samples) 2001 Payne Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio 
Gentlemen: I enclose |! a dime preferred) for 
Mary Pickford, the wore most adored We will send you for 10c this ¢ rait of 1923 Art Panel of Mary Pickford Also please 
woman, has again honored Pompeian Beauty Mary Pickford and samples of ‘ send me five samples nar 1 ir fier 
Preparations by granting the exclusive use BEAUTY Powder, DAY ( 2) 
of her portrait for the new 1923 Pompeiar BLOOM ge 
Beauty Panel. The rare beauty and charn NIGHT Cre t \ N 
of Miss Pickford are faithfully portrayed ir GRANCE ; 
the dainty colors of this Pompeian panel esting beauty ex; 
Size 28x 7% Please use ipon now 13 
“Its fragrance Addre 
THE POMPEIAN COMPANY, 2001 Payne Avenue, Cleveland, Ohio brings you in- 
Also Made in Canada c The Pompe stant charm.” City State 
a N " rite a below 
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Hosiery 


Is chiefly remarkable for the deftly wrought “Onyx Pointex” 
feature which adds so much to the beauty of trim ankles. 
But “Onyx” is also made with the ordinary heel in smooth, 
clear silk and in sturdy mercerized lisle. There are “Onyx” sport 
hose too, in wool or cashmere, to wear with smart Fall tweeds. 












Emery & Beers Company, Inc., Wholesale Distributors, New York 


Most department stores also sell ‘‘Onyx”’ sox 
for men. Next time you buy for ‘‘him,’’ ask 
to see some of the “*Onyx’”’ long wearing sox. 


° \ 
The famous ‘Onyx Pointex”’ 
heel reenforcement. 
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| C for Schoolroom or Nursery 
on Winter Mornings 














Do you choose her oatmeal 
as carefully as her milk? 


OU wouldn't think of giving your 
baby “any old” milk. You know that 
certain milk is better. 

But when you say “I want a package 
of ‘oats, aren't you forgetting that there 
is also a great difference in oats, which 
is the child’s most necessary cereal? 

Specify H-O( Hornby’s Oats) ,the only 
oats ane prepared for the food- 
needs of children by steam-cooking and 
pan-toasting. 


nd | 7 , ‘ 
Steam-cooking in closed kettles ur 





ressure breaks down the starch-cells and dex 
trinizes the starch, thus making H-O (Hornby’s 
Oats) digestible and nourishing—that’s why 


H-O is different from ordinary-priced oats 


pricey 






Pan-toasting in the old-fashioned way ov 
deep coal fires makes H-O golden-brown in colot 
I 
and gives that delicious H-O flavor. 








/ 
\ 


| { ' Pa H-O never cooks up sticky or pasty. 
ANY children, in this age FORCE Whole Wheat Flakes Every home can afford H-O. Health is cheap 
of steam-heated school Hy) } { { - ’ i PRESTO Self-Rising Flour at any price. 
rooms, wear washable 





cotton frocks all winter long, but Y \ 
those who study out of doors or ‘ ¢ 4 ‘ f ' " 
ride long di 


g distances to country 
school need the warmth of woolen 4) \) 
dresses. The clothes sketched 4 
above look equally well in clot! ' 
serge, wool, homespun or jersey itt 4 + ¢' W) 
orin awash material. Design fo Mad 
lress at left above comes In sizes At | Ne 
6 to 14, as does that for the dress i , " ¢ a 
laced with ribbon. The smallest \ 
youngster and the seated child 


wear dresses with bloomers, dé 
igns for which come in sizes 2 t 


FTA AE ee 


8. i Ox good-looking frock at 


rig rht,« le sig ncomes in sizes Oto 14 


a nee ~” D x. 
/ ve - 
Bea dig ¥} , j } — 
— (ae ( -: onl Oe nm LOG 
{ TI} ' , Y ee AX / 
Patterns may be secured from any store selling Home Patterns; or by mail, postage pr for HEALTH | ) a 
paid, from the Home Pattern Company, 18 East 18th Street, New York City. Dresses, 


H-O is packed in new improved label-~w rapped and corner-sealed package 
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A SALAD 
is the most appetizing way 
to serve ‘‘left-overs.’’ 
Frencu Dressinc 


made with Wesson OIL 





is delicious 
ee on lettuce or tomatoes 

| and adds a piquant flavor 
| x” to any 
cold vegetable 


FRENCH DRESSING 















6 tablespoonfuls Wesson Ou. 
2 tablespoonfuls vinegar or lemon juice 
1g teaspoonful salt 


Few grains each paprika and pepper | 
Stir Well 


A mang: S 


oa. Fi 
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. uct 
Corie Y CIOUSIV to the 


omnipresent dr 


cades Among the favorite colors for 
flame, geranium, peach, lemon yellow, aln 
white. The graceful frock sketched abo 
best in soft crépe or velvet of the 


| becoming at night \ rolled girdle of tl 


as the dress adds much toitscharm. De 
16, and 36 to 44. 


color one 


elves most gra 
iper and Cas 
evening will be 
ond green—and 
e would be at it 
ree 

inds most 


1e same material 


sign comes in sizes 














el for the after 
above, or black matelassé | 
vill be equally in keeping with t 


the smart dropped shoulder-line tha 
Gray crépe marocain embroidered 
a cut steel girdle w 


center above, but the design 


well to one of the new blist red satil 

Design comes in sizes 36 to 42 
Duvetyn, wool crépe 

bre 1de or al l r soit 

ng possib fre i 

also be used The de gn may be had 
With materials costing from thre 

any one of these charming frocks co 

for twenty-five dollar ven fur 

used crt int or ome ce lly expel 


not average more than thirty or thir 


as almost every W 


made so reasonably. 


h comes in sizes 16, and 36 to 40, has e\ 
t 


ould be delightful for th 


} 
vould 


oman loves a barga 
lighted to find that such smart looking 


Ve 


rabbit dyed black, 
Phe de sign 


en more ol 


e mode, 


n the sketch implies 


1 steel with 
frock in the 


self equally 


in rose an 


} 


le nd it 


or even to velvet 
ste) 

t: 6 mioht 
in sizes 36 to 44 
to five dollars a yard, 
uld be made at hom« 
ne ae wilecs ong 
l i he youl 

ty ve dol 


in, she would be ac- 


clothes could be 















ns; or by mail, postage prepaid, from the Home Pattern Con 
; Child 


nts; Blouses or Skirt 





pany, 


ren’s Patter 






































LILLILOID 


Beautiful 
Toilet ~Articles of 
Fibe ‘Lo lt { 


in Ivory, 


Tortoise and 
colors to harmonize with 
interior decorations. 

A gift intimate 
ing, Fiberloid will not 


break, dent or tarnish. 


Leading store 

) 1Y 1) C¢ t ict 
~ i 

Some \ 1 ~ 
~ } 


The FIBERLOID 
CORPORATION 


INDIAN OrcHARD, M 
New York Office - ce kifel 


ASS. 


Ay 
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Oats Differ 


Just as fruits do 


The JOY of food lies in its flavor. 

The small and large, 
the same nutrition. 
also get delights. 


Reason for Quaker Oats 


the food of foods—the greatest food that grows. 
It is a forced dish if it lacks the flavor. But flavor makes it 
queen of ce real foods. 


the insipid and luscious, may contain 
But people reject food values unless they 


So with oats 


That's why we flake the ripe grains only—just the rich, 
plump, flavory oats. We get but ten pounds of delicious flakes 
from a bushel 

But note the result. Quaker Oats dominates all the world 
ovel Oat lovers of 50 nations send to us to get it Millions 
of mothers serve it daily to foster the love of oats 

You can get Quaker Oats wherever oats are sold, if you 
insist on this premier brand. 


Quaker Oats 


Queen grains only —rich and flavory 


Boy Food 


Children need concentrated foods 
Their stomachs are small. They are 
growing and active. They need the 
most nutritious foods. 

The oat comes first. As a_ food 
for growth and a vim-food it holds 
the premier place. 

It is almost a complete food, sup 
plying 16 needed elements. It is rich 
in minerals. It yields 1810 calories 
pel pound. 

That is why it is so important to 
make this dish inviting 


The Quaker Oals @mpany, Chicago 













































To the dignified frock 
of brown Canton crépe 
at the right, a deep col 
ar 

which té flat rathe 
than standing up as 
the sketch would seem 
to indicate, adds youth- 
fulness. Design comes 
in sizes 16, and 36 to rs SS : ~ | 
42. Cleverly demure is 
an evening gown of 
pink taffeta, with silver 
lace ruffles. Paris also 
uses gay velveteen for 
such frocks, with a deep 
flat collar of metal lace, 
but no lace on skirt. 








Design comes in sizes 
10, 30 and 38 and has 
seams on shoulders. 























€ frock. De 1gn comes in 


——— am 


izes 16, and 30 to 4o. The 
plainest of cloth frocks become 
interesting when its armholes 
reach to the waistline and taper 
off into tight-fitting sleeves, as 
at the left. Design comes in 
Sizes 16, and 36 to 42. 














3724 ~S\\ 
Patterns may be secured from any store selling Home Patterns; or by mail, postage prepa 


from the Home Pattern Company, 18 East 18th Street, New York City 
Coats, 35 cents; Blouses or Skirts, 30 cents; Children’s Patterns, 25 cents. 


Dresses, 7$ cent 
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A Few Patrons ¢ CC HARM belongs to the woman who sur- 9 A Few Patrons 
i) rounds herself with those things which 3 
PRINCESS MARGRETHI Mo =| 


are charming é * ‘The instinct, en nes one 
f Denmark 


DUCHI f RUTLAND 
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cAre Your Feet? 


If they are uncomplaining, capable and 
eager, do not fail to keep them so with 
proper shoes. 

But if you are not so fortunate, turn to 
proper shoes to regain the foot strength 
and comfort that mean a springy step, 
greater grace of carriage and better spirits 
for work and pleasure. 

Trim attractiveness need not be aban- 
doned if you get genuine 


wo Martha 
“Washington 
\ Comfort Shoes 


Their soft, pliant leathers give kindly support and 






the easy, yielding soles bring welcome freedom of 


movement for every joint and muscle. 

They are made with the fine materials and the ex- 
ceptional workmanship that insure long-lasting 
neatness and the utmost of value. 
Seventy styles —for social, street 
and shopping wear—to take 
fatigue from household steps. Com- 


Key 
fort marks every style, yet nothing : 
is lost of attractive lines. 

Foot comfort—and all that 
it means—is yours if you 
determine now to try 
a pair of genuine Martha 
Washington Shoes. 

Insist on seeing the name 
Martha Washington on the 
sole or inside the shoe. It is 
worth your special effort. p 

Write for free booklet-— 

“For the Sake of Youthful Feet” 


BOOT & SHO! 





COMPANY, MILWAUKEE, WISCONSIN 





Paris Touches Everything With ©olor 


(Continued from Page 75) 


long ago; yet an American woman married to 
a French nobleman was giving the entertain- 
ment to raise funds for a créche like the one 
started by Miss Jane Addams for Hull House. 
An elderly gentleman attired in what seemed 
almost the dress of another day , With velvet 
lapels and a high collar, passed across the 
dance hall looking for something. He had lost 
his glasses, and he was our own ex-Senator 
James Hamilton Lewis. As the crowds thick- 
ened there were many Americans visible, and 
they were conspicuous because their dresses 
were so modern. Tiny salons lined the dance 
hall, and in one of them sat Marshal Foch 
in evening dress, chatting before a grate fire 
with ladies dressed historically. Somebody 
said, ‘Clear the stairway, for the President 
of France is coming!’”’ That was when it 
seemed as if everything had happened be- 
fore, and that they were clearing it for 
Napoleon—and that they had once cleared 
that very stairway for Henry of Navarre. 
Surely the scenes in the past had not looked 
very different. The lovely lady bearing the 
modern name of Madame Maillard wore a 
gown that was purest Greek, and the Com- 
tesse de Polignac looked like the crystal chan- 
delier in her glassy sequins, except that her 
silhouette had an Italian slant. 

A fancy dress ball, you are saying? But 
only so far as every ball is fancy dress here. 
The minute an invitation is issued every 
woman begins to think about how she will 
get herself up. They who dress so conven- 
tionally in the daytime, in the evenings let 
their individuality play. And being of an 
intellectual nation, the women of France fly 
to history for inspiration. They have the 
temperament that plays freely without affec 
tation with the artificial, and they get them- 
selves up into 
exact repro- 
ductions of the 
women of 
Greece and 
Rome and 
Babylon. But 
what has all 
this to do with 
the Mississippi 
basin? Only 
this: that out 
of those cos- 
tumes and the 
ones worn at 
the Grand Prix 
ball, makers 
of fashions 
sought their 
inspiration, 
and the line 
for this winter 
is Italian and 
Greek. 

Shaksperean 
heroines « ould 
buy their cos- 
tumes out of 
the stocks of 
the present 
costumers 
without plac- 
ing spec ial or- 
ders. Rich 
velvets touch ‘ 
the floor in 
skirt lengths 
and slope in 
round the 
waistline in a 
peak. Bodices 
often circle the shoulders in décolletage and 
taper in at the waistline, like ladies on exhi 
bition in the art galleries. Some of them are 
run with a big roll of a belt, like an automo- 
bile tire. Sleeves are, some of them, long 
and tight and smooth-fitting, while others 
crinkle like a glove. The embroideries which 
encrust them look like illuminated manu- 
scripts. Poiret uses the Pope’s cape, and 
some of his wraps are like dominos. You 
think of church vestments and rare architec- 
ture, old galleries and heavy carving when 
you look at these creations. Rose and purple 
and gold and a green, fresh and tender, run 
on faded backgrounds. There are ruby reds 
and silver, and there is fine gold beading. 
Above all, there is a sense of research work 
as the basis of these creations. 


Though fe w of us can 


we can enhance what good points we do possess by 





, ) , es > 
nope by a clever choice of : 
»» : uth , ; a _L > ) ol 
millinery to attain the charm of a Doris Kenyon the front o 


wearing, as she does, a black velvet turban trimmed 
with a graceful band of white feathers. The hat was 
designed by Maria Guy, and with it Miss Kenyon 


wears an ermine stole partly fringed with tails. 


Running parallel with them in many smart 
houses are dresses in a line that is pure 
Greek. One gown, sleeveless and with 
flowing lines in white crépe clasped at th 
waist with a sheli-pink Grecian ornament, is 
worthy of Aphrodite herself. These gown 
centuries old in conception, strike the new 
note for winter and furnish the inspiration 
both for evening and for afternoon gowns 
If you do not care to make yourself over into 
a reproduction from the antique, the other 
silhouette at your disposal is the long bolster 
slip of a line, with drapery jutting out in the 
form of a big bow knot or something with :; 
rocky, uneven look to it on the hip. In ot 
vords, a slight irregularity of coast lin 
the keynote to the modern silhouett 

Most of the afternoon dresses are slim, 
straight, and of ankle length. Some have 
bishop sleeves, and others have sleeves long 
and tight, after the note struck by the 
Venetian models. Embroidery, which was 
all but passé for a time, has returned with 
very great brilliancy. One of the few de 
partures from the conventional straight 
lines consists in little flaring insets, and 
these appear not only in skirts but in sleeves 
and in the high collars which many of the 
houses affect even for dresses, and all of them 
for coats. It is very smart to have fur and 
embroidery to match. Lanvin uses almond 
green and nut brown together, garnished with 
wonderful embroidery of brown, black and 
green. She has made a dress and a coat out 
of this combination. She uses flying ribbons, 
narrow, and some of them brightly colored, 
with rosettes of fur. These with bishop sleeves 
and a slender skirt make one of the distinctive 
autumn silhouettes. Chanel makes simpl 
afternoon dresses of beige and brown crép¢ 

de chine, with 
plaited skirt 
and square 
necks. one 
tops the mwitl 
long, straight, 
roomy-looking 
coats that 
wrap round 
one, and when 
thrown open 
disclose a lin 
ing of the color 
of the dress. 

Never be 
fore have 
French tai- 
lored suits 
been so engag 
ing. Lanvin, 
with her 
straight, nar 
row skirts 
nkle length 
ind loose, 
hort ja kets 
higher 1 
front—is 
transforming 
us all into slim 
young girls. 
Fur runs down 
8s her jackets 
and round the 
bottom to the 
under-arm 
seams, where 
itstops. There 
are always 
deep fur cuffs. 

Some suits have pockets beaded in bright 
colors. There is a woolen corduroy that is 
very effective in smoke gray with opossum 
fur on cuffs and collar. The coat reaches to 
the finger tips when the arms fall. This is a 
favorite model and is presented by Premet. 
Sometimes there are gloves to match the suit, 
even to the embroidery on the gauntlet, this 
being a little conception of Lanvin. Poiret 
also has successful suits. Some of them fall 
to the hips, and others mount so high you 
might call them boleros. 

Long coats as supplements to skirts in 
tailored suits are seldom popular or last long, 
but as part of a three-piece costume they go 
better, and this is the way they are now of 
fered for the most part. Lanvin has ‘some 
that come in at the waistline and flare below. 
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You can’t see germs 


Reg. U. S. Pat. Off 






Disinfectant 


Kills Germs 


Fortunately, disease germs are not 
actually so large as they are pictured 
here. If germs could be seen breeding, 
crawling, and spreading, the sight would 
terrify you. Though they are invisible, 
the fact still remains that disease germs 
are a menace you cannot afford to ignore. 

If not disinfected regularly, your ap- 
parently clean sink, wash-tubs, toilet 
bowl, pails, garbage can, floors, may reek 
with this unseen germ life, whose business 
is to cause contagious sickness. 

Wherever germs might breed or lurk, 


pour a few drops of ‘‘Lysol’’ Disinfec 
tant, mixed with water. Do that at least 
twice a week. ‘‘Lysol”’ Disinfectant kills 
germs. 

On cleaning day, see that a little ‘‘ Lysol’”’ 
Disinfectant is added to the cleaning 
water. Being a soapy substance, ‘‘ Lysol”’ 
Disinfectant helps to clean as it disinfects. 
A 50c bottle makes 5 gallons of germ- 
killing solution. A 25c bottle makes 2 
gallons. 

**Lysol”’ Disinfectant is also invaluable 
for personal hygiene. 


Send for free samples of other Lysol products 


You can purchase a 25c bottle of ‘‘Lysol”’ 
Disinfectant for trial purposes at any drug 
store. We shall be glad to mail you free 
samples of the other Lysol products. 

Shall we send a sample of ‘‘ Lysol’’ Shaving 
Cream for the men folks? Protects the 








wy 


Manufactured only by Lysol, Inc. 
LEHN & FINK, INC., Sole Distributors 
635 Greenwich Street, New York 
Makers of Pebeco Tooth Paste 


Canadian Agents: Harold F. Ritchie & Co., 10 McCaul Street, Toronto 


health of the skin Renders small cuts 
aseptically clean. We will also include a 
sample of ‘‘Lysol’’ Toilet Soap. Refreshingly 
soothing, healing, and helpful for improv 
ing the skin. 

Send name and address on a postcard. 
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MecCutcheon’s 


Department No. 56 
Fifth Avenue, New York 








baw 


Registe red 
Trade Mark 


Established 


1555 





You Will Want 
These Specials 


Linens purchased at The Linen Store have ever 
been a source of delight and satisfaction to dis- 
criminating women the country over. 


Lilac Design in Damask Table Linen 
A cloth of unusual beauty, exclusive to The 
Linen Store, and now being shown in Amer- 
ica for the first time. (Jllustrated at top.) 

2x2 _ yds. $11.50 2x 22 yds. $14.50 
2x 2% yds. 13.50 2x3 yds. 17.50 


Napkins to match 22 x 22 in. $16.50 doz., 24 
x 24 in. $18.50 doz., 27 x 27 in. $22.50 doz. 


AS Hh the 





Complete Bath Set $7.50 


For personal needs or for gifts—attractively 
boxed—exclusive at McCutcheon’s. Of famous 
Martex manufacture, soft and absorbent. Choice 
of pattern in blue, pink, gold or orchid. Seven 
pieces— Mat 26 x 40 in., 2 Towels 22 x 42 in., 
2 Towels 14 x 26 in., 2 Wash Cloths 12x 12 in. 
Complete set at only $7.50. 


Italian Fancy Linen (Illustrated below) 


Serviceable Luncheon Sets and Scarfs of fine 
Oyster White Italian Linen, hand-hemstitched 
in parallel rows. 7 piece Luncheon Set $12.50 
set, 13 piece Luncheon Set $20.00 set, Nap- 
kins 14x 14 in. $12.75 doz., Place Mats 12x 18 
in. $15.00 doz., Scarfs 18 x 36 in. $3.50, 18x 45 
in. $4.25, 18 x 54 in. $5.00. 


Write for New Catalogue 


No. 56 












Mail orders 
receive prompt 
and careful 
attention 

















Cfair Harbor 


(Continued from Page 23) 


“Oh, just to show off how polite and ob- 
ligin’ he is, I presume likely. Esther said 
*twas good as a town-hall show to see Cor 
delia Berry’s face when them two went away 
together.” 

The Fair Harbor was still buzzing with the 
news of Miss Snowden’s bereavement when 
Kendrick visited there next day. Elvira, it 
seemed, had sent for her trunk, as she was to 
remain in Ostable for a week or two at least 

That afternoon Sears encountered Egbert 
for the first time in a week or so. The cap- 
tain was on his way 


to the barn at the 
rear of the Harbor J 
grounds. As he 


passed a clump of 
lilacs, now bare and 
scrawny, he came 
suddenly upon Phil- 
lips deep in conversa- 
tion with Mrs. Berry. 
Theirs should, it 
would seem, have 
been a pleasant con- 
versation, but neither 
looked happy; in fact, 
Cordelia looked as if 
she had been crying. 


NOTE from 
Bradley that 





room just now to make the beds and clean 
up and I didn’t see those valises anywhere. 
I thought that was funny, and then I noticed 
that the things on his bureau, his brushes 
and comb and things, weren’t there. Then I 
looked in his bureau drawers and everything 
was gone, the drawers were empty. Sears, 
what do you suppose it means?” 

Her brother did not answer at once. He 
tugged at his beard and frowned. Then he 
asked, ‘Didn’t he say a word more than 
you’ve told me? Or do anything?” 

““No. He had his breakfast; then 
he went back to his room and about 
nine or so he came out to me and 
paid his board bill. And then ? 

“Here! Heave to! Hold on, 
Sarah! He paid his bill, all of it?” 

“Yes. Right up to 
now. That was kind 
of funny, bein’ the 
middle of the week 
instead of the end, 
but he said we might 
as well start with a 
clean ledger, or some- 
thin’ nice and pleas- 
ant like that. Then 
he took a bundle of 
money from his 
pocketbook—a great 
big bundle it was, 





Sears received next 
day was a distinct 
disappointment. Bradley had, at his request, 
made some inquiries at the Bayport bank. 
The two one-thousand-dollar bonds had been 
removed from the vaults by Cordelia Berry 
herself. She had come alone on two occasions, 
taking one bond at each visit. She did not 
state why she wanted them and the bank 
authorities had not considered it their busi- 
ness to ask. 

So that avenue of hope was closed. Egbert 
had not taken the bonds, and how they came 
into his possession was still as great a puzzle 
as ever. And the time was growing short 
On Wednesday Kent had promised to send 
his brother-in-law eight hundred dollars. It 
was Saturday when Bradley’s letter came. 

On Monday, the situation remaining un- 
changed, Sears determined upon a desperate 
move. He would see Egbert alone and have 
a talk with him. That afternoon he drove 
down to the Macomber house. There he was 
confronted with another disappointment. 
Egbert was not there. Sarah said he had 
been away almost all day and would not be 
back until late in the evening. 

““He’s been away consider’ble the last two 
or three days,’”’ she said. ‘‘No, I’m sure I 
don’t know where he’s gone. He told Joel 
somethin’ about bein’ out of town on busi- 
Joel sort of gathered ’twas in Trumet 
where the business was, but he never told 
either of us really. He wasn’t here for dinner 
yesterday or supper, either, and not for sup 
per the day be fore that.” 

“Humph! Will he be 
think?” 

“T don’t know, but I should think likely 
he would, in the forenoon anyhow. He’s 
almost always here in the forenoon.” 


“Well, I'll try again.” 


ness. 


here tomorrow, 


‘- IE. next forenoon he did try again. Sarah 
met him at the door. She seemed dis- 
tressed. ‘There!’ she cried as he ap- 
proached, ‘‘if this isn’t too bad! And I was 
afraid of it too. You’ve walked way down 
here, Sears, on those poor legs of yours, and 
Mr. Phillips has gone again. And I don’t 
think he’ll be back before night, if he is then.” 

She hesitated. “*Sears,”’ said, after 
looking over her shoulder to make sure none 
of the children was within hearing, “there's 
somethin’ else. I-—I don’t know, but—but 
I’m almost sure Mr. Phillips won’t be back 
tonight. I think he’s 


she 


gone—to stay.” 


“Stay? What do you mean? Did he tak¢ 
his dunnage—his things—with him?” 
““No. His trunk is in his room. And he 


didn’t have a satchel ot a valise in his hand. 
But, Sears, I can’t understand it—they’re 
gone 

““Gone! Gone where?” 

“T don’t know. That’s the funny part of 
it. He’s always kept two valises in his room, 


a big one and a little one. I went into his 


and What is it ? 
Whereare yougoin’?”’ 

The captain had pushed by her and was on 
his way to the front of the house. ‘Goin’?” 
he repeated. ‘I’m goin’ to have a look at 
those rooms of his. You’d better come with 

» Sar ” 
me, Sarah. XVIII 

HE keeper of the livery stable was sur- 

prised. ““Why, yes,” he said; ‘‘Mr. Phil- 
lips was here a spell ago. He said he was 
cal’latin’ to go to Trumet today on a business 
cruise, and he hired Josiah and the bay horse 
and buggy to get him over there. They left 
about ten o’clock, I should say ’twas. I had 
a mind to ask him why he didn’t take the 
train, but then I thought ’twould be poor 
business for a fellow that let teams, so I kept 
still.” 

The captain, somewhat out of breath after 
his hurried walk from the Macomber home to 
the stable, pondered a moment. ‘Did he 
have a valise or satchel or anything with 
him?” he asked. 

“No. Nothin’ but his cane. Looked kind 
of spruced up too. Dressed in his best bib 
and tucker, he was, beaver hat and all. Cal’ 
late he must be goin’ to see his best girl, eh? 
Guess not, though; from what I hear, his best 
girl’s down to the Fair Harbor.” 

Kendrick pondered a moment longer. 
“Did he pay for the team?” he inquired. 

“Hey? Yes, paid in advance, spot cash 
But what you askin’ all this for, Cap’n? 
Wanted to see him afore he went, did your” 

Sears nodded. “Just a business matter,”’ 
he explained, and walked away. He did not 
walk far, only to the corner. There on the 
low stone wall bordering the property of 
Captain Orrin Eldridge, he seated himself 
to rest and cogitate. 

As he sat there on the Eldridge wall, down 
the road came the Minot truck wagon with 
the Foam Flake in the shafts and Judah 
Cahoon swinging and jolting on the seat. 

Judah spied him and hailed. ‘ Ahoy there, 
Cap’n Sears. I sighted a chum of ours up 
along the Denboro road. Who do you cal’late 
‘twas, Cap’n Sears? Old Eg, that’s who. 
Togged out from truck to keelson as usual, 
beaver and all, and ss 


ERE! Holdup! What’s that, Judah? 

You saw Philips up on the Denboro 
road, you say? What was he doin’ there? 
When did you see him?” 

“*Bout an hour ago, or such matter. He 
was aboard one of the livery-stable teams, 
and that Josiah Ellis was pilotin’ him. Eg 
and Josiah was all jammed. up together on 
the buggy seat, with two big valises crammed 
in alongside of em. Hi! What’s the matter, 
Cap’n Sears? What’s your hurry?” 

rhe captain did not answer. He was hur 
rying back to the livery stable. Half an hour 


oe . ' 
(Continued on Page 89) 
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Your comb should | 
| be yours only i " 


if you would protect yourself 


from hair and scalp affections. The 

Ace Hard Rubber Combs, with B 
smoothly polished parallel teeth, for s 
will not break the hair or pull ess t 
it out. They are made from the loon 

best vulcanized rubber and are the 1 
impervious alike to hair dressing 7 
preparations and the natural oil of 1, hosie 

the hair. A little warm water and ; r I 

soap cleans them ina few minutes. { N 

Your dealer carries we 

P ng, | 

Princess, due ft 

~ Oan 

HERCULES rs 

ircoms cos Unbreakable cooove ae 


popular brands of may 


CE |. 


HARD RUBBER mi 


BS 


Manufactured by Bur 
American Hard Rubber Co. 
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alals orres later he, too, was on the seat of a hired bugg ; Three-fifteen? I thought the up train 
; \ \ driving the best horse the stable afforded up left here at half past four or somethin’ lil 
| |] the lonely road leading to Denboro. He met _ that.” 
| no one until he was within a mile of Denboro “The reg’ lar trair ( But ther i kis 
ill Then he saw another ind ( combination, three or four fr t car 
iaet approaching his He rec 1 the d one passenger car, that come ip Ir 
occupant of that buggy long befor hi H annis and goes on ahe ol the e! It 
self was re nized “iF ne outed a aon t go only to Mid oro. He i he was 
the two vehicles came near each other. ‘Hi! cal’latin’ to take that I had a notion he wa 
A Josiah! Josiah Ellis!’’ goin’ to change at Middleboro and go some 
Josiah, serenely dozing, his feet propped wheres else from ther 
- against the dash and his cap over his eyes, ‘I see. Yes, } And you don’t kr 
came slowly to life ré 
Stop J ! V\ P \ e be pl 
. t { | speak to you What have you don¢ ith and some to Amanda Warren’s cesiia? gning depa l er F ng experi 
i Seana : ae | of large fs ries i salesman 
I i ~ Phillips? house. ‘Most of ’em only go to the hotel | ry aCCOri€ ee oo eae 
) > 7 | . ~ | They are the fruits designer of what 
once, though,’ says I. I guess likely you'll of a deep knowledge seems most in de- 
LTHOUGH his > saith neusht OSIAH was surprised. ‘‘W hy, how you find him at Amanda’s.” of what makes a mand in retail stores 
story salt naught a oats =3 ) 
th r know I had Mr. I hillipsaboard?”’ he asked ‘popular seller.’’ Hence this exquisite 
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on the subject, it is a safe surmise Oh, I presume likely they told you al the O TO Mrs. Warren’s boarding house the But some people, little lamp you see 
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that Mare Antony, not being unob- stable. But how did you know he was goin’ captain drove. ‘The lady herself opened the Decorative Arts tah a, “Aurora ; 
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| shapely ankles. Even in those days, Phillips says he’s changed his mind and asked Kendrick. | good taste, a and tones 
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| om i Pe, “Where is Phillips now? here Mr. Backus, the Methodist minister, - lla 
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cost me nothing, either now or later, and it is to en- 
tail no obligation of any kind. It simply registers 
me as one interested in hearing of really artistic 
new things for home decoration. 


Check finish desired— 





‘cl BURSON | 


FASHIONED HOSE 


IN KNITTING COMPANY, ROCKFORD, ILL. 





Statuary Bronze or lvory White 


Signed 
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Lighting Makes 
the Difference 


These two pictures show 
the same room; before 
relighting, dim and 
gloomy; after relighting, 
bright and cheery 


The Ledics' HOME JOURNAL 


Good Lighting Makes 
the Living Room ‘Livable’ 


In many respects the living room 
is““home”. Here gather the old folks 
and the young folks and, on occa- 
sion, neighbors and friends. 


Here are many activities—sewing, 
reading, writing, study, conversa- 
tion, entertainment—and no single 
lighting unit can satisfy all these 
needs equally well. So the first thing 
usually required in improving the 
illumination of a living room is the 
provision of more light sources and 
more baseboard outlets or other 
conveniently located places to 
connect portable lamps. 


Table lamps, floor lamps, desk lamps, 
piano lamps, wall brackets, mantel 
lights, and additional “circuits” 


ayo 





in the center fixture are sugges 
tions, some or all of which you 
may find practical in your case 


Simple suggestions for better light 
in the living room are given at the 
right. To follow them may some- 
times entail a change of fixtures, 
but usually no more than the sub- 
stitution of more suitable lamps and 


shades. 


Whichever is necessary may gen- 
erally be done toadvantageby either 
the tenant or owner. A book of 
lighting recipes covering the prin- 
cipal rooms in the home is yours for 
the asking. National Lamp Works 
of General Electric Company, 


316 Nela Park, Cleveland, Ohio. 


ocho SHELBY (rn Gy Qn 





Each of these labels represents a Sales Division equipped to give a complete lighting service. 


NATIONAL MAZDA LAMPS 


November, 


SE IND ON I, 


ay ee ~ whe 
os + ee ee 








CF) $83 


“NATIONAL 


Suggestions for Lighting 
Your Living Room 


The living room should have a center fixture, and 


portable lamps as well, and may have, in addition, 


~ 


f | 
| 


mantel lamps and side wall bracket 
| lamps. If the center fixture is the 


| white glass bowl type (Fig. 1), use 
7 


50 watt White Mazpa lamps if there 
are three or more sockets, or 75-watt 
clear Mazpa C lamps if there are 
only two sockets. For pendent or 
shower fixtures (Fig. 2), use 50-watt 


White Mazpa lamps shaded with 


long dense glass, silk or parchment 
shades. For fixtures with large fabric 


j | or parchment shades (Fig. ;), use 
r ~ 1§0°-watt Mazpa C lamps. For 
brackets and mantel and other small 
decorative lamps, use 25-watt round, 

7 A | all- frosted Mazpa lamps. 
aA | By carefully following this simple 
iat es “lighting recipe”, you will secure 
| —{T—]} results that truly make your living 

Fig. 3 room “livable”. 
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ms foolish to stand on ceremony, don’t 
think? You don’t mind? 

Not at all. Charmed, I’m sure. Well?” 
} Well, ves. We've got a ‘good many 
ial friends, you and I, Egbert. One of 
named George Kent. He’s a great 

| of both otu Nice boy too.’’ 
\t the mention of the name the Phillip 


(Continued from Page 89 


“Well, he says it is,” Captain Kendrick 
answered. ‘* However, the question is just 
this: Will you help him out by buyin’ up 
his share in this C. M. deal? Pay him back 
his sixteen hundred and take the whol 
thing over yourself?” 

Mr. Phillips for the first time permitted 
himself the luxury of a real smile. 

“My dear man,” he observed, ~ you re 
not seriously offering such a proposition as 
that, are you? You must be joking.” 

“Egbert, how about 





iressing the Phillips mustache, paused 
entarily But it resumed operation 
t at once. Other than this there 
n of perturbation 

owner's part 


Oh, call me Sears 
(don’t be formal.”’ 


\ Y DEAR man, 
pt is it possible for 
uu to come to the 
int? Without too 
reat a strain on 
uur—ah—intellect?”’ 
‘I’m comin’, Eg- 
ert. Right abreast 


| there now. George 








mutual friend—is 
trouble He has 
1some money that 
can’t spare used 
n a stock deal | 
go into the par 
lars because you 


vy ‘em just as well 
Ido. You got him 
to the trouble in th 


place, I under 


think sé 
rt ed be } 
a gh ¢ 
irines ‘And 
I ask if this is 
point he 
LITé 
Why, ve I guess 
Ina 
\ re acting 
inends 
eg He 
+ 7 take ? Nic n ence 








oO € I 1 to pt 
H i heres t ituat 
to buy some stock on margin. 
tead of goin’ up, as you prophe 
nt down. You suggested his puttin 
re margin He’d used all his own 
ey, so he used some belongin’ to some 
else. Now he’s in trouble, bad trouble. 
“hat are you goin’ to do about it?” 
I My dear man, what should I do 
it? What can I do? I have explained 
ituation to him. I am, owing to circum- 
ces and the—ah—machinations of cer 
individuals, in a most unfortunate posi 
tinancially. I have no money, or very 
Our—your young protégé ‘wished to 
4 ( t l oney na certain specula 
I did the same Che speculation was 
lered good at the time. I still consider 
1 ilthough profit may be deferred. He 
& the risk with his eyes open. He is of age. 
gg not a child, although—pardon me 
v action of his might lead one to 
him such. I am sorry for him, but I do 
ider myself at all responsible.” 
[ see. But he has used money which 
7 n't his to speculate with.” 


lam deeply sorry. Butis that my fault?” 
Well, that might be a question, mightn’t 
You knew he was usin’ that money?” 


* ‘Pardon me, Kendrick; but is that—ah 
trictly true?” 











those City of Boston 
414s you put up 

ecurity over there I 
New York? What are 


you goin’ to do about 


a 


N R. PHILLIPS 
H ‘i lifted one slim 
AY leg over the other. 
‘ He lifted two slim 
hands and placed them 
; y finger tips together. 
Pn | “* Kendrick,” he asked, 
“you will pardon me 
for speaking plainly? 
I have already listened 
to you for some time 
more time than I 
should have spared. 
You have made a most 
unreasonable and 
childish demand on the 
part of young Kent. 
I cannot grant it. 
Now is there any use 
wasting more time by 
asking impertinent 
questions concerning 
my affairs? You can 
scarcely well, even 
you, my dear Ken 
drick, can hardly ex 
pect me to answer 
them. Don’t you 
think this — ah — ex 
trem¢ ly pleasant inter 
view had better end 
pleasantly by ending 
now? 

He would have risen 
once more, but Sears 
motioned him to re- 
main in the rocker 
The captain leaned for 
ward. ‘“‘Egbert,’’ he 
said briskly, ‘‘I’m 
busy too; but I have 


spent a good many hours and some dollars to 
f at y I s nt leave ou ur I get 
at least a p t I ime aiter ] ( 
Boston b 

\re p t 

We | | ist al D 
eard, they were the property of Mrs. Cor 
delia Berry Now you say they’re yours 
Ihat’s one of the matters to be settled before 


1 I part company, Egbert.”’ 
Mr. Phillips’ aristocratic form stiffened 
owly he rose to his feet. 

‘You are insulting,” he proclaimed. “That 
will do. There is the door. If you don’t go 
I shall.” 

“All right. Then I'll go with you. You 
shan’t take the three-fifteen or any other 
train till we’ve settled this and some other 
questions. Qh, it’s a fact! No hard feelin’s, 
you know; just business, that’s all.” 


| agen RT moved toward the door. His 
4 caller rose to follow him. The captain 
often wondered afterward whether or not 
Phillips would really have left the room if 
there had been no interruption. The ques 
tion remained a question, because at that 
moment there was a knock on the other side 
of the door. It had a marked effect upon 
Egbert. He started, frowned and shot an 
other glance at the clock. 

“Excuse me,” said Mrs. Backus, opening 
the door a crack, ‘“‘but my husband has 
come.”’ 

Phillips seemed relieved, yet troubled too. 

““Yes—ah—yes,” he said. “ Will you kindly 
ask him to wait? Thank you.” 


(Continued on Page 92) 
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This union suit was especially designed 
to wear with tailored clothes 


TS long, slender lines give distinction and 
grace to your outer costume. There is n 
bunching atthe knee — no wrinkling or baggi- 
ness. Skillfully knit to follow the lines of your 
figure, and made by a special process that makes 
it unusually springy and elastic—it moulds itself 
to your every movement without losing shape. 
This is only one of the many individual 
Carter styles, designed to match your different 


, ; a 
suits and gowns. There is a special Carter model 








for your afternoon frock, in any weight y 
fer; there red is TOT We Vit 
' 
C nit FOWN, i le. wit 
lear etrane 
a | > 4} 
You can get Carter’s Knit Und« nknee 
( 11.7 , 
ie lengtns; 1 Ssieeveiess r wit 
1} } ] 
a7 \ t or elbow sleeves; Nignh-necked Dut« 
y 7 17 1 1 1 } hk r 
&! ‘ “ ecked, low-necked or with ribbon or tape 
fi eing prickly - 
} special proce it shoulder straps. 
f unusually elastic } } 


Each suit is carefully finished to the smallest 
detail, with smooth, flat seams, reinforced but- 
tonholes, and the double-crocheted shell edging 
that is found only in Carter’s. Each suit is 
thoroughlyshrunk and sterilized before it leaves 
the factory. No matter how often you wash 
it — it stays silk-soft and milky white. 








| Sold at your favorite store in all weights of et 7 ves 
| cotton, cotton and wool, wool, silk and wool, after butt 
and silk. 


THe WILLIAM CARTER COMPANY 
Home Office: Needham Heights (Boston District 
Mills also at Framingham and Springfield, Mass 











The satisfaction you derive 
from a body by Fisher i 
founded on superiorities which 
are the pride of both makers 
sellers of better cars. 
CORPORATION 


WALKERVILLE, ONT 


FISHER 
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The lady closed the door again. Egbert 
took a turn across the room and _ back. 
Kendrick smiled cheerfully. ‘‘ About those 


bonds?” he observed. 

Phillips faced him. ‘‘The bonds,” he de- 
clared, “fare mine. How I got them is not 
your business in the least.” 

“Tf those bonds are yours, and you can 
prove it, then I shan’t say any more about 
’em. If they still belong to Cordelia—well, 
that’s another question, one I mean to have 
the answer to before you and I part company.” 

“Kendrick, do you realize that 
I can have you arrested for this?” 

“T don’t know. But it does 
seem to me that if those bonds 
aren’t your property then you 
had no right to pledge ’em in that 
stock deal. And that your takin’ 
Kent’s four hundred dollars in 
part payment for ’em comes 
pretty nigh to what a lawyer 
would call gettin’ money under 
false pretenses. So arrests might 
be even-Stephen, so far as that 
goes.” 


TT°HIS was the sheerest bluff, 

but it was delivered with all 
the assurance in the world. It had not pre 
cisely the effect Sears had hoped for. Egbert 
did not seem so much frightened as annoyed 
by it. He frowned, walked across the room 
and back, looked at the clock, then out of the 
window, and finally turned to his opponent. 

“Tf I were to tell you that those bonds 
were given me by Mrs. Berry, you wouldn’t 
believe it, I presume?”’ 

“Well, I’d like to hear a little testimony 
from Cordelia first.”’ 

“Since you won’t take my word, how do 
you expect me to prove—here in Denboro 
that those bonds are mine?” 

“T don’t know. But if it can’t be proved 
in Denboro then I’m afraid, Egbert, that 
you'll have to go back to Bayport with me 
and prove it there. Oh, I know you'd hate 
to go, but 

‘Go! I flatly refuse to go, of course.” 

“T was afraid you would. Well, then I’d 
have to call in the constable to help get you 
under way. Jim Baker, the depot master, is 
constable here in Denboro. He and I were 
shipmates. He’d arrest the prophet Elijah 
if I asked him to, and not ask why either.” 

“* Kendrick ? 

“Egbert, a spell ago you and I had a little 
chat together and I told you I had just begun 
to fight. Well, I haven't really begun yet, 
but I’m gettin’ up steam. Think it over.’’s 

Phillips stopped and, standing by the win 
dow, stared fixedly at the captain. Suddenly 
he topped staring and looked at the clock 
(Juarter past two! 

Kendrick,” he 
proposition?” 

‘My proposition? I want you to pay me 
the sixteen hundred dollars Kent put into 
that C. M. stock deal. If you do that I'll 
give you his signed paper turnin’ over to you 
all interest in the deal. You can make all the 
profit on it yourself—when it comes. Then 
in the matter of Cordelia’s bonds Pr 


He turned again quickly 
snapped, hat is 





your 


HILLIPS lifted a hand. ‘The bonds are 

not to be considered,” he said. “If they 
are mine, as I say they are, you have no claim 
on them. If they are Mrs. Berry’s as you 
absurdly pretend to think they are, again 
you have no claim. If she says I have stolen 
them—which she won’t—she may prosecute; 
but again, my dear sir, she—ah—won'’t.”’ 

The slight smile accompanying the last 
sentence troubled the captain. It was not 
the smile of a frightened man. Before he 
could reply Egbert continued. 

“But the bond matter may be settled 
later,” he went on. “So far as I am con- 
cerned it is settled now. For our—ah—fool- 
ish young friend, Kent, however, I feel a cer- 


tain sense of—shall we say pity, and am 
inclined to make certain concessions. Silly 
sentimentalism on my part, doubtless—but 


pity, nevertheless. If you will give me the 
paper signed by him, which you claim to 
have, relinquishing all share in the stock at 
the New York brokers’, I will—well, yes, I 
will pay you the sixteen hundred dollars. I 
will pay you in cash.” 








And as Sears’ already wide-open e) 
opened wider and wider, he calmly took fr 
his coat a pocketbook hugely obese and 
tracted from that pocketbook a mamm« 
roll of banknotes. 

Ten minutes later the captain was ag 
moving along the road between Denboro a 
Bayport, bound home this time. He 
driving mechanically; the horse was act 
as his own pilot, for the man who held 
reins was too much engrossed in thought 
attention to such inconsequential n 
ters as ruts or even roads. 5S 
was doing his best to find thi 
swer to a riddle and, so far, 1 
answer was as deeply shrouded 
mist as ever a ship of his had bee: 
on any sea. 

One thing seemed to be cer 
tain, his threats of prosecutio1 
and his bluffs concerning | 
Boston bonds had not alarm 
Phillips greatly. He had not give: 
in because he was afraid of i 


pay 


prisonment. No, the only symp 

é toms of nervousness he had show! 

ar were his repeated glances at t! 
(¢* clock, at his watch, and when 


looked out of the parsonage wit 
dow. More and more the captain was for 
to the conclusion that Egbert had paid him t 
get rid of him, that he did not wish to be d 
tained or to have Kendrick remain there, a1 
his reasons must have been so important that 
he was willing to part with sixteen hund: 
dollars to get his visitor out of the way. 


UT what possible reason could be as i 

portant as that? Why had he runa\ 
from Bayport? Why was he taking the thr 
fifteen train—at Denboro? Why was 
spending the time before the departur 
that train in the parlor of the Methodist p 
sonage? And he had made an appointm« 
with the minister himself. Was he expecti! 
someone else at that parsonage? 


Eh? The captain straightened on 
buggy seat. He spoke aloud one word 
name. ‘‘Cordelia!”’ he cried. 


For another five minutes Sears Kendr 
his frown growing deeper and deepe r as | 
conviction was forced upon him, sat mot 
less in the buggy. Then he spoke sharp! 
his horse, turned the latter about, and dr 
rapidly back to Denboro. He could do n 
ing worth while, he could prevent not! 
but he could answer that riddle. He beli: 
he had answered it already. 


It was half past three when he 
knocked at the parsonage door. The Re 
end Backus himself answered the ki 


“Why no,”’ he said: “‘Mr Phillip has 


Yes, I think—I am sure he took the 
You are his friend, aren’t you? I an 
you missed the—er—happy event 

Phillips—the new Mrs. Phillips—is a cl 


ingly refined lady, isn’t she?”’ 

Mrs. Backus looked over her husb 
shoulder. ‘The bride came just after 
left,’’ she explained. “She was just a 
late, she said; but it was all right, there 
plenty of time. And she did look so hap; 

Captain Kendrick did not look happy 
had answered the riddle correctly. An el 
ment, of course. It was plain enough 1 
Oh, if he might have been there when 
poor, silly, misguided woman arrived! 
might not have been able to stop the 1 
riage, but at least he could—and wou 
have told the bride a few pointed tr 
concerning the groom. 

Mrs. Backus, all smiles, asked her hus! 
a question. ‘‘What did you say her 1 
was, dear?” she asked. 

The minister hesitated. ““Why—why) 

Sears supplied the information. 
he said gloomily. ‘‘Cordelia Berry.” 

Mr. Backus seemed surprised. ‘“* Why 
he declared. ‘‘That doesn’t sound like 
name. It was—I have it—Snowden. 
Elvira Snowden, of Ostable, I believe.” 


VIX 


OT until Captain Kendrick entere: 
Minot kitchen late that afternoo! 
he get the full and complete answer t 
puzzle. Judah supplied the missing det 


\ 


) ) e 
(Continued on Page V5 
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You dont parboil Premium Ham! 


Simply broil a slice of Premium Ham—no trick at 
all to do that—and you get a// its splendid flavor. 


The flavor of selected ham, enhanced by the 
special Premium cure, given a subtle piquancy 
by slow smoking over hardwood fires! 


Premium Ham is mild; it is cured so carefully, so 


evenly, that it has no excess salt. There’s no 
need to parboil it, to lose a whit of its most 


enticing flavor. 


To be sure of getting Premium Ham, always look 
for the brand Swift’s Premium and the identifi- 


cation tag —the blue tag reproduced below. 


Swift's Premium Ham and Bacon 





not necessary 


to parboil 
Swifts Premium 
Ham 


Look for this identification tag 


when you buy a whole ham 
or when you buy a slice 










Place a slice of Premium Ham 
on a shallow pan, surround 
with thin slices of Spanish 
onion and in the center oft 
each place a small cube of fat 
Broil, turning the ham once 
Serve on a platter: 


Swift & Company 
U.S.A. 
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Here’s one of the best pies you've ever tasted —and one of the simplest 
and easiest to make! 


First a crisp, flaky bottom crust —then a filling of delicious, golden CrusHED 
or Gratep Hawaiian Pineapple —then a top crust, either “all-over” or 
“criss-cross,” puffed and baked to a luscious golden brown. 


No wonder that when mother asks “What kind of a pie shall I make?” 
the family votes with one voice — “Pineapple!” 


This is just one of the countless number 
of tempting uses for Hawaiian Pineapple 
packed in convenient CrusHED or GRATED 
form—ready to use. Try it also in salads, 
cake fillings, puddings, fruit cocktails, and a 
host of dainty, appealing desserts. Or serve it 
as it comes from the can—like apple sauce 
for breakfast or with meat or fowl. 


ASSOCIATION OF HAWAIIAN PINEAPPLE CANNERS 
451 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, California 


Order CrusHep or Gratep Pineapple in 
convenient-sized cans today—by the dozen. 
Keep a supply on hand! And write now 
for your free copy of “Ninety-nine Tempt- 
ing Pineapple Treats,” our new book that 
will help you put tropical goodness and 
flavor into your meals all-year-round. Ad- 
dress Department 12 


ready to 
use 


~ ‘Pineapple 


Pig, 













November, 1922 


en ae 





Three Pastry Recipes—Choose 


Your Favorite 






PINEAPPLE NAPOLEONS: Bake a 
rich pastry crust or “‘puff paste and it 
' i first st 

ot we rained 

ted Hawaiian Pineapple 

wdered sugar Add 

tt pped 

2 ga with 


pineapple and whipped cream as indicated 


PINEAPPLE MERINGUE PIE: Mix 


4 cup sugar, ' tsp. salt a 
starch and slowly add I ps hot milk 
Cook in double t ru t 
40 minutes.) Pour onto 2 egg 
turn to be ra cook unt 
fat it 2 t 4 i I 
A 4 i] 
a : P a 
t 
PINEAPPLE CI r PIE: Dra 
2 Cr | Gra 

I i ip. Mix 
fi a a , tsp saita a 
t aT p, re to the at 
and ft gtothet ing pe t, stirr ce 
stantly. Re e from heat,add the drained 
pineapple and the juice of 1 lemon, Pour 
into a pastr ned pie pan, cover with an 


upper layer of pastry (either solid crust or 
stripped.) Bake in a hot oven until brown. 


OBSERVE 

THIS DISTINCTION! 

Hawaiian Pineapple is canne 
two ways to meet ferent ary 
needs:SLICED 
an know T 
can;a CR Ht GRATED 
( be ar x exact 
the sa ' t) 
venient and e ne T a 
making of endless ten ng met 
treats. Both are yu 
and flavor. Keep both kinds on hand 


to fit the need of varying occasio 





November, 19 


cit MLC 


ipplied th 
ently been 
“My hop 


ipn Sear 


ild speak 
Vira Snov 
Sears shri 
1 heard? 


+ EARI 
Harb 


f | ] 
d last we 
he was kin 
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om Page 


ipplied them 
ently been bursting 


‘“My hoppin’, creepin’, jumpin’ prophet 
ip n Sears he I ed be re | iodger 
| speak a word; “‘have 1 hear | 

ira SI ae 
Sears sI ( I W 
nearad e€ ash 
{' ARD? They heard it fust over to the 
I Harbor about a couple of hours ago 
| ‘ ‘ 
\ 
{ | ry ertoQO 
llast week? We all hands had cal’lat: 


he was kind of on her beam ends—poor I 


mean. But, by Henry, since she’s died it’s 
yme out that she was rich. Yes, sir, rich! 

She’d saved every cent, you see; never 
pent nothin’. A reg’lar mouser she was 


niser I mean. And who do you suppose 
she’s left it all to? I lviry! Yes, sir, every 
ast cent to Elviry Snowden.” 
“No!” 
“Ves! Elviry’s rich. ’Cordin’ to Brad 
y’s tell there’s a lot of land and a house and 
irn, and all them iron images Elviry wanted 
e Harbor to buy one time and—wait, let 
tell you and things like that, 
ver ten thousand dollars in cash in the 
by Henry! In cash, where Elviry can 
t right aholt of it if she wants to. Much as 
rty thousand altogether, land and all. 
\nd What are you laughin’ at?”’ 


stocks, 


For Sears Kendrick had thrown himself 
to the rocking-chair and was shaking the 
} ] 


the stove with pea 


nple, so ¢ | et 
I gol Egbertiat \ 
I irithmetic, that wa 
l Line ib ut ol ( r thir 
ind dollars an a inate estale 
e—no, three—thousand irs and a 
( it cramped future at the Fair Hat 
The ladies in the case were incident 
\\ PF } P 7 ( 
Phillip ‘ ite 
nh the ne 
ith the old. Ar 
pi intness nict 
en the old found it « 
be married at De 
1 upé n hi wed 
| tour before t 


ing the honey 
O! expens¢t 
course, it 
l her sixteen 
indred dollars 
lich had just been 
inded to Sears 
Kendrick in the 


nf the * 


iad, ~O1 


No wonder that, 
ler the circum 
tances, Egbert had 
to pay It 
ust have been a 


rve-racking session for him, that intervi 








th the captain. Each minute might br 
; bride-to-be to the parsonage door, and 
learned before marriage of Cordelia 
} I and the Kent-Phillips stock specula 
' n, not to mention the threatened arrest 
1 consequent scandal, why vell, El 
1 ) ly I ( t the nce ( 
Lhe vedading ould have ree pt 
1, if nothing worse 
; lah did not retire until nearly eleve 
; t night, but whe it last he did go to hi 
§ room a light was still shini nd 





door of the spare stateroom and he could 
near t} 


he captain’s footsteps moving back 


and forth, back and forth, within. For two 
yurs he had so heard tl Obviously the 
) ul is pacing the deck, a prett 
re r roug! eather present or ¢ 
pected 
_— 
Had ] lian listene tor another hn Ir I 





i¢ capt ill 
k was tramping back 
jammed in his pockets, 


and deep 


more he would still have heard tl 
all Sears Kendri 
his hands 


} mir +} 


It 
H 

All iy iong Nhe id 
inder a sharp strain; now he was experien 
ing the let-down. But there was more than | 
that. His campaign against Egbert Phillips | 
had kept him interested. Now the fight was 
over, and although superficialiy he was the 
victor, in reality it was a question which side 
had won. He had saved George Kent's 
money and his good name. And Cordelia 
Berry’s future was safe, too, although her 
two thousand dollars might be, and prob- 
ably was, lost. But, after all, his was a poor 
sort of victory. Egbert was, doubtless, con 
gratulating himself and chuckling over the 
outcome of the battle; with thirty thousand 








dollars and ease and comfort for the rest of 
his life, he could afford to chuckle. Kent’s | 


e. He could go to Elizabeth 
1ands and youth and hope. 


appiness Was sur 
} 
I 


with clean 


ND for the man who had made this pos | | 
| 


4 sible, what remained? Where were those 


CAn 


illy hopes with which, at one time, he had 
deluded himself? He had dared to drean 
I ince Where was that romance now? 
Face to face with reality, what was to be | 
r More da veeks and vears « 
I I I tl pe y-paring il | 
1 home r old wome \ 
. | | 
He dressed next mornir th a mir | 


deliberated 


His 


practically ende Crlve 

I 

} ck enough t fy ' | 
Fair Harb | t 
'? } 
AC URC i) ‘ A 


ne \W is thr ugi 7 r i 
ith the judge and 
Ipping ol ices O! Boston 
r New ork and rn 1 } 1 1 
berth : ty His | To the woman who has long known Black Cat 
rt al ca l é 
ealth was almost Hosierv for herself, for the menfolks, or for the chi 
rmal; his batters iren. this Master Brand of Allen A might seem at 
i cre \ " 
+. nimportant thing 











H I H 
pets = | It means the uph« of every 
Jerre gor iplenelll | n Allen A Black Cat Hosiery 
touched plate, di Stvle, fit, comfort, wearing service, quality, money s 
nanded to know if a 
he was sick. The | WO! 
answer to the ques In Silk, in Lisle, in Wool, in Cotton 
tion was illuminat : ; 
ing. “ No,” snapped Kor Men, for Women, for Children. 
the captain. “I’m | 
not sick. Yes, lam : , 4 : 
too. I’m sick to ||| /f} THE ALLEN A COMPANY—KENOSHA, WIS. 
it f this t 
tT pla ‘ 
this landlubber’s 
> job. Judah, are you 


sit goin’ to spend the 


rest of your days 





playin’ hired boy for Ogden Minot? Or are 
on to sea again with me Because t 
‘ here I’m goin’—and mighty quick 
|' DAH ga ped “Hoppin Henry 1 
J said. ‘‘Why, Cap’n Sears 
You don’t like this job, do you? Wouldn't 
rather have your own galley on boar 
i iecent Ip Are you a seal an or a 
vashwomal Don’t you want to ship wit! 
me again Sears Kendrick insisted 
( ti? 7 j 





Allen A Speaks for [tself- | 


d the Moneys Worth of | 
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(Continued from Page 95 


“Want to? Cap’n Sears, you know I'd _ her see what he really is. But before that 
rather go to sea along with you than—than oh, there is no use pretending, for you 





be King of Rooshy. But you ain’t fit to go know!—she was insane about him. And 
to sea—yet.”’ now, with the shock and the disillusionment 
“Shut up! Don’t you dare say that again. and the shame, she is Oh, it is dread 
| And stand by to pack your sea chest when — ful!” 
| I give the order. Now clear out!” She was crying, and if ever a man yearned 
Mr. Cahoon, bewildered but obedient, for the réle of comforter Sears Kendrick wa 
cleared out. Kendrick, left alone, lighted ; that man. He tried to ay something but he 
pipe and resumed his pacing up and in. was afraid to trust his own tongue; it might 
Later he took pen, ink and paper and seated = run away with him. And before his attempt 
himself at the table to write some letters to Vas at all coherent vent o1 
shipping merchants whose vess« he | 
commanded in the old days. Two were cot | o . mind n he t Dp 
pleted and the third was under way when ing her eyes. “I am nervous, and | 


someone knocked at the outer door. He laid have been througha bad hour, and—and lam 
down his pen impatiently. He did not want acting foolishly, of course. I know that this 
to be interrupted. If the visitor was Kent is in a way the very best thing that could 
he did not feel like listening to more thanks. happen. This ends it, so far as mother is con- 
If it was Esther Tidditt she could unload her cerned. Oh, it might have been so much 
cargo of gossip at some other port. worse! It looked asif it were going to be. Now 
But the caller was neither George nor — she knows what he is. I have known it, or 
Esther. It was Elizabeth who entered the been almost sure of it, fora long time. And 
kitchen in answer to his command to ‘‘come you must have known it always, from the 
in.’ He rose to greet her. She looked beginning. That is a part of what I came 
pale—yes, and tired; but she smiled faintly here for this morning. Please tell me how 
as she bade him good morning. you knew and—and all about everything.” 
Cap’n Kendrick,” she said, ‘tare you So he told her, beginning with what Judge 
very busy? I suppose you are, but—but if Knowles had said concerning Lobelia’s hus 
you are not too busy I should like to talk band, and continuing on to the end. Sh 
rw with you for a few minutes. May I?” listened intently. 





, “Yes,” she said. “I see. I wish you could 
E NODDED. “Of course,” he said. have told me at first. I think if I had known 

Where Can You Get a Better Blanket Value H ‘““My business can wait a little longer; how Judge Knowles felt I might not havi 

this particular business has waited a good been sucha fool. But I should have known 


for Your Money than in a Nashua? while. Sit down.”’ I should have seen for myself. Of course I 


She took the rocker. He sat at the other should. To a that I ever believed in 


































side of the table, waiting for her to speak. such a creature, and trusted him, and per 
UST go downtown and look at every bisa henr pe. 2s ne re gg t time mitted a to infl iuenci me against —against 
" ja : - : she had visited that kitchen she had leit it a friend like you 
blanket In the store. Study the prices vowing never to speak to him again. Well, Kendrick shook his head 
—and study the quality at the prices. at a that was a _ no longer be “I’ve seen some smooth articles in n 
. lieved him a spy, and all the rest of it. time,” he declared; “seen ‘em afloat and 
S) , 
You'll find that Nashua Blankets SELL Suddenly, just as she had done on the ashore, from one end of this world to tl] 
NJ % atf f > ja r’s off : 1am othe ) of al ie slick ones he wi | 
THEMSELVES as the best blanket value— platform of the lawyer tice at Orl am, tt er but of a 1 tl sh nes h is t 
P : she put out her hand. ‘ Don’t!”’ she pleaded lickest. It’s a good thing the judge warne 
and at a price so low that you may enjoy He started, confusedly. “Don’t?” he me before Egbert crossed my bows. If | 
: co f : sti re i “daa hadn’t— well don’t kno night have 
buying an extra pair for the guest-room with- OT i ee ee ox doe 
Me oO F é V at you were think peeniendin himmy k aoilar, an ro 
out adding to the sum you expected to spend. ing. Oh, Cap’n Kendrick, if you could only the chance. I’m sorry, though,” he adde 
} . wc . . realize how wicked I feel! Even whenI said ‘‘that he got those bonds of your mother 
Nashua Blankets are warm without being shee deendidl Giinds to you Plbda’: meee Barcowed "en of ber, von sa?” 
heavy. They wash beautifully, retaining ee oh, Pei capt. de 
. ” ease forget them if you make better investment 
their deep, downy nap after the hardest ae | : sos laa F alates ee aa 
wear and repeated visits to the tub. He drew a long breath. But that doesn’t mal 
“T never saw anyone like difference. She 
* | you,” he declared. ‘How receipts or 
You'll find Nashua Blankets in designs and color | did you know what I und of cous 
s that conform perfectly with your rooms, and ae , 
, ? You don’t hid 
youll find them in just the right size—no hud thoughts very well, Cap’n 
dling in a muscle-cramped ball because of skimpy Kendrick. They are N 
A Toe Blenkes to tnch delle bed clothes; Nashua Blankets come well up | ert "Bat we i aa _—s + 
in will delight any little girl iround the neck and tuck in gener usly vaste tine id n’tkn } re 
: < A Was 1e ao OW l Kn \ apou 
Bai ora friend’s A real Chilly nights are just ahead — see when we shall have an bond Cap'n ke 
Nashua Blanket — pink or F<+ ‘ , otk tunity to be > 
blue— 16x20 inches, will be those new Nashua Blankets today: together like this, and Le _ 
, ’ ogether like this, and { 
sent for 25 cents — Special Values from $4.50 to $7.00 there are some things I hi SEARS had mom 
postal money order). Be sure must say to you. Cap’n 2) | 1 tarilv fore H 
y he color wanted : “4 4 pt Ag hag 
- poe pea wks diate A B C.. Kendrick, you—you fal 9 . had, during his story « 
PHAR OF OMe. mory. rowne & . have heard the news?” OD the his war with Phillips 
oe - CAPome carefully avoided men 
Dept. 202, Box 5094, Boston, Mass. “RTEWS? Oh, you he eH tioning Kent’s trouble 
aed mean about EIl- x Pole rc } He had told of chasins 
seh ple Be ——-- : . .  « TP adie le) - =A SY = 
Li eS ee vira’s inheritin’ all that - OZ: 4: kgbert to Denboro, but 
Ma # Fis } - The genuine money?” Sete) HD bp the particular reason for 
er , ge a ‘That, ofcourse. But tals <7 4 the pursuit he had not 
: | that wasn’t the news | “ De - told He was take 
meant. I mean about , Son abacl | embarrass 
her eloping with — with pili “Why- ~ hey 
that man.”’ stammered. 
He nodded. “TI guess likely I was about But she answered her own question. ‘O! 
the first Bayporter that did hear it. When course!” she cried. ‘‘I know how you know 
did you hear?” George said that—that that man had use 
“A little while ago. He wrote my mother some bonds as a part of their stock specula 
Amory, REG. U. 8S. PAT. OFF, a letter. It was at the post office this morn tion. I didn’t think then of mother’s bond 
Browne 


& Co., 
Dept. 202, 
Box 5094, 
Boston, Mass. 


ing—such a letter! So full of hypocrisy, and That is what he did with them. I see 


lies and—oh, can’t you imagine what it rhe captain looked at her. Kent had told 
was?” her of the C. M. deal. That meant that he 
Kendrick’s right fist tapped the table had seen her, that already he had gone to 
P ¢ ntly her, to confe , to beg her pardon, to 
‘I guess likely I can,” he said grimly He s 


‘Your mother—how is she?”’ W 
‘I think it is her pride that is hurt more must pretend to be very glad 


Warmth without Weight | Pb anything. For some little time—well, , *‘So—so ator Se see Choon ?”’ he stam 


ighe ( 
ell, 


he hould 


ever since I found out that she was lending mered 
him money—I have done my best to mak¢ Continued ¢ 
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Continue 1 from Pa e of 
She colored slightly. ‘“Yes,’’ she answered He was staring at her with a gaze so | 
He came to see me last evening Cap n intent, an expr ssion so strange that she | 
Kendrick, you should hear him speak of could not meet it. She turned away. “ Pleas 




















rse, he say It is a wonderful thing ‘*Now I must go 
lo. But I think vou must be in the “Wait!” he shouted. ‘‘ You mean—vyou 


bit of doing wonderful thi for other aren’t goin’ to marry George Kent—ever? | 



































You saved him from disgrace—and lon’t say any more about it,” she begged I 




















He shrugged |] I Not a) bet oh, oul, I—I’m crazy, I 
ondertul ab he sai Geor ess, but, Elizabeth, could you No | 
ood boy. He hadn't bumped into a ( it, I kno But am I crazy? iH) 
before. tha Could you—do you | | 


“HE was on her way 
to the door He | 
sprang after her, | 
caught her hand || ia : og Ee 
5 fe : ; ae > >” Sp x | 
“Elizabeth,” he cried. | rhe “Slumber King” Spring | 





|' SHE understood 
vhat he meant she 
lid not show any em 
arrassment. ‘‘I 
n't know that you 
eed be so glad for 
e,”’ she said. ‘ Yet 

a way I am glad. 
Phe problem is settled 
ow, mother’s and 


the words tumbling 
over each other, “I’m 
thirty-eight years old 


I'ma sailor, that’s all. 

I’m not much of a é 

man, as men go may- 

be—sort of a failure a Ug 


Utilizing the elasticity of metal slats in balanced combination 


with the tension of helicals. 





ne. She and I will so far. But—with ||} 
lway.” you to work for and | |}i]] 
‘Go away? From live for I—I guess I 


- . 
Fait Harbor?” could be—T fecl as it | the Responsvoutt 
Yes, and from Bayport. She has a little 1 could be almost anything. Could you give 


























ney left. Thanks to Judge Knowles, I me that chance? Could you?” ‘ 
ve some of my own She and I can live She di 1 not answe r; did not even look at | | e 
the interest for a time, or until | can find him. He dropped her hand. ‘Of course not, ‘|| 
ay to earn more.”’ he sighed. ‘‘ Just craziness was what it was. i} 
But—but—George?”’ Forgive me, my girl. And—forget it, if you | io : ee 
I t " Geo! Ba b 14 a Vf 1] tired man } man | 
( joston. But t VY 4 4 é 
t to say t Vi A t 4 Ds, “id give Pigs ss ng | leep | 
the entire care I | a’ 4 Bo ‘ = A a child. The 7 zation 
| / ’ a 
ind I shall tr > x xf \ ' b =F j he ; 7 j } rer } 
‘ | ‘ > 7 i 
LLT ay ri ( | \ \ 3 . ‘ ” ; . y fhe i | 
\ . | ~ = ere Ms y Mm biel . 
_ TOS I | | ; — 
Ne aid, that | > | 
nd another outside | i) 
You see, yt Now that the scientist is rubbing elbows with the i 
‘ins sedinics f . j i eee i}\ 
| busy /ife of men and women—many an old problem 
. a a Lk at him. “You ar “Dor t, don’t!’’ she sobbed. ‘Ol | | ae 1 } rr aes ‘ \}| 
ed to look at hi . You al Don t, don t, dont!” os graces — if is being solved in the simplest practical way. 
he repeated slowly. ‘‘ Where my dear, don't say that! Don't ever say it | ee : : : 
I don’t know exactly. To sea, I hope. again. Oh, you mustn't!” Notice how people s ideas of sleep have ¢ hanged 
| - ree -™ . : . 1 he did no ‘or t] vext half hour he | : : : a .. : t. ° | 
i ee ee patra 0 Foe rpg spreader | since Simmons brought science to sleeping equip 
1 another ship, u ich a things said many other things, and so did she, and ; s oe ° 
‘ when at last she did go away he stood ment. As an instance, compare the old rule ot 
t 1 y ] ine tl 11T ir! n n aoorwi ooh ng ter h knov ng | L?? } 24 ‘ > > . ‘ | 
Bu you are leaving the Fair Harbor in the i rway | xing aiter her, Knowing |} thumb bed spring with these tine Simmons 
\\ himself to be not a failure, but the one real | ‘ ; a 
He turned on her almost fiercely. “Why!’’ overwhelming success in all this gloriously | oprings built for sleep. 
, , escfy] rid | at: . . > atrctuina r r it 
D y? B || And after your luxurious, satisfving rest on yout 
I I t | | i } 
Or tA Simmons spring bear this in mind 
| , but 2 ¢ I WAS Apr | 7 ‘ } it i} Simmons Springs invite iD anf tre var ; an | 
| tirst bud deep sound sleep because they embody the prac 
low and st ther ; rise wrod Phapegd alage «se eer tical application of 
Then felt r hand upon 1 t tt } and under the dead | Phe science of sleep. 
| 1 Imp y the ed ; t bo lad The science of @) t} mg in relation t p 


Verv. ver lad. I wi I were a man and en rummaging for the first Maytlower ; S ° i 
| 





; 1¢ . 1e« 
\ too.” It wa ppertime at the Fair Harbor and Ing equipment design. 
™ t ? ’ ’ " 7 . ~ . 
° oo } 8 opy ‘ y ¢ } } 7 th ‘ ] 
There was an interval of silence. an in the gu were seated about the Simmons Springs RB fae € mn Se cotogss 
il that to the captain seemed to last for There were some notable vacancies in the = : a 
Built for Si DP, HO tO $75 


“Well, I shall think of you and George roster At the head, where Mrs. Cordelia | Simmons Beds 









































en enough,” he announced briskly. “Yes, Berry had so graciously and for so long Simmons Mattresses Built r Sleep, $1 to 3 1} 
deed. And if it ain’t too soon—that is, if presided, there was now an empty chair | | Purple Label luxuriously upholstered with hair—9 | 
ou don’t mind my bein’ the first one—I’d That chair would soon be filled, however; \}) een AE Ee Re Ea, er i}! 
ke to congratulate you and wish you a_ the new matron of the Harbor was at that i}) I o. ice Lal sf : cage ral ye i. =e shi ate ty serine 
nooth passage and a long one.” moment in the office discussing business | “4 sicily" a nag cam aes eee “yeh nabacey 

ici ciiiebaiaiaa i matters with Mr. Bradley, the new outside || . Ree TNE OU, SOY AS SARTO NS He: ITS Others Bene, 
St did not answer and he mustered cour manager She had told the others not to } | 
J age to turn and look at her. She was look wait for her; she would come to supper as_ |] 
him and her expression was odd. ‘“‘A — soon as she could 2 . 
n yassage ?’’ she repeated “Why, So Mrs. Brackett, who had moved up to | i : ‘ 
p'n Kendrick, I’m not going tosea. What the seat once glorified by the dignity of a i ( ’ | 
you mean?” Miss Elvira Snowden, was serving the cold Lge: , giag, dine cegge yates 
I mean—well, I meant—er—oh, I was corned beef, while opposite her, in the chair | H| niyo Price $ i) 
kin’ in parables, like a minister, you where Elizabeth Berry used to sit, Mrs | Hii om the De \}| 
I was wishin’ you and George a Aurora Chase was ladling forth the preserved ‘ ; 
py voyage through life, that’s all.” pears i} 
George! Why, I am going away with \nd in the absence of the matron it was 1 | 
nother. George isn’t —— Why, Cap'n of course natural that conversation should H} 
Kendrick, you don’t think that George and _ turn to subjects that could not be discussed | ~~ i}} 
I are are = as freely or pointedly in her presence 4 | 
ihe Aren’t you? I thought ‘i Miss Desire Peasley began the discussion * . || 

She shook her head. ‘I told you once,” She looked at the ancient clock on the man \}| i}! 

iid. “‘I meant it. I like George wel tel. The time was a quarter to six. ‘“‘H’m,” \}) ° e Hi 
vh—sometimes I like him better than niffed Miss Peasley with a one-sided smile. \}| Built for Sleep | 

er But—oh, why can’t you believe I 11] 
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FIRST AMONG CLEANERS 


Women of discrimination who 
recognize the best,whenever and 
wherever they encounter it, are 
responsible for the widespread 
popularity of The Premier, now 
in use in over 000,000 homes. 
We appreciate the prestige they 
have given ‘The Premier. 

ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER COMPANY, 

CLEVELAND, OHIO 


Manufactured and distributed in Canada by 
The Canadian General Electric Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont., and Branches 
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MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 


ELECTRIC VACUUM CLEANER CO., Dept. 109, L. H. J., Cleveland, O. 


Please have nearest dealer call or phone for appointment to demonstrate 
The Premier in my home without obligation to me, or 


Please send me free color booklet, price, convenient terms and nearest 
dealer’s name. 
(Check your preference) 


Name 


Street Address City 





R. F. D State Telephone Number 
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(Continued from Page 97 


of | suppose likely the great event’s took 
place long afore this. They’re married and 
off on their honeymoon by now—if you can 
call a cruise on board a ship bound to an 
outlandish place like Singapore a honey 
moon. I took one voyage to Bombay with 
my brother, and ’twan’t the honeymoon 
trip I’d pick out. Such a place! And such 
folks! The clothes those poor heathens 
wore—or didn’t wear! Shameful! Don’t 
talk!’ 

The order not to tall vas plainly 
considered binding, for 
ately began to talk. “I should like to ha 
seen the weddin’,”’ proclaimed Mrs. Hattie 
Thomas with a giggle. ‘‘ Must have looked 
more like an adoptin’ ceremony than a 
marryin’. I’ve always been thankful for one 
thing: I married a man somewheres nigh my 
own age anyhow.”’ 

“Wonder how Cordelia likes bein’ left 
alone?” observed Mrs. Constance Cahoon. 
“‘She’s been used to havin’ a daughter to 
wait on her hand and foot. Now she'll have 
to wait on herself for a spell. But I presume 
likely she won’t mind that. Livin’ up to 
Boston, with the interest of twenty-five 
thousand dollars to live on, will suit her 
down to the ground. She’ll be airy enough 
now. Won’t speak to common folks, I sup 
pose. Well, she won’t have to put herself 
out to speak to me. I shan’t go a-visitin’ her, 
even if she begs me to.” 


i HAT poor man,” said Mrs. Brackett 

pityingly. ‘‘How those two, mother 
and daughter, did pull the wool over his eyes 
I suppose he thinks we all believe he wouldn't 
take a cent of Elizabeth’s money. Humph! 
Good reason why Jack wouldn’t eat his sup 
per—he didn’t have a chance. Ha, ha! | 
cal’late he’d taken it if he could have got it 
But his wife knew a trick worth two of that. 
She’ll keep him afloat and hard at work 
earnin’ more for her to spend. Well, I hope 
his poor lame legs won’t give out on him. If 
he has to give up goin’ to sea again I pity 
him, that’s all I’ve got to say.” 

Mrs. Chase, her jet-black locks a trifle 
askew as usual, was listening, the hand hold 
ing the preserve spoon cupped behind her 
ear and the spoon itself sticking out like 
a Fiji Islander’s head ornament. ‘That’s 
what I say!” she declared. ‘‘ Why Mr. Brad 
ley, or whoever was responsible, let Sears 
Kendrick put a woman with six children in 
as matron of this place, I can’t understand. 
Of course it’s plain enough why Cap’n Sears 
wanted her to have the job. Joel Macom 





ber’s wages ain’t more than twelve doll: 
a week and the Salary here’ll give ’em a 
luxuries and—and doodads they wa I 
thing you know that Sary-Mary of her he 


goin’ to the Middleboro Academy to 
{ wouldn’t put it past her.’ 

Mrs. Brackett glanced uneasily at the hall 
door. ‘‘What do you suppose I heard to 
day?” she asked. “I met Josia 
to ’Liphalet’s store and he tol 
Mr. Phillips yesterday. Josiah drove one of 
the livery hoss ’n’ teams over to Denboro 
had a Boston notion drummer to cart over 
there, he did—and who should come drivin’ 
along but Mr. Phillips. Josiah said he was 
dressed just as elegant as ever was, and the 
hoss ’n’ team he was drivin’ was styled up 
to match. Josiah hailed him and Mr. Phil 
lips stopped and talked for a few minutes. 
Nice as he ever was, not a bit of airs. No, 
Elviry wa’n’t with him. Mr. Phillips said 
she was to home gettin’ him ready to go 
away foralittle vacation. Seemshe’scal’latin’ 
to go to New York for a fortni’t. Mr. Phil 
lips told Josiah that Elviry was kind of tired 
out, they’d done so much entertainin’ this 
winter, and he was goin’ away so’s she could 
have a little rest. Ain’t that just like him! 
Elviry’s a lucky woman, that’s all I’ve 
to say. I don’t say so much about his luck; 
but when she got him she did well.” 


ts RE was a general buzz of agreement 
about the table. Then from the kitchen 
where she had gone to get a fresh supply ol 
cream-of-tartar biscuit, came little Mrs 
lidditt. She put the plate of biscuits on the 
table and sat down. 

‘“*There’s one thing I’ve always been sorry 
for,’ Aurora said. ‘‘Of course I wouldn't 


take anything away from Elviry; she and | 


have always been good friends But she 
got enough as ’tis, and I do wish I do wis 


that Sears Kendrick had stayed away fro 


this place until we’d had a chance to buy 


them love ly lawn statues and that fountair 
We'll never have another chance like tha 
again.” 

Esther Tidditt smiled. ‘“‘Yes, you wi 
Aurora,’’ she snapped. ‘‘ Yes, you will. Giy 
him time and about two or three more N« 
York trips and those images wv ill be up 

tior I | 
ist me lolks long al | r\ 


her Eg will be needin’ mone, 


pa 


bills. You can’t eat an iron lion. Just wait 


\urora. We may have that menagerie in t] 


yard here yet. Possess your soul in pa 


tience.”’ 
There was another buzz about the tabk 


this time of scornful disapproval. Mrs 


Chase leaned forward. 
““What’s she sayin’, Susannah?” she de 


manded querulously. ‘‘Susannah Brackett 


why don’t you or the rest tell me what she 
sayin’?”’ 


A THAT moment the ship Gold Finder 
of Boston— Winthrop & Hunniwe 


owners, Sears Kendrick, master—was saili! 


out over the waters of Massachusetts Bay 


\stern, a diamond point against the dar} 
ening sky, Minot’s Light shone. She 
heeling slightly in the crisp evening win 


her full-rounded sails rustling overhead, her 


cordage creaking, foam at her forefoot a1 
her wake stretching backward toward 
land she was leaving. Her skipper stood 


by the binnacle, feeling with a joy quit 


undescribable the lift of the deck beneat 
him and the rush of the breeze across his fa 

From the open door of the galley lam] 
light streamed. Within Judah Cahoon sa 
as he worked over the stove. Judah had ha 


a glorious afternoon. His chanteys had cast 


off the hawsers, had walked away with tl 
ropes, had hoisted the sails, had bade 
tug good-by. Now his voice was a thoug 
frayed, but he sang on. 

Elizabeth—Elizabeth Berry no mor 
came up the companion ladder. She joi! 
her husband by the after rail. The sea 
was chill and she was wearing one of 1 
captain’s pea jackets, the collar turned 1 
and a feathery strand of her brown } 
blowing out to leeward. She stood bes 
him. The man at the wheel was looki: 
down into the binnacle and Sears took 
hand. 


“Well?” he said, after a moment. 

She looked up at him Well?” sh 

Neither spoke immediately Che kK 
lrick breat } a igh ex] 

LT tn 5 S der \ 

he knew what he was thinki Yes, 
uid, “‘it is wonderful. Wonderful for 
but for you, Sears <a 


y! S. It’s pretty fine. I really ne 
expected to make sail out ol Bost 


Harbor again. And if anybody had told 1 


that I was to’’—with another look at t 
helmsman, and lowering his voice—“ to lea 
port this way—with you ” He laugh 


aloud. 

She laughed too. “And just think,” s 
said; ‘‘no more little worries, or pettine 
no more whispers, or faultfinding, or 

“Or Fair Harbors. You’re right, my gi 
We're off, clean away from it all, bound out 

From the galley Judah’s voice came 


ginning the se¢ ond verse of his song 
* Aloft! Aloft! one jolly bos’n cries, 
Blow high! blow low! and so sailed we. 


Look ahead, look astarn, look a-weather 


Look along down the coast of the High 


‘* There's none upon the starn,there’s none ut 


the lee, 
Blow high! blow low! and so sailed we 
There's a lofty ship to wind’ard a-sailin 
and free, 


Sailin’ down along the coast of the H 
Bar-ba-ree.”’ 


THE END 
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One whitens teeth 
by clearing away film 


The other floods in and purifies every crevice, 
bathing tender tissues in its healing antiseptics 


i, 







LL that stands between you and beauti- 

ful teeth is a yellowing film. Beneath 

this dingy coating your teeth are even now 

naturally white. Nature started us with 

white enamel. If you are losing it, see how 

Sanitol Tooth Paste clears away the un- 
sightly film. 


But dentists are no longer satisfied with 
keeping teeth clean and white on the sur- 
faces. They want clean, sweet, sound 
crevices and healthy gums as well. 


Use both! 


Most decay starts in the crevices between 
teeth where stubby tooth-brush bristles 
cannot reach. Teeth may be clean on the 
surface and at the same time subject to 
decay in between. 


Glycerine, chemically pure, comprises one-third 
of Sanitol Tooth Paste. It is one of the greatest 
three solvents. It softens the film. 
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Dental chalk is a precipitated powder— very fine. 
It is the safest and most thorough tooth-cleansing 
agent known to dental science. Dental chalk forms 
one-half of Sanitol Tooth Paste. It is smooth, uni- 
form and gritless. 


Try Sanitol. See how quickly and thoroughly it 
cleans away the softened film and whitens your teeth. 


Watch Sanitol Tooth Paste cream snowy-white 
and fragrant on your brush. Enjoy its piquant pep- 
permintiness. 


Stopping crevice-decay 


ANITOL LIQUID ANTISEPTIC works on the 
principle that a fluid can flow where tooth-brush 
bristles cannot penetrate. 


It floods in and purifies every nook and crevice, 
rendering inaccessible cramped spaces between teeth 
sweet and clean. It bathes the entire mouth in heal- 
ing, purifying antiseptics. The gums are hardened 
with an astringent action and made healthy and 


An firm by the soothing essential oils and antiseptics. 
a0’ Flush out fermenting shreds of food. Stop Sanitol Liquid Antiseptic tones up, stimulates, 
Concentrated ! : ; - 7 p Is ¢ 7 ¢ aves Y 
the development of acids in the unbrush- cools and refreshes the entire mouth. It le aves you 
\ able We Bd Sine Licnid Audi ti H with an after-feel of perfect and complete mouth 
~— able Crevices. USE = ntiseptic, Ow cleanliness. It sweetens the breath and acts as a 
healthy and firm it will make your gums! soothing antiseptic gargle for the throat. A few 
drops make a strong antiseptic solution. 
\ Restoring whiteness 
Happy results 
Underneath the film are your white teeth. The PP: 
. glycerine in Sanitol Tooth Paste softens the film and Step into your day’s work with that freshened-up, 
‘al -<: Ms the dental chalk in Sanitol completely clears it exhilarating Sanitol after-feel. Be conscious of clean 
a == yf away. In this simple, direct, scientific way you crevices and healthy gums as well as beautiful white 
a big tube! — restore the whiteness. surfaces. Watch your teeth asthe natural whiteness 
a deli ious flavor! 


of enamel,temporarily hidden by film,soon reappears. 


Fill out the coupon and, at our expense, test for 
yourself. 


Makers of the famous Sanitol Tooth Powder and other toilet preparations 
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Irene Castle’s new clothes 


Send for the new Corti- 
celli Fashion Booklet, 
beautifully illustrated, 
showing the latest dresses 
Irene Castle has had 
made of Castle Co-ket 
and other new dress silks 
by Corticelli. Free on 
request. 
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SILK HOSIERY 

















HESE luxurious new stockings come 


in all the newest colors — fawn, 
smoke, gunmetal, almond, blond 
rose, l’oignon, bobolink, beige, 
mouse, and Pilgrim grey. The even- 
ness and strength that have made 
Corticelli sewing silk world famous 
make these new stockings as de- 
pendable as they are luxurious. 


It is no longer fashionable to have 
your hosiery match either the shoe 
or the costume. Our new booklet 
“The Correct Color in Hosiery for 
Every Shoe and Costume” will be 
sent free on request. 

The Corticelli Silk Company 

Box 111 
Florence, Mass. 


November, 1922 
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Styles we recommend 


Ask your dealer by num 
ber for very sheer No. 307 
black & No. 308 colors; 
light weight No. 302 black 
& No. 304 colors; me- 
dium weight No. 320 black 
& No. 324 colors, and the 
latest openwork clocks 
Nos. 104 & 105 
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ught if he could have known in th cil includes Lord Dunsat H. G. Wells, Sit 
V precious a plane it would later ie James Barrie, Edmund Gosse, John Gals 


e to others, that it would be sacred worthy, Robert Bridges, Kenneth Grahame 
after a hundred years, just because and Ben Greet. Publishers and authors wert 
id sat there and read? And who could asked for books, and sent them. The French 

















r that little shrine better than the chil- ambassador found his way to Johnson Street 
who read there today? and presented an enormous quantity of 
Not that there’s any such sentimental French books, picture books for the babies, 
in the minds of the young patrons of | and enough Jules Vernes for a whole roomful 
reading room, to whom it apparently of boys. And now this month— November 
he most natural thing in the world to the David Copperfield Library is to be opened 
e freedom of No. 13. The tosh has all officially, although unofficially all summer 
erved for the adults who were inter long the children have been allowed in for 
enough to get the library going, the a story hour now and then. 
J. Brett Langstaff, the American orig Yes, I wish David could have kn 
r of the plan, and all his coworkers something of all this during those years o 
ovement at 308 S00 weartness and hea ness of heart 
They have been sentimental, I can tell I wish that the Iniend t Hugh Wa 
if that’s the word to use for the ey Says every child has, had. just given hin 
ely practical way in which the David hint, a whi sper, ol the better days that were 
pertield Library has been organized and to come. He wouldn’t have believed it, that 
ng, for of course there had to be dingy little chap, but he might have liked t 
raised and books got. First of al magine it, as he did like to make up « 
I | Ké ( I I pos ible tal ( r n 
| ( ( ( g M But ai DD ( S ( 
( ence 1 1d ( ruc MN 
I I ( mal ( ( 
ve there ¢ But Mr. Lang ind 
nhandse ¢ er oir ing cost nda He 1 e telt the presence 
ped them to see the logic last, extra sense t peopl gel ( 
| { No. 13 I never t! gy { \ 1¢ 
‘ re ( I ( I hile 
eparted = stoli r other Well, whether he did or not, whether EAU de TOILETTE 
unhappine was relieved by that set . Ry daud 
began the transformation of — the future or not, there is his home in J aed 
ement into the Peter Pan thing it 1 son Street, there is the corner where he rea 
influential and distinguished of | and now today there are his inheritors, t 
hesses, writers, poets, play children of Somers Town, reading, some « 
baronets—began to give them, the very books he wrote. A strang » 


pictures, frame happy compensation for No. 13 rok 
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Pres » re Sets 


TBhAurRSgrvine (Fragrant with Parfum Mary Garden) 


hese distinctive‘ PresentationSets’’ by R witl 


OR Thy care of me through the changetul yea their various assortment t Perfume, Toilet Wate 
l-or the blessed privilege of tears ; 
. ‘ a 6 . } } eé . on . = 

lor Thy lear thou not when assailed by fears ( ompac tand Pow ders, eacn I ragrant with Parfu 

| thank Thee, Lord : co: ae er 

Mary Garden,’ are made ot ingredients incredibly 

lor health and strength and abiding will 
hat enable me my place to fill, 


While remembering Phy , Peace be stil Various aids to loveliness Can he appropriatel\ 


exquisite- by methods painstakingly exact. These 





selected TO! practicall\ ( er sf irl \ Wah QT) 
ng rod that has proved Thy lov , 4 o 
oa vour Christmas gitt list. “(These lovely new ‘“‘ Presen 
faith scoft cannot move ‘ : 


or Thy promise of sweet rest above tation Sets’ are most attractively priced! Do see 
| thank Thee, Lord ae 

| 

them at Drug or Department Store 


, ; ; : 
l-or the souls Gark battles often won 


l-or the power to say hy will he done 
| thank Thee, Lor PARFUMERIE RIGAUD 
lh Rue de la Paix 
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Design 3971— Pleats 
are appearing again. Ihe 
French houses are show- 
ing them. Pleats give a 
youthful air and are very 
simple to handle with the 


I Yeltor. 


Design 3974—Butter- 
ick introduces this new 
little blouse jacket of con- 
trasting material that 
Paris finds so fascinating. 
It is as simple to make as 
a blouse with the Deltor 
to guide you. 






Design 3987 — The 
draped frock leads one 
mode, this season! Drap- 
ery sometimes offers a 
delicate problem. With 
the Deltor you will find 
you handle it with com- 


plete success. 
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Design 4009—Thecol- 
lar and cuffs of stuffed 
and braided fabric tub 
ing, and the side panels 
at the shoulders, tell you 
this wrap is very new. 
With the Deltor it offers 
no problem at all you 
are certain of success. 


November, Nove! 
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Design 4007 — | 
vogue for trimming 
pronounced this fall. | 
Deltor tells you how 
make even the ornamé 
that emphasize the 1 
style of this aftern 


frock. 


BUTTERICKY PATTERN &W 
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FRENCH 





WOMAN IS 


BUYING THE 


SAME PATTERNS OFFERED 





YOU IN AMERICA TODA! 


Every detail of the new Fall styles 


you now achieve with complete success 


The new draped frock, the new circular skirt, the 
little blouse jackets Paris wears, the many kinds 
of fabric timming that will be worn this season 

-you yourself can make them with all the suc- 
cess of an expert. 

‘Today women who have sewed for years are 
making things they never dared undertake be- 
fore; giving them the Parisian perfection they 
haveneverbefore achieved. [oday many women 
are learning for the first time how successfully 
they can make the costumes that would have cost 
them extravagant sums to buy. 

With the Deltor, home sewing becomes an 
entirely new thing. 

The Deltor cutting layouts are made by ex- 
perts ; with them you cut your garment just as 
expertly asaprofe sional does. Follow this simple 
guide in laying on the pieces of your pattern and 
you cut with an expert's saving of material. 
Invariab ly Butterick patterns call for less mate- 
rial than you would otherwise have to buy. 

You put your dress together just as a great 
dressmaker would. The Deltor putting-together 
pictures show you exactly how to handle your 


dress at every step in its making. It is all made 
so clear and simple that you find yourself han- 
dling a sophisticated bit of drapery as success- 
fully as you baste a seam. 


Those telling finishing touches the French 
give their clothes were never more important 
than they are this season. The clasps and 
buckles that hold the new drapery, the fabric 
tubing that is stuffed and braided now into a 
collar, now into a girdle — no matter what de- 
hghtful new finish your Butterick model calls 
for, you need not hesitate because it is so new; 
the Deltor will show you exactly how it would 
be made in Panis. 


Every new Butterick pattern now gives you 
this complete dressmaking service. Not general 
instructions such as you find on most patterns, 
but individual guidance that applies directly to 
the garment you are making. Stop at the pat- 
tern departme nt and look at all the fashions 
Ask about the Deltor. 
Learn why it is considered the greatest aid to 
dressmaking since the paper pattern itself. 


Butterick, London — Paris — New York. 


for the coming season. 


The Deltor saves you material 


on everything you make 


¥% of ayard saved by the Deltor expert in laying out 


the pattern shown here. 


With a Butterick pattern 


you too can cut it from 5 yards instead of 5%. 


can 


} Ty> | 2 R 


Invariably the Deltor cutting layouts show 
you how to lay on the pattern pieces so 
that you buy less material than you would 
otherwise. An experienced dressmaker 
writes : “ [he Deltor is certainly wonderful. 
I saved a friend of mine $8.00 on her mate- 
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% fa MATERIAL, 
ae WASTED BY 
d a “os 
_ yi ORDINARY 
7) D ’ PATTERN | 
4 L oak 5 l 5% 


rial by using the Deltor cutting layout.” 

Another writes: “I bought my matenal 
first and found that I had 5 of a yard 
more than the Deltor called for. | would 
have saved $3.75 had | consulted the 
Deltor first.” 





















Pictures guide you at every step 


A we 
S|} y Yas 
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Ss Cut cleverly, 
save material as expertsdo 


The Deltor cutting layouts give you your size 
pattern in your view, laid on the width material 
you are using. You have put before your eyes, 
simply, clearly, a layout that exactly fits your 
needs and saves you money on everything you 


make 


Expertly put together— 
every line perfect 
[he Deltor shows you the easiest and best way 
to handle each step in the making. The lines, 
the final style of your dress are perfect, you can 
put it together just as a professional would. 


SEAM BINDING SEWED ON FLAT 


PP 


The all important finish 


You can now give your dress the same exquisite 
perfection you love in imported things. The 
Deltor shows you the French finish for each 
detail, and nowadays these touches are so impor- 
tant they frequently “make” an entire costume. 
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i TO IP he Silent -Assistant 
ART The Silent Assistay 
) ) 
re Aruays: Front Laced | mb £8 Creve 
| 
LEN I undertook to give my home and will be ready for the next meal without 
plant an efficiency test on human another operation in handling, except to pa 
| istic lines I discovered that learn them through the cupboard — left-hand side of 
ing how to know the ineffectives, the picture vhich opens into the dining 
the makeshifts and the pretender room. This is what might be called painl 
from the effectuals that really did assist wasa plate heating is long as the furnace fir 
branch of home economics requiring as much going 
critical analysis and hard brain work as I had \nother problem that has interest 
ever put on a college cours Some trifling for years and is alway im up som 
matter that you never n¢ ticed at the time thing new is the gla loors on the dre r 
bought a ne¢ Dit Dp ma ( ( ibinet H 
pT ( ( | 
pertect treas ire i 
Chen you have a problem on your hand ends flat across an entra 
especially if you parted with many shekels dining room or pantry —perhaps not all the 
for that treasure. As an illustration vay across, but enough to be a nuisance and 





claimed my 


was hot plates; I 
| 


mean lukewarm, 


ball of your 


I go? 
that 
and 


where 
answer 
smaller 


is 
coal 


plates are sup pose d 
be 


which is 


t 


\ problem that early 
attention 
don't 
but 
hot enough to prick the 
finger 
when pressed on the 
rim. Hot plates happen 


to be one of my little 
pet preferences that 
will raise or lower the 
tone of a whole meal 


forme. Why are they 
not always hot every 
The 
the 
gas 
| ranges have no special 
warmer attachment; 


Oo 


heated in the oven, 
always in us¢ 





i d 
i raf 
») }] 1 
not 
te the 
the di ( 
cold 
aol 
her plates 


has heated 


vhen you want it for I 
the plates. But even 
an ordinary warmer 
; attachment will not “a 
You hold a large rr 
three large vegetabl 
dishes and a mk of dinner ] 
per ame tim¢ 
ully fitt vd CON I Preference must be given t 
ets h lopted th 1 +} lat t lef : 
all to cure — and the plates get left out in the 
the price paid l = One housewife that I know sets 
7 wr to | ina pan of hot water and wipes them before 
Sener taking them to the table. She 
them that way for over twenty 


TRIS 


only 
public decides. 
Those who create 
style often hangs upon the slender 
worn with it. 
Even before fashion creators release a new style, 
designers know 


Modart 


IS W hy 


\nd th 


radical 


Modart 
The 


strong 


There 
ther 


MODART CORS 


the 


inastyletosuitt 
Modart 


materials 


as 


1S 


offer the styles their de 


can be 


Sut Modart ce 
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stvle is always months tn advance. 
vy first moment the new stvles appear no matter how 
stvle change—you will find a Modart—just the right 





once 


amused ourselve 


with a 


years 
calculation. 


We 


Supposing a daily minimum of ten plates 


3050 a year—she must have 
over seventy-five thousand 
iy is by no means over 


( he okt ‘on 


friend 5 hous S¢ 
bright 
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lot 


Phe 


signers //1 


the pantry radiator 
of end up, 
vith slatted door 
ind kept out the 
into this warmer a 


r houses can 


The 


alwavs right great dressmaking 


nk will be popular. 


sty le S recognize 


ot 


corset 


a | 
that 1s 


that the popularity new 


thread of the 


Modart Corset 


what it will be. It is their business to know. That 





revailing fashion and 
The 
t—its phant boning 


They 


hi | to fit your figure. 


light, 
work 


is a simple, beautiful corset. luxurious, 


in the cor its fine 


hel’ 


copied. copied. 

sign is distinctively Modart. It cannot be copied. 
uch difference between the Modart and other corsets 
in original model gown and the copy you are told 
yw ike i 

; } Medert 

) 

og 


COMPANY 


SAGINAW:MICHIGAN Seal a 


who 
idea and put 


( 


5 soon ¢ 


li 


t 


Hot-Plat 


hu ban l 


it into ¢ 


turn 


t | 


Usl 


ed 


and inclosed it 
tha 


le 


er 


la 


ppen 
tlect. 
it si 
ina 
the h 
late 
the 


thus 


I 


up 
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closet 


through 





something of a danger 
The next picture 
shows what I mean 

a set open pantry 
shelves in a corner that 
might have been a 
nuisance so easily and 
is not because no over 
zealous designer un 
dertook to it glass 


doors. 


ol 


give 


Glass Dao }? ¢ 
HAV] 


not yet mad 
up my mind which 
would have proved 


more pestiferous to live 
vith 
on it, one 





two glass doors 
narrow and 


one wide Or three nar 
row In any event 
1 , } ’ there would have beet 
na ée , in endless opening ind 
kber Phy losing, first of this ont 
and then of the other 
to get at the shelves 
and the corner space 
would have been almost useless because of 
the upright bar to hold the door \s it no 
stands, this silent assistant is perfectly suited 
to the work it has to do—take care of th 
dining-table glassware with the least exper 
ture of effort on the part of the dishwasher 
The amount of dust that would collect o1 


a pantry corner lik 


Putting on doors to ay 
amount ol an illu 
easily effectuality can bi 


to get too much of it \ 


glass between meals in 
this is negli 
an infinitesimal 
tration of he 
lowered by try 


gible 
dust 1s 


ing 


imple rule for kitchen and pantry shelv 
that will apply nine times out of ten 1 | 
the she t r < t door | 

Bu y 

{ T eT 
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1 ( l ré 1OorT it the pi I 

( 10 Ur I ec ( 1 ( l | 
retriverator the entry LOOT pn IT ( 
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MORRIS 


Supreme Mince Meat 





Easy to make wer Supreme Mince ne 







Your family will want it again and again. 


Packed underthe Supreme yellow and black 


label — which distinguishes good foods. 


MORRIS & COM PANY 


Yackers and ‘Provisioners 


6 Made of vichly-mellowed Jruits and meats 

















Martex Weave 
is Close, Thick 


Under magnifiers, Martex 
woven towels reveal tine 


linked, stretch-defiant 
underweave, very ibsorp 
tive, sure to last long 
Economy! 

2 


Department stores are 
ready for Christmas with 
the pretty new Martex pat 
terns at att 


Phe label proves them. 


ractive prices, 
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W 
How Women Covet Such Gifts 


J 


the newest, prettiest patterns!—in sets. Some sets comprise a complete bath- 
Jath ‘Towels, Guest ‘Towels and Washcloths; others 


ARTEX matched sets! —ready now. Rich boxfuls of Martex Bath 
Towels, Face Towels, Washcloths, Bathmats—grouped by patterns— 


room outfit of Bathmat, 
contain only ‘Towels and Washcloths. The linen department of your favorite 
store now has several patterns in pretty, fast-color shades of blue, pink, orange 
or lavender. What a Christmas-box to rejoice a woman’s home-fond heart! Or 
a man’s secret love of luxury! Such a sensible gift; and in such good taste! 


Of course the Martex label tells everyone that you bought value! 
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Common Weaves 
Are Lax-Woven 


Magnify ordinary tow: 
and they show coars: 
linked, slack-woven 


yorous underweave, soo 
I 


saturated and hopeless f 


Wasteful! 


long service. 
+ 7 


Many praise the nov 


Martex “DUPLEX” (pat 


ented) with one side softly 


smooth and t’other si 
ribbed. Ask to see it. 
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A.E. MARGERISON 
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The Silent Assistant c (- R AN T C) : 
(Continued from Page 104 


This tasteful | 


piece of cabinet 
vork is a con 
pact, practical 


workbench, with 








kitchen with 
his dripping cake. 
Under the second 
loset is a_ solid 
built-in closet 











ooo 


vhich a glass top a set-in glass roll | 
converts into a ing board and a 
vork table. This removable | y 
loset has two ooden one be ie 
compartments low it. Ample | 
below, one for the vorking space | | 
ir barrel on a over the hands 
platform beer ired 
e other con ra 
nent for the per closets ont } 
r ling pin and shelf high, reduc iN] f 


baking pans. 
This closet 
serves as a prepa- 
| ration table for 
salads and des- 
serts, a way sta- 
| tion for finished 
products await- 
ing their turn to 
go into the dining 
room, a stopping 
place for leftovers 
en route for the 
refrigerator, and 


ing what is usu 
ally the bottom 
shelf to a ledge 
suitable for salt, 
pepper,and so on. 
The upper closets 
take care of the 
smaller kitchen 
cro¢ kery; the 
lower and wider 


Corner of Library 





closets, of the 
mixing bowls: 
the drawers hold 

















the kitchen linen, 

a general catch- ia Richie cutlery and work j 
all for such items An unusual combination of refrigerator and ing tools; every | — 
as the milk and closets. It is a real time-and-labor save thing used in | = at 
cream pitchers making up foods | 
that must be set that are not in | 

| 

| 


— 


down somewhere while the bottles from the need of washing at the sink is right here ’ 
rigeré are disposed of. under your thumb along with the table on | AiP t es t 

refrigerator are disposed of. _ under your thumb lon the table on | O 1e€LD OU Se ec . YOmM CYan On S 
But what tickles me most in the whole ar which you work. Without stirring from a_ | a 

rangement is the way that little space in the fixed spot you can assemble your kit and | 

corner by the refrigerator has been handled _ start right in. The cooking utensils are care 


the designer Instead of carrying that for in the tall closet at the reaches I exquisite materials, appropri 


ttle closet up flush with the refrigerator the floor under the first shelf a barrel of flour 





























- 
vhich is what almost anybody would have _ is stowed away and still leaves room for all >_r : ~ , > 
done; I know I should have—he carried it the pots, pans, steamers and boilers the ordi ate C Uurtd LYS OY . OUr Lome 
ip flush with the work stand and topped it nary family keepson hand. The onecriticism _ | ¥ 
vith glass. The space thus left open holds _ here is the distance between the potclosetand | . ; ; rer ee | 
the percolator; the closet underneath, cof- sink, which is across the room from the range HAT scheme of window draping is Dest sain saute: -aiiais tae a ae 
fee, tea, cut sugar and cups—everything One of the most ingenious features of this suited for my own windows? What de nlarged edition of the Scra 
mplets my _— for these rr ; lf —s is the way the three middle drawers igns will be most pleasing? inter book, Window — 
ou had this silent assistant in your kitchen 1ave been indented to make room for the " B : ng. A smaller size book, New 
you might collect almost your entire break- knees—not a great deal of room, but enoug! The Scranton Counter Book, “Window Drap pean i X " — D bavi | 
fast—coffee, cream, butter, eggs, the dishes to effect a difference in one’s comfort and ing with Net and Lace,” has been designed to a a a - to giv aan ; 
ind apparatus for — it—and_ place take off the strain of reaching out the arms help you answer just such questions. It illus Compare its suggestions wit 
them on a tea wagon without moving more ’ ; ee ae Joe — We is Ar OwN TOOM 4J you cant 
than two steps and in less than two minutes Couple-Up Your Assistant trates beautifully, in colors, decorations for wit get it in town, we will glad 
Such economy of action— which runs about . f dows in some thirty types of rooms. In it you te it satane a ; 
the same through all the work in this | pee compactness, convenience and good ) will probably find some window scheme corré Dept. 118, Scra 
kitchen—is of course made possible by the looks this silent assistant is one of the best sponding to your own ' 
jusual | position of the refrigerator. This, I I have ever seen. If I were having it copie 7 a : ; , 
nany women will not view with ul for myself, though, I should add a neat 1 Then the merchant can show you the pat t 
fied approval Your ice melts nearly f wooden pe¢ v rns illustrat f this part “ q 
I last i Kitchen reinge t i eat A i 9 e €iry l S t t | 
nding 0 L cool | ” they, id the wall spa I sn ~ gp el ae agp wat : | 
ur ripping i iter on the flo ( Phe I ite Oc { ‘ 
topping to talk. He always stops to the stepladder, broor mops, and a p Si tock or may get g k f l | 
f you let him into the kitchen.” cleaning apparatus; that is, supposing I we ; . , , [ 
lrue; and just an illustration of the way unable to squeeze in anywhere else a regu In the Counter Book are clear d 
u have to balance gains against losses wit! tion cleaning closet with running water ar i I . F ms selene : acs - ; 
ur silent assistants, and decide what it is pail sink. Anyway, just as it stands, I'd ca OE ne ee eras Sree See eereerenn 
ou want most before engaging them per myself its proud possessor if I owned it THE TEST OF PRACTICAL SERVIC | 
anently and nailing them to the wall. Ii Phere is one littl secret about these slient We brought out the Counter Book to help you solve (] 
you have a commuting man and three school assistants, among which I include the range snaeee ep sas draping problems, with curtains appropri 
children in the home expedition at break and the sink. No maiter how good they are Anay Ba seciniainmad ; teens hie demain. Seite: eave 5 6 ale i 
ist, time may be worth a ton of ice a year, in themselves, their maximum effectuality as aa? eae? hss a ee ee ee 
and cheap at that! . assistants depends a great deal on playing Today the Counter Book is recognized as an au- 
them as partners, in couples or groups; on : thoritative work. The 1922 edition has behind ‘it ; 
Service When Need d placing them in such proximity that one four years of tried service in all parts of the country. 
, supports the work of the other and reduces th It shows the newest = ranton patterns, the latest ideas 
4 XPEDITION” is the password for this number of your own steps about the kitch« om CEEMMERE OF Windows 
4 grouping of silent assistants. On that To get this transportation on a short If you have any unusual problems for which ther 
untit excels. There is, however,one rather distance plan you must couple up pot closet ire no specific sugges Ss in this book, writ iT 
rious Criticism of it as it stands: the china and sink, so that you can take out a cookir Service Department. Our staff will be glad to give 
loset beside the dining-room door is five or _ utensil and fill it, or wash it and put it away, you expert advice. 
six inches too wide for the place it occupies; at a cost of a step and the reach of your arm : ae : : 
it juts out so far over the ata topped om So high do I tes this partic ular couple FILET NETS , LACE CURTAINS COLORED DRAPERIES 
below it as to make the space there cramped among my own “‘effectuals” that were 1 BEDSPREADS EMBROIDERIES 4 
| inconvenient for working. You could forced to choose just one and let my other o 
not bend over a little bit while rolling out a assistants scatter around, hit or miss, this . , . 
pie crust without hitting your head. Besides is what I should take. And yet I hav THE SCRANTON LACE COMPANY, Dept. 118, Scranton, Pent | 
is that, the left-hand door, if wide open, does scarcely ever seen a kitchen in which this send me free sheets showing exact repr | 
§ not quite clear the dining-room door. As coupling up is well carried out. ( S s&5S 
? this is a swinging door opening both ways But whatever couplings and combinations ( Beden 
and hung at the far side, the chances of a you make to suit your personal tastes, alway i ( & | 
dramatic smash some day are about fifty keep this little rule in sight I is the assen x pery Ne Bedspre | 
hity. bling time, not the cleaning-up time, that please set ‘ r free klet “‘D 
} Look at the pic ture of the pot closet-dresser really counts. The ease with which vou can rd : ry H or he pl : ef . - 
combination and see how cleverly the de start making something good to eat is a larg ccibaiaes meni danaaia =? t r Ser ; 
igner has handled his overhang problem. part of the battle of making it 
| a a S a — > — WA 
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Gifts for $1 or less 


Effective hand made articles of wear 
ing apparel, attractive things for the 


home, novelties, et all delightful 

gifts; and the wonderful part of it is, 
you can make them yourself—in a 
few hours. | 


Hand Embroidering is restful, a re- 


laxation and a pleasant pastime; yet 
can be turned to a practical purpose. 
START NOW to embroider those | 


charming little surprises for your holi 


day gifts. A hand made present al- 
ways bespeaks something different and 
carries a thought and intimacy that 
no other gift can. 
The articles illustrated will make 
suitable remembrance 3, and after you 
have added the simple touches of 
( nbro ler lit le ] ( ribb 
uu have a +} | t 
dainty but express its 
ens Phere ire other beautif 
serviceable articles ideal for ft 


ROYAL =” soclETY 


EMBROIDERY 
PACKAGE OUTFITS 


These packages contain materials that 
are always carefully selected and of 
the highest quality. The articles ar 
usually entirely made, beautifully sewn 
and distinctly stamped with the de- 


sign to be embroidered. A very easy 
to follow chart is given from which 
inyone can embroider, the direction 


plific d: 
Roval Society 


ind 
floss is in lude d to con 


ire so sim ufficient 


ple te the « mbroidery. 


LET THIS BE A ROYAL SOCIETY 
CHRISTMAS OF HAND EMBROID- 
ERED GIFTS THAT ARE REALLY 
WORTH WHILE. THE RECIPI- 
ENTS WILL BE DELIGHTED AND 
THE COST TO YOU TRIVIAL. 
Royal Society Products are Sold by 


Dealers Everywhere 


H. E. VERRAN CO. Inc. 


Union Square West New York 
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Od ‘Russian Embrotdertes 


By ALiciA PRESCOTT 
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H, THEY are so lovely! 

And so different! When I 

think of all this colored gor- 
geousness, red and black “‘ glaid”’ 

satin stitch—from Kieff, lustrous 

convent embroideries from 

Ukrainia, cross-stitch of every va- 
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iheteben nan eee J . 
4 iN } 
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tional popni j ’ 
ional poppte . 
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riety and pattern from far-away 
Moscow, all gathered together 
here in a quiet little north-country 
hill town, I marvel at the mys- 
terious ways of this world of ours. Of course 
it’s just a backwash of the Great War, and 
equally of course, if this same tide of fortun¢ 
hadn’t swept Marusa into my ken! shouldn't 
be trying to share this distant beauty with 
you. For Marusa is many things besides just 
a nimble handmaiden; Russian to the mar 
row, she calls herself a Aa/sap from the Ural 
Mountains. She is quick with her tongue and 
skillful with her needle; her mind is stored 
with old songs and legends, and her flatter 
ing speech is as naively engaging as are these 
charming peasant embroideries 

So she points my moral and adorns my 
tale, and it is through the light of her multi 
colored personality that I hope to make you 
see this patient and beautiful folk art 
Naturally, Marusa didn’t quite inve 
stitch. That is almost as old as time itself, 
but I don’t believe that it was ever used 


more pleasingly than on a quaintly fashioned 


nt cr 


blue-and-crimson strip ol peasant work 
done in the Moscow region, one e1 
reproduced at tl bottom of the 
It 
a | il 
I ) 
l 
I ne 


Drawing Thread f } (? ey 4 


be ee the red-and-blue geometric tree 
the rectangular, Noah’s-arkish fox, done 


all in crimson, the pointing stars and the formal 
border pattern. Look closer, and perhaps 
with the aid of a reading glass you will no 
tice something else, the method which makes 
this strip so unusual and valuable. About 
seventeen inches from the bottom, threads 
are drawn horizontally and vertically about 
a sixteenth of an 
inch apart, thus 


rmil tl uares 
In which the cro 
tite] : - ] ] 
stitch is worked 


The main body of 
the strip is left un 
touched, but at the 
ls, where 
ere is no worked 
design, the threads 
are pulled vertically, 
with the result that 
at once you art 


ne even 


( 
th 


’ : 
given the feeling ol 


in utterly different 











rather loosely woven and not too sheer or 


And not only is it de 
runners or 


too dense in texture 
lightful upon table 
cloths, but, made 


$s, it truly 


luncheo 
into bands to trim a line! 


are 


7 /lé Old Line NS ave Hard t Mat 1 


‘Ta linen is most beautiful, a dusky creat 
with that charming irregularity whi 


always 


handwork gives, and the texture i 
delicately soft that it seems, somehow, to ha 
had fairy silk for a godmother. And her 
me say that while the Russian stitches al 
agreeable and easy to copy, the varied linet 


coarse and loosely woven, or fine as a sneer 
low, gray, écru or sn 


white—will drive you frantic trying to mat 


handker hief yel 


their perfection. Wherever it is possible | 
ould suggest using old weaves. One of 1 
muci bepraised half sheets is going to 
made into table runners resembling 
one, only I ne sna have, WOTK CS lI 
i iu ( a I 1) 
H th it { rac I 
tt rl \ 
\ I 
é 
Russian embr 
( hard-and-fast i 
N ner have you declared t 
rk is always done upon coarse lin 


an you come across a towel of gossan 
leven slight investigation servé 
that cross-stitch is not always en 


ployed in geometric patterns. At the top « 


fineness; an 


to show 


the page is a strip to prove my point, for 
above all things, I want you to feel how fre 
and unrestrained and varied an art this Ru 
sian embroidery is 


Once set the rather wi 
bounds of fami 
resemblance 


en Intl 
“throw,’’ worke: 


within tl 


upon extremel) 
sheer and fine liner 
you will direct] 
notice the curvil 
pattern not only i 
the roses but in th 


border, fashioned t 
resemble crochet 


The 


? ] 
lace, color 











1 , 
fabric Lhe work : 
, 4 var ; , f th 
very easy to do, an : 
oC , | MaKe 
K | 
] course } d 
Lik nen ! t be emo wery 


have been reduce 
by time and man 
vashings—for it 
. an old, old fabri 
rip Of old Kussian to a soft rose crim 
son and a brownis! 
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lack. The threads 
ployed are about 


ice the thi kne ss 
erally used in 
titch; more 
( OrkK IS Very 
( a ( 
t | ore 
( | 1 ( 
pea ipl 
{ OT 
) ( iL ¢ 


r irom it 


pical bit 


ol cross 





was not quite long 
enough by my own 
embroid« ry Three 
inches of it I did, and 
you to tell 
ere my work be 


} } 
nol th ( 


igo Russian woman 
le ( oll The de 
nt be slight 
p ( ( Lhe 
I ( l ed el 
al urt 
I i L¢ 
delight | LV¢ 1 ed 
for the last my most 
ne hre 


} { 


lt Is, aiso, the oldest 


and rarest. The linen 








titch, or learn just 
yw to insert bands This 
cru Cluny in your M 
st and skirt. 
If you enjoy the 
easant pastime of 
mbroidering an intricate design 
lored threads, and I’m sure we 


COW 


nt work, illustrated on page 
nen fabric is fine and firm a 
nd oh, the varied flowers! I 
} 
erent stitches which were en 
r making: Outline, lock, Fret 
iching stitch, satin stitch, and a 
satin stitch done in groups 


scarlet peasant apron 


ine 


is so lovely and un- 
usual that descrip- 


from near es 
tion becomes difficult. 


joi ba nds of cre stitch 

~ 1] ¢ °% ‘ 
- vee All I can say is that 

4 | “att. */ ew a ' 
if fairies ever had 
burlap it must look 
of many | like this; very fine, yet flimsily woven. The 
all do, let embroidery is unusual for Russian work in 


e recommend the piece of Ukrainian con 


108 
nd w 


ormalized 


s they appear, and I counted at least 


faint green and old gold 


The solid 


be ing done in silks 
rhe and little touches of romantic blue. 
} 


hit squares which form the center and corners of 
pop- the oblong design—as illustrated below 
si are done in lock stitch, although I think 


pl ved practica the same result could be obtained 
ich knot by satin stitch. The colors are so arranged 
n odd sort that if the corners are gold the center is 


ind vice versa. The smaller squares 


green, 


rs, they comprise blue, green, yellov are worked in chain stitch, and in the middle 
k and brown. Not only are all these of each is a tiny, gleaming copper cross. 
tches added to the familiar est 




















titch—work, but I find that chair The ‘Radio Proves Useful 
greatly employed, don e old : 
met croche Reena edgen hat be ent pur 
( 4 | ( gs nterested 1 ( 
I l ( I I ( r ( i Ise 
‘ D T \ i t i { T 
il re lor hen | menting my 
la rt ( this metal naering 1 l 
( n re blacl ) ppe SILK Cé be 
‘ ea ( K ic The appe r il re rn ith strip 
f page 108 ppe lL. J sliver \ it, a 
 o Li rl e meta Ss tu! that ina 
e desi is alte ite I sever it. Loosely en the fab 
pP n ree i I i I ista ( 
( p tink ré s ( a nreac so 1 ( SSE i 
i thre held t ( e ea erted lt thinn ( nateria 
LC} I i e plerce by 1e Stiletto isa I 
l ** Tence ( al e bent-ove n 
ape cit I ) I 
( t i ( pla 
( t 1} I 
| . 
i 
| to ( D 
HAY : 
| 
i 
ind ad 
I just I 
at i ¢ I itened 
ul : I \ tone your 
n-biouse pact _Wwa ( copper ket 
the narrower strip cut in tle shows if 
make significant little epau- you do not 
ind I polish it 
inted ot with house 
Ll I ¢ 11 
rT Not I 
[ 
: 
as kettle, but copper embroidery 
hich 





certainly lovelier with shadowy 
undertones and faint hints of pink 


And this is not its only use 


















rh ness 
. 2 1 . 
. the big daughter is to have a dre 
Lj of apricot crépe with bands of faint 
an blue-and-green flow¢ lone in the 
l lor ran we “ ctl butt ] titcl t I es ol 
wv iow A Drrw- PRC SUE, Vy Siveoees Vs 
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For Women and Children-and Union Suits for Men 


NI + 
Note this 


L 


iitTerence 











RWEAR 


—cut to fit, not 


stretched to cover! 


Where ordinary underwear must 
be stretched into shape, Athena is 
The 


neckline slopes gracefully to the front 


cut to the curves of the figure. 


The armhole, rounded and shaped as 
in a custom made coat, sets easily yet 
snugly. Extra width is provided 
through the bust; the fitted seat al- 
ways stays closed. Trimly smart in 
outline, the whole garment gives 
naturally and freelyas the body moves. 
Of course it’s supremely comfortable 
—yet it costs no more! 


MARSHALL FIELD 
fF COMPANY 


ine W hol 
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Wear them for style 
and service 


HART SCHAFFNER 
& MARX 
COATS FOR WOMEN 


The mirror will tell you first how well 
you look in these coats; then your 
friends will say how much they like the 
swing, drape and lines Beautiful all-wool 
fabrics and the fine tailoring that we put 
into men’s clothes give you long wear 
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New Uses for Filet (rochet 


JHEN filet 
iM| crochet de- 
fem) signs, in 
Yeu! themselves 
unusually 
lovely, are combined 
with linens so well pro- 
portioned and so in- 
terestingly shaped the 
result is noteworthy. 
The antimacassar set 
would be a lovely 
Christmas gift. 
Almost everyone 
knows, by now, that 
filet crochet designs 
are made up entirely 
ol solid and ope n 
quares and that to 
follow a design one 
simply counts the 
squares and crochets 
a corresponding num- 
ber. To make an open 
square, work a dou- 
ble crochet into the 





1t right above, 
one of pair of 
luncheon run- 
ners to be 
cre ssea and ac- 
. 
companied by 


oblong doiites. 


By SARAH JANE LYLE 


rw 
hts 


tae 4 ; 
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Above, filet cro 


antimacassar for dada 
enport, with ma 
cover for chair ba 


beginning chain, ther 
chain two and mak 
another double chain 
Four double crochet 
make a solid squar 
seven are required I 
two consecutiv: 
squares. To turn 
corner, chain five 
make two sides 
square, 

lo insert crochete 
pieces, place ther 
the linen and s¢ 
firmly. Then 
away the backing 
linen, roll in narr 
edge that is left a 
sew over and over t 
the crochet. 


A distinctive 
luncheon set 
consists of run- 
ner, shown be- 
low, and two 
doilies like one 


j 
al left. 


Patterns for these filet crochet designs may be secured from any store selling Home Patterns; 01 
by mail, postage prepaid, from the Home Pattern Company, 18 East 18th St., New York City 
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kor Cozy Winter Hours at Home, Every Woman Will Need a Few 


Mina laylor Dresses 


town 








/ HEAD lies the season of long evenings— 


with their rich possibilities when home 


life can be enjoyed to the utmost. Friends 


3) 


rhirnx 


IT 


Other nights 


how glad you'll be to change tailored frock 


Three Cheery Styvles—for 


or heavy suit for the soft lines and bright colors of 


a Mina Tavlor dress! Its comfort and charm will 


At Left—Pilaid 


Wintry Davs Indoors 


ur 











neighbors will come in; there will be gala din- banish weariness. \ y witl 
‘ = 4 St N 
; evenings with refreshments. At afternoon fudge party or marshmallow roast At Center—1 
’ . . ° . . ; . d senter— 
You will wish to be daintily clad when vour you can still makea pretty picture around the kitchen front with its black 
1ests arrive, immaculate and trim while preparing stove or glowing hearth: cooking smudges have no edged collar ( * 
the dinner or presiding at the mystic rites of the terrors for Mina Taylors, they tub so beautifully! , - , - = 
: , ' J : At Right—Daint 
lish. And nothing will quite so well serve You should be able to find. from advertisements edtialies . 
needs as these Mina laylor home frocks’’— in vour local papers, which store sells Mina Tay lors choice : 
ney keep you “looking pretty all the time. in your city. If there is as yet no Mina Taylor Stvle No. 
when you come in tired from the merchant near, we shall be glad to fill your order. ial : 
| of shops or clubs or teas, or your desk down Please address our Omaha office. 
‘i T f to . — . ’ . a ) " y . , 
Offices: New York, Cuicaco, Omana, Denver, Los Ancetes, PorTLAND, SEATTLI 
Rr ° — : ms = ; = : are a : TJ oss om 
Mina Taylor Dresses, Made only by M. E. SMITH & COMPANY, Inc., Master Garment Makers, Omaha, Nebraska 
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IS HELPING YOU by 








L BD prising! 
Here is one of the neat, prim, happy “Heinz girls” would please you in your own kitchen at home ting 
who work,for you in the Heinz spotless kitchens A supply of Heinz 57 Varietiesion your pa itt) 
making 597 Varieties of good things for your din- __ shelf is like having a Heinz girl in your own kit: he! . 
ing room table. —clever and competent, in neat{#iwhite cap an 3 

It wouldidelight you to watch her at work,and — apron, amazingly quick and tidy——and with th 

to know that the 57 Varieties not only taste good _ same high regard for purity, cleanliness and | , 
but are prepared from the choicest materials — taste that you have in preparing things for 


and with a Skill and care and cleanliness that | own family to eat. 


H. J. Heinz Company 
57 Varieties ©1922 # 
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wh Lhe 
Fairy Achievement in 
Modern Weaving! 


The olden tale of the miller’s daughter 











who spun straw into gold is scarcely 
amazing than the established achie\ 


’ | 
te s modern Weaver. 





} 
al 


And vet, he has given you, at the same 










= —. es j 
s oie ee By SEER re a 
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time, a material that can be thoroughly 


cleansed and ironed on its right side 


TN , 


without losing its original lustre! This is 















Everybody thinks its silk 


Its immediate success has naturally led to 


ee eters erene 








: a host of imitations, but the woman who 
3 ! cares about quality will realize that her 
basis for judging value must be permanent 
q , . . ° 


sesten aNA ep ese Tiwals 
weauiy ana Wearing Qualities. 





Alluring French Lingerie 


| Jor ©hristmas Making 





{ 





{ ) } } 
| \ 
‘ t he iN 

\ 12, incl p ' 

e ol the aps pa OS yresden-igured Wool 
rhe scalloped edges of the simple but u wool crépe or in silk crépe. Silver-lined nb 
ual nightgown at the bottom of page 65 bon makes the girdle when taffeta is the 
uld be piped in color or edged with lac material, otherwise a cord is used. Design 
\ figured material with the allops ota comes in sizes 6, 10 and 14 The brassiére 
d color to harmonize would be attractive which is shown above—both back and front 
Though sur- views—is particu- 
prisingly easy to larly comfortabl 
ike, the stripe and good to look 
et ket rhe | it in flesl colore l 


It ’ 1 ey 
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‘For dainty finish 
and perfect fit— 


I never had any underwear to equal this Lawrence 
lailored-Knit Underwear. 





“It is made of combed cotton, in the newest styles, 
and is soft as silk and much less costly. The weight 
is just right for fall and winter and being absorbent 

keeps the skin dry—protects you from colds 


a) 


Each garment is cut separately by hand to ensure 
correct size and pert ect fit. It’s so elastic you don’t 
know you have underwear on and there are no but- 
tons. It’s easy to launder and wears splendidly.”’ 


Try Lawrence Underwear in place of the most expensive underwear 
you can buy and see what style and comfort you get 


Union suits and undervests with round or bodice top, and bloomers. 
LAWRENCE MANUFACTURING CO., Lowell, Mass. 
Established 1831 


Townsend & Co., Selling Agents, New York City 


LAWRENC | 


“Jailored Knit 


{UNDERWEAR 


a Men’ S 


xl hion ind 


Underwear in 


[Two-piece Suits. 





The Lidies’ 


at moderate cost. 
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at the right 


one’s arm 


bag with a 
Agere n 

ingle de sig 
37 18, 


all of whicl 
make 


at right, is 
in a Hur 
stitch. Th 


ply dark 
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deli 


F GRAY striped 
() taffeta is the 

cunning bag at 
the left above; 
and blue brocademakes 
the central bag; while 
, gray duve- 
tyn is beaded in steel. 
Just right to slip over 
is a trian- 
gular black 


taffet 
colorful 
r0tif. A 
m, No. 


includes all 
four of these bags, 


1 would 
ightful 


Christmas presents 
The attractive 
calling case, shown 


worked 
igarian 
e matt 


rials used are singl 


thread scrim, with 
about three holes 
to an eighth of an 
inch; 


twisted gold or silver thread thick 
enough to fill the holes in the scrim; 
blue embroidery 
the usual heavy skeins divided. 

ark off on the s« crim with colored bastin 


gray 


a 








M Midoch ceded deta 
" nerd 
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. mv ye 
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14-44-44 
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in the first, third, fifth hole 
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ae 


++ 4 
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hf 


(ohristmas Bags and a (ardcase 
With Directions for Making 





The design is the 
same for both flaps ol 
the calling case, 
does not matter at 
which end of the scrir 
vou begin. Follow t 
diagram given belo 
for the lien sak 
ine lividual motif, and 
the photograph for the 
placing of the motif on 

thecase. Fasten a 
thread of the dar} 
blue silk in the up 


So it 


pe r left-hand corns 
beneath the bordet 
stitches, carry 1 
der and up throu 
the fourth spact 
from the side, and 


begin to embroider 
stitch is the 
ime as for the bor 
except that 


Is now 


every other hole, in 


alternating lines 
that is, the first row 
: the second ro\ 


th iree in the second, fourth, sixth holes 
floss; and wh Work from left to right to the end of 
row, putting the needle from a left-han 
top hole under to the next right-hand bot 


stitches the dimensions of the calling case tom one; then turn the material upsid 
634x934 inches. Next begin the back- down and return by the same method alor 
ground with the gold or silver thread, laying the second row. Count and complete ¢ 
it continuously fron e toside—the six and part of the « 1 while in it ini 
three juarter inch eve eck 1 When tl com] ed b 
pace, couching d el s one p! end t] ol t I 
with four I t up-al lo vi he l { { eT 
ilk stitches, taken in f consecutive hol thread th white I ry I 
Each silk stitch—and the are the ame vertical st hes i ¢ e hole is fort 
throughout the worl hould br two desigr After the background is embro 
strands of scrim, with the metallic thread ered, cuta iny extra scrim, leaving on! 
lying in a trough between—as shown in the a three-quarter-inch border around the worl 
diagram below. Cut four thin cardboards 6!ox4' inch« 
\ll the threads on the right side of the Place one toward the end of each flap of ul 
work should be straight up and down, that is design, under the embroidered scrim, leavil 
at right angles to the horizontal lines of the _ free three-quarters of an inch bending spac 
scrim; while the carrving threadsonthe back between the two cards. With long stitche 
hould slant in the same direction. baste scrim around cards and line with moire 
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Keep Your System Regt tlAatCQ 
Dried Pe aches “lfigs 


he 


and Fig Prod 























































Foods. 

A growing boy needs foods that build bone and muscle. The Protein and 
the Fruit-ash in dried Peaches and Figs will supply him. Like a watch, he 
needs regulating; the fibre and fruit salts in these fruits will keep his system 
regulated. Boys need a well-balanced ration; dried peaches and figs contain the 
necessary ingredients to a well-balanced ration which are missing in most other foods. 
B° s like sauce, Jam, Treat the entire family to de- Peach Dumpling 

pies and cakes. Give Hclous Gesserts made from d B Rist P 
them all thev want if these peaches and hgs. H re are a B t D 

. . “ 9 - ‘ mes ry t ry) sy nad \ 1 
delicacies are made from “tei tein 7 = I 
‘ : ‘ ° . or tree recipe booklets. lou ” f 
dried Peaches and Figs, for ’ —— oighhie: 

“: thf ntributes . se 
each mou ful contributes Stewed Figs 
that much to their better B 

} 2 | B R I vy ¢ 

health. 
hail rt p 

These are California pede 

fruits, picked ripe from the ( 

1 s and then spread out in t 

aliens: eh ive B x 

tne ope Sunshine to ary. 

This makes them available wae 

at any time of the year. wit 

Your Grocer has them right \ 

now or can get them for you. i? Miraasto t Economy Fig Pudding 

Keep a supply on hand 

for variety in the datly Peach Sauce 
A-L VY, i — siya cag ci each Sauce 
Ask Your Grocer for these nenu. “Grown-ups”’ as well B R D p 
ye tu 
Dap Fie as Boys and Girls will ap Soft 
Sold in bulk by the preciate your thoughtful tew 
pound ness when you serve them W | R 
Deep Peacni foods made from these two ve : 
Sold it k and it California Fruits. 
I M Fig Products 
. Pi Figs, 
Fic Pi irge Ca a figs pi Peach Shortcake 
: . ° 
SO gia served in syrup; Fig Pt R 
\ ad ( I 
j rrul in th rcnat : ig 
Whole f eserved is ; ' : \ 
tcaccagdn ih 3 ? Meat, packed in conveniet Fig Meringue Pie 
ihe — bricks, ready for instant 
Wis Cintas use in making sandwiches 
Sold in Se packag spreading on bread or toast; 
. — , delicious as a cake or plc 
Canned Fresh Figs. filler. Fig Meat possesses 
nutriment far in excess of Sift 4 
q , ordinary foods and is used 
| Address Dept. A for a everyw her e in nutrition ; 
; : aad ee 
Free Recipe Booklet rk and convales — KN 
Try Fig ‘Brown’ 5, a sweet 
meat that everybody enjoys. S 
B \ 


2 Oe ete aR 





PRODUCED AND PACKED BY THI 
CALIFORNIA PEACH AND FIG G nw ERS 


Over 8,500 Grower Members Main Office: Fres Ca 
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Jhe 


custom-~ 
corseted 
look. 







Feather-light 
Elastic Vest 


Easy-Laced 
over 


Flat Hooks 


Are Yours the Lines of Youthful Flexibility? 


RIM, slender lines are highly valued by the fashionable 
woman. But the coveted youthful look is sadly modified by 


steels in ordinary front lace corsets. The outer flaps lace deftly 
over Flat Hooks*— shoe wise—dispensing with vexatious lac 
ing readjustments. Simplicity itself is the re-fitting and correct 
daily lacing so vital to the shapeliness of corset and of figure 


Liberty of movement, ease of 
posture lend the final touch of girlishness. 


the slightest trace of stiffness. 


In P. N. Practical Front Corsets the lines that might have bee: 
become the lines that are—with comfort, style and youthful 
ness that you can self-bestow through corset flexibility. 


At Stores and Departments where right corseting 


is viewed as vital you may select your suitable style, 
Manufactured ex ( y Dominion ( rset Cx 


Lithe and free is the body contoured in P. N. Practical Front 
Corsets. The Inner Elastic Vest* clasps firmly, pliantly about the 
figure, prevents riding up, does not prod the bust, and holds 
the front steels right at 
the center of the body, 
unlike the off-center 


If not obtainable at your 
favorite dealer’s, 
send us his name 

and you will receive our 

New Corset Style Book 


I. NEWMAN & SONS, 222 Fourth Ave., New York 
in a variety of fabrics, at $5.00 upward to $12.00. ; 
. BOSTON, CHICAGO and NEW HAVEN 


, Quebec, P. Q., Canada; in England by William Pretty & Sons, Ltd., Ipswich, England 
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e a huckaback cover just as y 
per one to fit an ordinary sized nove 
gy up the inside flaps to lorm slip poc 
‘ sal ( 


which 


you can slide the cover 


DOO! Do not make these pocket too 
Dhe handles are of two diago1 | 
of huckaback, embroidered, turne: 


ercast together. 
r the bureau scart 


at the right on pag 
k looplets. Work the lines in two 
( the darker one of which 
tends one little double loop beyond its 
ate towards the outside of the scarf, while 
paler tint extends one loop beyond its 
w towards the inside. This scarf must 
made of so-called double huck; that is, 
must have double loops on both sides of 
e material. These will, of course, run 
ertically on one side and horizontally on 
e opposite. This particular piece has been 
ipped in the palest gray dye. The stitchery 
y be in old rose and a corresponding shade 

medium dark gray—not a yellow gray. 
Bearing in mind the direction of the littl 

ck loops, turn under the two ends, so as to 

ke a real hem a little over an inch and a 
vide, and the 
ard onto the right side, so as to form a 
the same width. The raw-edged 


ls must be truly hemmed, whereas the sel 


rnate colors, 


rter wo long selvages turn 


rder of 

















ged edges should be neatly and as incon 
10Ou ly as possible whipped down without 
turned-under edge. The embroider 
1 be just the width of the hen 
lhe double-huck guest towel 
37 has a border worked in t 
t green on the side of the mat 
reads ol the looplets run horizont P 
that one’s silk can run under them up and 
in this case not quite vertically but 
Skip about four 1 
e hemstitc! tne | 
tne ¢ rker egret na e me l 
hter tint Nov ip two more t i 
lets and commence the px nt I 
er green. Beginning at the lower right 
the needle upwards under five doul 
ps, each looplet one degree to the 
decessor. Then work back dow1 
t series of five parallel, left-hat oop 
reach the same basic line. Here whip 
t two, |! izonta ell I looplet 
4 Dove r the | I 
q n below uy 
) 
é 
p! ? ) r 


A VU: 


let ana Yel u ‘Riban 1 


XHE riband towel in violet ll 


‘| and yellov 
; happens to be one with a linen band 
: en in, a little above the hemstitched 


der 


\bove the band skip a distance equal 
t between this band and the hemstitch 

nd through vertical looplets run a thread 
p henotrope right across the towel tro 

re Through the next e of I 

ve, run a simil 

violet, then one of 

followed by one of dee per ye llow. 

) rows of looplets 


immediate ly above one 


ve ry pale + a 


another—and 
the darker purple start embroidering the 
nscroll. Make 


your knots on the v rong 





ol the towel Pic k up rourteen looplet 

itely above one another from the right 

rds the left—fourteen downwards, four 

ipwards, and so forth, across the towel 

means fourteen stitches in all, including 
the top and bottom points of the 

rurning back to the starting point « 

ing riband, begin the paler lil 


the bottom line as tl 


i rker—but one loop to the left—and run it 


ry on same 


ot nuck 


they will be alternate . 


ip 1d down right oO! l i the first li 
e same ber of point ut alwa j 
+ ] 4 ; l 
) e leit of the darker shade In the same 
joining the paler violet tint, star 
rker yell lo its left comes the « 
lo e leit ol Ul repeat the darke! 
ell next the p \¢ heliotrope, a1 


: A i iret ‘ 
\gain omit two looplet 
iband and rep il 


+ he } ] with if 
ralg order with 1 ! 


ne deeper purple 
ck above the whole r 


\\ 
\ 
the same Loop ] e Whole design goes quich 


and easily 


A nothe r Interé sting Tou é / 


fb. maroon and old rose towel is also 
woven with a damask band. After skip 
ping a space as in the prec eding directions, 
begin five rows up with the dark maroon 
Phis passes under one huck looplet, but imme 
diately alter passing through the second one, 
jumps down five rows—that is, to the third 
looplet vertk ally below and passing through 
right to left crisscrosses like a figure 
ight back upon itself and repasses through 
I top, or second looplet. Proceed 
s the t wel, making a dowr ward 
ight very other stitch. Skipping 
one row ol loople ts, begin the solid band with 
the same dark maroon. Starting at the basi 
1e of the incrusted diamonds, pass 


the needle three times through the same loop, 


it iron 
n 
the sam¢ 
t 


hus acre 


al ¢ 


DMoMNt of or 


if 1 , . y ] sar} hb wi 
pass lt under seve! Oplets, which wil 
g you to another downward point. R 
( process ) ( | © I 
be ol t I re t ab 
{ , ’ t bo 2 
( D> J e rig ( ) 
it l me the ttle <« Hbie Knot 
l third line tr the botto is so 
p umber red. This € Wi e thre 
rts to ¢ ynnd—a double one ‘ 
‘ : P } . } 
{ i i ¢ = im nw” ( 
t I { | | 
PI 2 
t g 8) ( I ( 
e 
| s¢ | le knots out 
, . " 
l | S l rit b ts hill 
ther il ith p tches rur nd 
tine k be et ( ~ Ni ow fl 
p : t 1 accor 
the me p Dp | emk eortnir 
( 1iCs 4 ( { ter the b I 
e! Dp i ¢ ‘ na hes 1 
} ; 
l I { Clr } l 
() 
i Tl 
D 
le 
} ' 
| ( 
( 3 e been en 
oldered wi Greek key; but the applica 
} tire! } sycr} 
yn thereof is entirely different, though three 
‘ ir } } } 
( ors Involved are the same The 
' ) ‘ inn ) } ] ' ] 
ipper end, a shown, is done on the diagonal, 
just run or tunneled under the 


large vertical 
Brown Is used for the first fret, dull 
burnt sienna for the 
1, and vellow for the top or sepa 


loopl ts 


red or second, orange 


for the thir 


rate ro rhe silk is run from the top of th 
le hem, starting at the lower 1 t 

| , le | Op 

, t t I Al t I 

right through three; up to the right und 
two more; back down to the left under two; 


ards the right under three; down to 


up tow 
the right under three more; 


down to the left 


ier Lire t point on Is Again re 
cend the long stretch The red b 
ts right into the oll ] etween ‘ 


brown points, and the orange roy 


hollows of the red; that i 


into the 
, the sixth looplet 


of the long stretch of an upper band come 
immediately above the apex of a previou 
p t Above the equl\ ¢ 


| Ss jm, 
swiss Huckaback Embroidery 1 
, — , WO COL! A 
Jor @hristmas Gifts Md Hai 














Sent postpaid for 20c 


How do you curtain your windows? 





This booklet is full of valuable information 


on decorative matters 


“COLOR HARMONY IN WINDOW DRAPERIES,” 
prepared by a Ne 


] ] 2 e + ' 
pl pared W York qaecorator, tells you the 


latest and most attractive way to decorate windows 
of different types. It deals authoritatively with 


4 ] ) 
color S(¢ hemes, NM des of qaecorat na i the Serec 
ws ] *] ] } 
tion of materials. Clearly and completely it covers 
the subject of draping windows Mar of its 
1] . : } } } 
illustrations of charming window, door and bed 
; ] It sl] ee 
reatments are 1n fi ( 1 shows reproduc 
tions of the suitable fabrics, SO 11 O1O! 
Beto \ D t cheme, 
{ } 
\! yet 
ip : ) e. ly 
Su) f 1); 
] ¥ { . + 4 ry t 9 r , + 
sheer, soft-toned nets a FAUZEeS S aga 
| | j we P il 
the glass to richly hued over-draperies. Orinoka 
colors are guaranteed not to change from sun 


Look for the ( Yrinoka 


a) 


i nd guarantee tag one 


light or washing. name 


very bolt. 


THE ORINOKA MILLS 
New York City 


501 Clarendon Building 


C)rinoka 


DRAPERIES & UPHOLSTERIES 


COLORS GUARANTEED SUN & [UBFAST 
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Of Your 
Own Making 


Best and smartest for late 
Autumn and Winter is a sweater of 
thick, warm, pure wool. The kind 
you knit yourself of HORNER’S 
Yarn will please you most of all. 

It will wear longest because 
HORNER’S Yarn is pure wool 
made in mills famous for fine wool 
products since 1836. 

Directions for knitting this at 


tractive new mode lcan be obt uined, 
free of charge it 


counter or direct 


favorite yarn 
mail 
Ask your dealer to show you the 


youl 


from us by 


24 most popular colors in’ which 
this strong, soft, even textured yarn 
is made. If he doesn’t carry 
HORNER’S Yarn, write direct t 
us and mention his name. We will 
see that you are supplied. 

For beauty, warmth and long 
wear knit with HORNER’S Guar 
anteed All Wool Ya 


Eaton ong Woolen Mills 


180 Main St., Eaton Rapids, Mich. 


‘stablished 1836 


ee ee 
Ria RNR EI AS: 


edwiss Huckaback Embroidery 
for Christmas Gifts 


(Continued fre 

The opposite end of the runner is done on 
the vertical and horizontal, and involves a 
new maneuver; that is, whipping the looplet 
which run in such a direction that the em- 
broidery material cannot tunnel straight 
under them, but must be slid under at an 
angle. Again starting at the top of an inch- 
wide hem and at the lower right-hand corner 
of the material —in the illustration the border 
is turned upside down—one whips straight 
upward ith brown silk, under five loop 
turns leftwards under nine more, downward 
under an additional three, to the right, under 


five horizontal loops, up from right to left 
under the next alternate loop to the right, and 
leftwards into and through four loops on a 
line above, back to the right on a higher line 
through six, whipping downwards around 
three, and then to the left back along the hem 
at the base of the fret through nine loops, 
at which point one is ready to make a new 
start. The yellow follows above and to the 
right of the brown, the two colors shadowing 
each other, so that the yellow lines always 


come halfway between two brown ones. 
It will quickly be seen, after one has done a 
little of this work, that by turning certain 
corners backwards or left-handedly, as it 
were, one can obtain more exact or balanced 
effects. This observation holds true also of 


the baby -carriage cover described below; in 
fact, of most whipped work. A space equal 
to that of one fret band is left between the 
brown and yellow band and the one in orange 
and yellow. The same yellow has been used 
for both, and the y ellow in both cases follow 


m Page 117) 


is rather bright. It runs under four strands 


above and four below. The next lower shade 
is of a vivid, semidark, tawny red, and 
passes under three upper and five lower 
looplets. The following line is of the deepest 
red, going under two upper and six lower 
looplets. Now we come to the darkest red 
again, used as a new central or dividing line, 
with figure eights branching off to the top 
nd the bottom of it at every seventh loop 
let Below this comes the tawny burnt 
orang¢ SIX looplets above and below. 


Then a bright orange. Next a pale orange. 
Then a medium yellow followed by a pale 
yellow; this brings us back to the original 
pink. It will be noted that though the 
oranges and yellows never repeat side by 
side, the palest pink and the deepest red 
do—that they form dividing lines. 


The Baby-( arriage (9 er 


| fre baby-carriage cover which is shown 
in the center of page 37 bears a traceried 
Spanish gammadion design; the stitchery is 
not difficult, but it has to be counted very 
carefully. Of course, however, after mak- 
ing half a dozen lines one becomes familiar 
with the sequences and learns that a long 


space always alternates with a short one, and 
so forth. After that, the work will go rap 
idly. It is fascinating to do and you will 


not want to drop it. 

To make the motif—or series of stitches 
which is repeated throughout the design, 
hold the material so that the lines of the color 


the more pronounced color. being used are mainly on the horizontal and 
The knitting or marketing bag, mounted begin with the foot of one of the swastika 

on flat stic ks or splats, is of deep écru hucka- formed when the two colors cross; run five 
back. If this cannot be easily obtained, ju loops up, count the topmost loop as one 
dip or boil white huck and whip five hori- 
in any one of the many zontally to the left, run 
dyestuffs of the day. It was Lanvin who thoucht to finish a one straight down; 
This typically Swiss simple dre f foured silk by droppir two downward on the 
piece, with its flaming booesiue thes ei ss ry Rel diagonal to the left 
effect, 1s done In live rh vibhan amithatiei so ink ee a : one straight down and 
tones of pink, shading ea ie iad At ‘ar one horizontally to tl 
into red, and in yellow, rollievohe spe t perforated band left, again two di- 
shading through rus- leather irims the grace/ul nat, Wh agonally downward to 
set into brow n, so should match in color the dress ribbon the left counting the 
chosen that the deep- last of these as one, 
est shades of red and whip seven horizon 
brown are the same. tally to the left, run 
Starting at the right two diagonally down- 
with the palest pink, ward to the left, one 
run under seven loops. horizontally to the 
Then drop adown five left,one straight dow n, 
huck rows to the loop- two more diagonally 
let exactly below, pass ( rd to the left 
beneath this fron oO more traicht 
right to left and bring orizonta 
the thread ba up t I left and you 
again across itself and are again at the toot 
under the top loop, of the swastika. This 
making a figure eight. series of stitches, re 
Now in the same way peated in one direction 
make the same length in red, in the other in 
figure eight above the blue, makes up the en 
line, and for the third tire design. It is best 


time traverse the origi- 
nal loop, whic h be- 
the starting 
point fora fresh line of 
seven. The next line 
the horizontal line, 
ure eight—will be 
pink tint 


comes 


the one below 
not below the fig 
made of the same 





Framing the Fig 


ure Cight | 
| WILL run under six loops and dip 
lown to the looplet immediately 
under the sixth, framing the figure 
eight above it by running under two 
huck looplets and up again level with 
its original line, re ady to start through 
a new tunneling of six and repeat de 
sign across the bag. 





Jelow this comes 





not to embroider more 
than two or three 
inches of blue lines 
without crossing them 


with two or three inches of red, in 
order to verify one’s counting and 
make sure that the lines are meeting 
correctly. It makes the criss-crossing 
less complicated to begin in the upper 
left-hand corner with the red and work 
from right to left—the first line in 


cludes only the latter part of the motif, 


from ** to the end. The point in the 
( motif at which each line begins can be 
determined by consulting the illustra- 
tion 





Che design would look equally well as 
all-over bag material or ona pillow top. 
Che baby-coac h cover should be four 





a deeper rose under five looplets, skip- teen inches wide by twenty-four inches 
ping down to pass under three and long, with an additional six-inch flap to 
coming up to form a fresh five. These be tucked in at foot and sides. In the 
downward and upward skips leave un cover illustrated this border has been 
attached vertical strands that form a made continuous with the china-sill 
satiny surface, in contrast to the rest of lining; that is, the lining has been turned 


runs under or 
fourth shade 


the embroidery which 
through the huck. The 


forward at three sides of the huck to 
make silk flaps of double thickness. 
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(NOTE FARER a 





the best writing paper 
that can be made. 





No. 100 
Price $3.00 


No. 100 contains 24 dainty 
note sheets and 24 gold 
edge correspondence cards 
with envelopes to match. 








No 
Price 


101 

$4.00 

No. 101 contains 72 sheets 
and 72 envelopes in thre 
smart sizes. 





SS 
No. 102 
Price $3.50 
| No. 102 contains 24 note 


| 

sheets, 24 gold edge corre- 
spondence cards and 48 
envelopes. The envelopes 

are lined with dainty blue 

tissue; also supplied with 

| gray tissue. 

| 


If you are unable to purchase these H 
Loom Gift Boxes in your city, any o! 
styles shown above will be sent to you | 
paid upon receipt of your dealer’s n 
and remittance 


Whiting & Cook 4 A 


olyoke, Mass. 





| New York Sales Room 200 Fifth A: 
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Biltmore 
Handwoven 
Homespun 


Strictly handwoven aad containing abso 
ely not a fibre of anything but new sheep's 
ol 

liand-dyed with vegetable and ALIZARINI 
No aniline dyes used Every 


es color 
iaranteed 
We use no lamb’'s wool because it shrinks 
Imost as long as it lasts 
After we dye the wool in its raw state, we 
rd, spin, weave and dry-clean it, then 
ur it two hours in hot Ivory Soap suds, 
d dry it on tenter-hook fences in the sun 
there are about two hundred weaves and 
ind we never make two batch of 
me pattern just alike It is not eas 
blend hand-dyed colors to exactl the 
shade when in some cases there are as 
iny as eight colors of wool in one mixing, 
ind even if we could achieve the sameness 
that is produced by machine methods we 
hould not like to do it, for there is acharm 
in the fact that a person is likely never to 
see two suits of Biltmore Handwoven Home- 
spun that exactly match. 

Biltmore Homespuns are made in a very 
old-fashioned way—just as we have made 
them for 20 years. 

They were originated by Mrs. Geo. W. 
Vanderbilt on the famous Biltmore Estate, 
ind are the outgrowth of her philanthropy 
thru the establishment of an Industrial 
school in Biltmore Village, where boys and 
girls were taught Wood-Carving and Hand- 
Weaving. 

The school had its beginning back in 1901 
It grew from year to year until the workers 
permitted to sell their handiwork 
Later it known as the Biltmore 
Estate Industries, and after it had outgrown 
1e bounds of a school it was sold to Mr 
I. L. Seely, who built and operates Grove 
Park Inn (the finest hotel in the 
world), located only a short distance from 
biltmore Village 


were 


became 


resort 


Old English Shop buildings were built on 
the grounds at the Inn. More looms were 
It by our own men and boys and we have 
wn until now it is the largest hand-weav- 
industry in the world, and we have 
ends who patronize us as far 
Alaska, Hawaiian Islands, 
Mexico, Argentina, Norway 
Great Britain and thousands upon 
thousands of towns and cities at home 
We have been awarded one silver and two 
old medals 


away as 
ia, Uruguay 
in, Cuba 
inada 


Biltmore Handwoven Homespuns are not 
ke any other in the world They have a 
haracter and individuality of their own 
ihey are not loose, shaggy 
usually 
ime homespun 
1 


baggy weaves, 
with the 
They are not simply sport 
for though we make many beautiful 


ch as one associates 


port weaves and they are worn in golf suits 
d the like by some of the wealthiest men 

1d women in the United States 
est business and the 


still our 
patterns to which 
attention are those for 
Suits and Coats 

We weave three weights 

Regular 


devote most 


idies 


which is a vers 
wscly woven cloth 


substantial 

hard twist 
ghs about 7‘, to 8 ounces to the 
to 29 inches wide 


quit« and 


yard, 


Light Weight"’ is made of precisely the 
ne yarn, but has 300 less threads to the 


width and weighs about 6 ounces to 


ard it simply is woven more loosel 

in ideal weight for Ladies’ Suits 
Overcoat is mad by drawing thre« 
ids together and making practicall ry 
ple thread Ihe overcoat cloth is of a 
iderful texture and weighs about 14 


inces to the yard 


All Biltmore Homespuns are precisely the 


1c On either side We have seen men's 
its that had been worn two and three 
i then turned inside out and made over 

Regular weights $3.50 per yard 
Light weights $3.25 per vard 

Overcoat weights 
Seven to eight 


idy's suit 


$4.50 per yard 
yards are required for a 
Samples costing us 10c each will be sent on 


equest do not put us to this ex- 
ense unless you are 


Please 


seriously considering 
ur homespun 


Biltmore Industries 


Established 1901 
Park Inn, Asheville, N. ¢ 





Hand Loom 
Built of 


. White 
Oak by 
hand in 
ourown 
shop 
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Fruit of 
the Loom 





How long 
do pajamas last? 


It takes an exceptional material to 
make satisfactory pajamas—dura- 
ble, attractive, and comfortable. 
For years women have found Fruit 
of the Loom to be the ideal fabric 
for pajamas for their menfolks. 
The well-spun thread and close 
weave account for unusually long 
wear®r. The soft, smooth 
makes it comfortable. Frequent 
tubbings do not alter its bright 
whiteness or harm its firm texture. 
Should you prefer ready-made 
pajamas of Fruit of the Loom you 
can get them for men and boys at 
| 


YOO 


finish 


1 
stores everywhere; yo 


so get numerous otner things 
7 “ | 
ade of this well-known fabric. 


umous’ Fruit” label isin every 


genuine article; and Fruit of the 
Loom by the yard has the name 
stamped on the selvage. 

iple of the new Fruit of tl 


B. B. & R. KNIGHT, Inc. 
Also Makers of 
Hero and Other Fine Cotton 
CONVERSE & COMPANY 
Selling Agents 
88 Worth Street, New York 


pine Rose, 
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ordon 
HO SIE IR 


HEN you buy your stylish 

woolen hosiery ask for Gor- 
don Hosiery by name, and not only 
get the latest style but the depend- 
ably durable Gordon quality. 

Real quality in wool hosiery can 
be had in the very latest styles, if 
made by experienced weavers. 

Gordon Hosiery has made friends 
for many generations—it always 
has been stylish in every period of 
Style Change, as well as depend- 
ably durable. 


Gordon Hosiery for All 


Man, woman and child, can have 
suitable Gordon Hosiery at the de- 
sired price in silk, wool, lisle or 
cotton neazly everywhere. Always 
ask for Gordon Hosiery by name. 
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BROWN DURRELL COMPANY 


Gordon Hosiery - Forest Mills Underwear 


New York 0m, 
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Yellow Butterflies 


ntinued from Page TI) 


Dick’s great laughter rang across the littl 
place. The echo of it in the woman was not a 
quickened pulse of gladness, as 1 
ill his days; sick aching answered the be 
loved sound, and the stab of a thought 
Would she ever hear Dick laugh across the 
garden again? With that he wa 
ning. ‘“‘I did it,’’ stated Dick, 
more. “It’s not often a 





cnut k I 
chap’s commanding 
officer sends him out with orders for a thor 
ough kissing attack, so I just put my elbow 

; it gC 1] ed to pi ( 

Dic 
\ I It 

how you start a man on them trich | 
ette’s a worthy 
child, but I'd never 
have thought of 
kissing her. Yet it 
wasn’t so bad 
rather a subtle 
taste.”” He licked 
his lips tentatively. 

“Vulgar boy!’ 

“You know, I 
be lieve she did like 
it,’’ confided Dick. 

Then very soon, 
in the middle of the 
sunshiny, warm 
morning, he went. 

In the wide hall where they had raced and 
played games in his childhood she told him 
good-by, doing a difficult best to give him 
cheer and courage to remember, not heart 
break. Something helped her unexpectedly, 
reaction maybe, a chord overstrained that 
could not quiver any more; likely the good 
Lord ordered it, for His hand reaches int 
queer brain twists at time. She said sn 
silly things that made the boy laugh, till at 
last the towering figure was upon her, and 
she was crushed into brown khaki, with his 
expert rifleman’s badge digging into her for 
head. She was glad of the hurt. It helped 
to steady her. The small defenses had gon 
down now, and she knew that only high 
heaven could get her through the next five 
seconds with proper record as a brave 
man’s mother In five seconds he turned and 
fled; was through the door. Gone! 


HE tossed out her arms as if shot, and fled 
wW after him. Already he 
bed, and suddenly he wheeled and his visored 
cap was off, and he was kis ing his hands 
with the deep look in his eyes she had seen 
often lately. Itv 


was by the tulip 
| 


1¢ 








close to the wir 1 out at 
His blond h 
ellow as on tl ot ! | 

is thi Up fi ‘ 

Il filli i 1 I ( 
tormed again a fl t ol ellov yuttertl 
ne Cloudless oulp lr on the p 

tion. 
Che boy, as he stood lool 
houted voung laughter, and the 


things glittered about him, and with that 
**Good luck! It 
for good luck, mother,”’ he called 

She watched, smiling determinedly, dwell 
ing on details, the uniform, the folds of 
brown wool putties, the bronze shine on his 
shoes, the gold spots of light flickering about 
him. He wheeled, stumbling a bit, and then 
the light feet sprang away; there was no 
Dick there now, only a moving cloud of 
yellow, meaningless. The tulip bed—sun 
hine butterflies silence The world was 

olutely empty. 

She clutched at her chest as if this sudden, 
sick drooping away of life were physical. His 
triumphant last word came back to her 
“Tt’s for good luck, mother”; then other 
words followed, words which she had spoken 
years ago: ‘And for immortality.” 


o lighted on his head 


MMORTALITY! She beat her hand 
against the wall. Not Dick—not he r boy 
her one thing. Not immortality for him, yet. 
Not for years and years—fifty—sixty. He 
had a right to long, sweet mortal life before 
that terrible immortality. She wanted him 
mortal, close, the flesh and blood which she 
knew It was not to be borne, this sending 
him aw iy to oh, God! The thousands on 
thousands of strong young things like Dick 
who had already passed to that horrible, 





unknown immortality! The 
her then only death, 


word meant 
ynly a frantic tert 
the subtle, underlying, enormous hope of 


missed her in the black hour 


\ letter came next day from camp, : 
t next, and every day for a week, and 
pulled herself te er d went about 
b | rs minute by minute cheerft 

eC! t. She regarded the fact that 

ide of her an odd mental-mor pirit 

physical art ment which is called a he 
| ti ‘ that 


if there had | 
no preparation. 
Dick had sail 


HE spun ab 
table, then we 
the five hund: 


sponges” she h 
promised to h 
at the Red Cr 
rooms the next d 
Ghastly litt 
things! 


, one of two millions t 





he bov went 
but yet, as most of the others were, the o1 
one. And two weeks later, it might be, « 
another telegram; 


from the war office 


a queerly worded t 








1 

M \2 What port? After 

( I But t great LC re 

r overst hy the 
I pe re 1 hersell to I 
Vrote every da\ letter Wi it 

military ending in A.E.F., at 
I K letters 1 i enthusl m, ol vel 
of « frie ne of dear French ] 
p bee d to | but « 
body was good to this boy. O rd tri 
too, and a word of praise from high qu 
once or tv ice, passed on secretly pr 
to the one person to whom a fellow « 
repeat uch things. It was a life er 
vith happiness and hardship and comt 
hip and worthwhile work. And then 

ith danger 


ork meant to her—Dicl The 
He was in action at times no 
tte that his life w a chart | 

that he walked safe through danget 

also the pitiful bit of statisucs which bi 
told to their mothers, about the small | 
centage of killed and wounded; wrote as 
the heroic sweet thoughts which came 
depths of young souls which had never 
fore known these depths. 


If I’m killed, darling child, honey, afte! 
it's not much different. It wouldn’t be r 
long before we'd be playing together 
And I’ve had the joy and the usefulness of 
years of living in these last months. What 
‘ Id y 1 ask The best thing to d wit! 
iv you taught me that 
this certainly is the best way to give it—f 
America. And don’t worry about my suffer 
if I’m wounded; there’s not much to t 
rhings hurt and you stand it; that happen 
every life; and we wiggle and get through 
hurt like the dickens when I had pneum 
lon't you reme mber So, behold the tr 
dope of the wise man, Dick, and follow ther 
Nothing can happen that 


is to give it away; 


; unbearabk 


it in your mind, preciou Live on the surt 
don’t go feeling any more than you can |! 


Thousands of others found the sens¢ 
that sentence a way out ol impossibilit 
this woman did. She slept nights and wor 


days and wrote letters and rejoiced in gett 


(Continued on Page 122) 


and caught at 
on quietly wit 


little cheeseclot 
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Losing 103 lbs. to Music! 


Wallace Makes New Record i 
Reducing Mrs. Derby in Less 
Than Four Months | 
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The Sworn Statement of 
Three Quincy Citizens 











We, the undersigned, have known Mrs. 
Harry Derby for years. Her amazing reduc- 
daily observation. We hereby 





























By Wittram R. Durcin 


QUINCY, ILLS.—In a happy little com 
Mul hon which fringe Vine Street, | 


rY 


tv of hor 





Quincy happiest woman. All b » RET te 


ise she accepted an invitatior ASTONISHING CHANGE BROUGHT ABOUT BY ONLY 
< ”, to trv anovel way of getting rid REDUCING RECORDS PHI L\UTHENTI( AN 





a mountainous burden of 


=| ftesl Only last nuary, she oy 
NY l. ; VY ik Janua Ve I ook ind sound too | P ve tru | er \ ’ very x 2 \) { 1 are, why 
N Vas fat beyond re. By May, , a : . ; 
1 , O Stary pa } 7 Ail ; f ; }] } 


LO} 
1 ey | } nothing t take. you nt hav 
i ] ! weight Was normal L | 
’ just a few movement with a thrill 





oN 


I cou rcely get around, I was so heavy Benefited in Appearance 
he first | ys O ourse sho and in Health 


] 
{) x | | \ | i¢ ) \t Nii XN wman. QOuinev p toevrapl ¢ . ‘ ‘ ‘ P 
| began to lose. One day at market z 
t his signature to statement abov t, rw ; , R 
wan ] n tl | asl | }] t twenty it t alla ret ‘ é \ 
hie Y cales, a Tke lad ot 7 photos of Mrs. Harry Derby which \ 
younds. less to si it on wit > re Ty 1 { : 
| \ * rg RV ket On W a tie . duced Nhere. This IS an INaISpUutadvle CVIGdeNnce Don t ! hnetnel! 
rds week wed a little ‘e reductio! we, 
( | T ac ee ™ we t “ner ary on, \Irs. Derby 5 improvement just as the camera Wa at can up \, 
l x ‘ iy ft 110 . ticed dil " . 
until before long the neigh ee notice 1 the ; saw it. I only wish vou could see the ladv het and t him p: 
terence. I kept on losing right along, and I fina ly self! Not a sign of fabbiness. nor a wrinkle to i cgiedhens: alte ; ; —, 
was down to the size my last picture shows. ne where the excess fash had heen am a satis ie , f ssine 
An Easy Method f } most willing to believe Net t IX 
My 94 Men} rt } | ni? \ \ nN t ) ) 
Now, one might think 103 Ibs. reduction in. . t vy NOT K " 
~~ esa et ’ 
only four months required the most strenuous | [adie any un “ J 9- yee . i say di iis es lg — 
ettorts. But Mrs. Derby didnothingextraordi- | 9 Ss t7fS<4 ) cando!” [have met score: WALLACE, 630 S. Wabash Ave., ¢ 
} ’ - " 
ary; she followed the regular instruction that who resto norma p 


Wallace vivesany bo ive It was no hard rtor 


ClUCE her than those but en, twelve, o1 twenty iS mo uu Ly\ Wa Act novel al 


Ibs. overwe ight itmerely requ red more time. | : Set - = 4 ; eniovablemethod. N1y 
lo get thin to music jis really a “lark”? com ter reduced by it, so did a brother; and two aunt 

pared to any other method of reducing. In fact, of mine swear by it. Forty or fifty Ibs. 1 

Mr. Harry Derby told me his household wa through us hi 

frankly skeptical of real results when his wife But Mrs. Derby’s achievement — 103 |b 

started the Wallace course, just because it all days less than four months—sets a new 
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Your Skin may be made 
healthy and beautiful 


HE first requisite of a good skin is health. And the back- 

ground of health is cleanliness. There is no better cleanser 
for your skin than a pure cold cream. Long exposure to weather 
vagaries renders a thorough cleansing of the face necessary. 
As an established cold cream of long standing Daggett & 
Ramsdell’s Perfect Cold Cream has no peer. If your skin is 
kept clean with Daggett & Ramsdell’s Perfect Cold Cream it 
will be kept healthy. 

Constant applications of powder tend to clog the pores and 
roughen the skin. But powder is an acknowledged necessity to 
the feminine toilet and can do no harm to your skin if the 
pores are kept open and clean with Daggett & Ramsdell’s Pet 
fect Cold Cream and allowed to breathe. 
If the 


nd unhealthy in appearance. 


The skin needs air. 


} mies llow 


ores are not kept free and clear the skin becon 


In the eyes of most women the beauty ot th ir SkIN comes 
only secondary to the health of it. A fresh color, smooth 
texture and the eradication of those fine lines of laughter and 
worry about the eyes and mouth are all matters of vital im- 
Systematic treatment with Daggett & Ramsdell’s 
Perfect Cold Cream will give a healthy glow to your 
plexion and smooth out the wrinkles. 

Take a 


ple treatment. 


portance. 


coMm- 


few minutes every day and try this sim- 


Relax the musc les of face and 
cover it a thick layer of Daggett 


Perfect Cold Cream. Let 


your 


with & Ramsdell’s 


this stay on for at least ten 





minutes; rub it Wwe 1] into the pores. T hen Wipe away 
the cream with a soft clot] If you do this « lay 
i will find your skin greatly improved a rated. 


Write for Free Sample of Da 


I { 
Cream. Sold everywhere at Pre-war Prices. In Tul 1x 
and 50 In Jars, c, Cc, Oscar 1$1 Dag tt & Ramsdell 
Dept 8) ,D cs R Building, Neu Yi rk, 














DAGGETT« RAMSDELLS 


PERFECT COLD CREAM 
“The Kind That Keeps” 
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a shivering joy she heard people say that th 


Yellow Butterflies 


ontinued fr 


them, and shunned, like poison, thoughts 
that thronged below the threshold, thoughts 
she dared not meet. Weeks wore on, months; 


the Germans were being pushed back; with 


war could not last long; he might—h« 
might come home safe. She knew as that 
shaft of hope winged across her brain, from 
the reeling rapture ol it, she knew how litth 


hope she had ever had. But she whispered 


Dick’s wise sentence once in a while 


can happen that’s u 


I 
e hel Cl i I r D 


tered her mind happened. D 
ported among the missing. 

Missing! 

Let any mother of a boy consider what 
that means. Anything! Everything! *t Noth- 
ing can happen that’s unbearable,” said 
Dick. But this was. A woman can’t stay 
sane and face that word “‘ missing,” can she? 
rhis woman gasped that question of herself. 
Yet she must stay sane, for Dick might come 
back—oh, he might even come back safe 
and sound! They did come through prison 
camps—sometimes, and get back to health. 
Prison camps! She fell to remembering about 
nights, many nights, when she had crept into 
his room to see that he was covered up. 
Mines! But that thought she could not think. 


ND the difficult days crawled on, and no 
news came, and no more gay letters, with 
their little half sentences of lovemaking, 
shining like jewels out of the pages, pages 
each one more valuable than heaps of gold. 
No letters; no news; swiftly and steadily 
her fair hair was going gray. The armistice 
happened, and then, after a wh 
were coming home. 

Because Dick would have wanted it, be- 
cause she herself must honor these glorious 
lads who were, each one, somehow partly 
Dick, she threw herself into the greetings, 
and many a soldier was made happy and wel 
come by the slim, tall, still young woman 
vith the startling white hair, who knew so 
well what to say to a chap. 

Outwardly all her ways stayed the same. 
No one of her friends noticed a difference 
except that sometimes one would say: “I 
wonder what keeps her going. Does she hope 
yet that Dick may come back?” Surely she 
hoped it. She would not wear black. Till 
certainty came she must hope, and yet, little 
by little, as drop by drop her heart’s blood 


ile, troops 


coming to believe him dead; 


Yet, 


sne was 


in the tor 


nresting brain, the brain tl held 


nearly to hope it 


at heid so 

irea of 1 ticism from Irish for 

\ the 

pt l 

i &- ( ld i¢ ) I C, 3 rea 
ing in her youth to it a ingerou 
borderland of sanity she was urging the de 
pt ite lootstep , helped her frame her l ( 
heory of comfort. ‘“‘ Nothing 1 ure yet 


it all the miss 
s glow 
1 to the 
ven now 


; lon’t begin to know abot 
ing,’ argued Lynette, her 
ing. ‘Dick may have 
ends of the earth; he may not know ¢« 
that the war is over. He’s so strong, nothing 
could—could hurt him,’’? stammered Lyn 
ette, and went scarlet with a sudden stab of 
knowledge of things, things that even Dick’s 
plendid body could not weat] CT. 
Phe woman clutched her fingers. 


dark cyt 


been Carrie 


“Mira- 


cles do happen. Do you know, Lynette, it’ 
is ll ymebody whispered that to me over 
and over: ‘Miracles do happen— mit es do 
happen’? My brain aches with that sen 
tence.” She was still a moment. “I saw 
what you were thinking just now. Of the 

otherwise I can’t face the—otherwise.”’ 


Her voice thinned to a whisper: “I think 
t’s worse than death, any possible otherwise 
are freed and all 
home. Lynett 


now—when all the prisoner 
the soldiers are coming 
I hope he’ dead.” 

lhe girl tossed up a hand. 

“Ves, child; but suffering—I can’t have 

m u It can't be. O 


icTIng long pam 


‘. ) 
m Page Z20) 


The woman was silent again, reviewing the 
waves of the ocean of her vague yet strong 
theory. The aching, unending thoughts had 
been busy with this other matter. Harn 
lessly, unnoticed, the mind overwrought hax 
Peace. Had her 


s died for nothing? They 


been developing a mania. 
boy, had all the boy 
vent hing hundreds of thousands 

| who talked to any 


the mart 
with an ideal; no one 
number of soldiers of our armies could fail to 
know that latent in practically all was an 
unashamed idealism The roughest 
i l yy ‘ Ol Li I ‘ I cy Cl 
\mericans would fight for their flag, about 
paying our debt to France, and, yes—in a 
quiet, matter-of-fact way—about dying for 
his country. 


To every man a different meaning, yet 
Faith to the thing that set him at his best, 
Something above the blood and dirt and wet, 
Something apart. May God forget the rest. 


The woman, appealing and winning, had 
seen this side of the enlisted man more than 
most; she had brooded over it, and over 
what was due to four millions of boys giving 
themselves to assure the peace of the world. 
Shouldn’t peace—after such sacrifice—be 
assured? Should the great burnt offering 
fail? Should war-to-end-war lead to 
other wars? Heaven forbid! By infinite little 
links she came to tie her boy’s coming home 
to the coming of world peace. What more 
typical of America could there be than Dick? 
An enlisted man—she rejoiced in that now; 
yes, ol the educated classes, but re pre senting 
the rank and file a 
gentle blood of | i 
rich; in his youth and 
going power the visible spirit of a young, 
strong, eager country. She put all this into 


halting yet clear-cnough 


“Lewitiy. 
bol. 


1 
eien 


the 


brains and 
not poor, yet not 
strength and forth- 


well as the 
lis land; 


words to the girl. 





Lynette pic ked up the thread 
“Dick is America. He’s a sym 
Nobody el ec 
ents as Dick.” 

‘I think you understand. 
to be abl 
stands! It has been eating my soul. Listen 
this is what, somehow, I believe; and nothing 
could change my belief: Dick is going to 
bring peace to his country and to the world 
God has chosen him—Dick. Alive or dead, 
his coming will mean—peace. Peace!” 

rhe visions of many generations of mystic 


could combine sO many 


It’s wonderful 
to tell it to someone who under 


Gacls were in her eyes as they lifted ar 
razed out at the branches which sways 
, hypn ‘tically acro a pale bl ie sk 
Phe rl’s twisting hands holding her 
t on to unroll the fal ich had 
l the u m of he bral 
nici l ] ed Lmedak il ta 
ird, n ide . The chain of cr ked f 
as after this fashion: America was the 1 


tion to bring at the last, pe ice: Dick wa 


typical American; with his home-comi! 
peace would come home to the country and 
to the world. Till Dick came home the 


could be no surety, no rest for the tlag whic] 
he served. Other women died or went mad; 
this one alone, perhaps, fashioned her sorro 
into a vigil for the salvation of her land 

Then one day Lynette flew across the 
lawn and stood before her, breathing fast 
‘You've seen the paper?” 

‘IT went to the Red Cross early 
read it.” Her pulse stopped. 


Not— Dicl 
“( H, NO—oh, no!” Lynette went crin 
son painfully. Another girl would hav 

had her arms around the woman, but not thi 
one. To show feeling was like pulling teeth to 
Lynette. “I’m cruel,” she said. ‘It’s not 
that. But there’s to be a Peace Conference 
You know. And they want to bring back for 
us at that time, armistice day, an unknown 
soldic “gs 

“The two things.” Yes, the two thing 
What could the two things together mean 


but her vision, het hope for the world! Dict 
was coming. 


I haven't 
‘Lynette! 


The horizon widened out 


with a solemn 
joy that day, and she shut I 


herself into her 








nat ester 


=. ee Penson eae 
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OLS English Wax 
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Free to you! 


4 can of Old English Wax will be 
¢ every Old Eng- 
lish Waxer-Polisher. This new 







Floors that grow 
more mellow with age 


naway witl 





vir nd lahor 
C-Sa\ 1b A 4 2A 








Ji st as the tone of a fine violin mellows with it goes farther, lasts longer, and costs less 
each passing year, SO does the beauty ot @)) l than othe r fil ishe a. / 
English waxed floors. The first application O/d kunglish I third th 
of Old English Wax will give to your floors a hint It is th al finish for e\ 
ft, velvety lustre, and a hard, lasting finish 9 
it Wl l tf show scratch or | 


¢ ’ ¢ mMoct < t : . » ¢ , 
’ rt t ) IAN ni 7 * 1 
p ( CO O And ea l l \ t yy 


will see your floors grow more beautiful. , , ty whee e sashes ¢ | 


The new, easy way 


| 
| \ I 
Coupon brings FREE Book at once | 
| 
Int , xpert adv , | Old English Waxer- Polisher 
f | ' 
4 \ x ' 
S} 5 va | 
tif + Get Old Eng 
war () ! 
| 
* . 
| | 
| 
L i 


The right way to clean floors 


Anyone who can runa carpet SW 


both wax and polish floors with the Old 


For dancing 


Merely sprinkle Old English Powder 








Old English Brightener js the ideal clear your flo English Waxer-Polisher illustrated here. Of lightly over the floor. The dancers’ feet will 
wh hee enn waned: ween ols Re clenne 1 course, a soft cloth will do, but 1f you want _ put on the polish. 
y with juring the finish. Gives a beautiful polish to to wax your floors easily and quickly, use 
ind w vork, te ] \ ilight fi f wax polishes . a, -_ 7 , ay ; . . 
alps cog es rece Rey =e er the W axer-| olisher. It saves w ax, too. For linoleum floors 
Old English Brigl Hes Ot Blick Lincieom Wen. lauid 
°f ~ . SC 1d] ngysn AnorumM aX, 11QUId, a 
: Beautiful floors for little money eet aan Ts wilde. vinieeves 
« >} « y i Piet i i ‘ Ye 1 s 
Because Old English Wax contains a hig! beautifi ! um. R 





percentage of hard, high-grade, imported wax, 


THE A. S. BOYLE COMPANY, 1033 Dana Avenue, Cincinnati, Ohio 


Canadian Factory: Toronto 
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Joven 


The Miracle of the Wilderness | 


N the heart of a forest— 

high up in the purpletopped Adirondacks, where 
the snows fall early and stay late, a hunter sat down 
in the great silence to rest. 


Leaning on his gun, he fell asleep and dreamed « « x 


The forest melted away. In place of the fragrant 
pines that swept the sky and the giant oaks that closed 
in about him, quaint cottages dotted the mountain-side. 
In place of the native fox and deer he hunted, the 
wilderness was suddenly peopled with many sick— 


seeking the blessing of health + « » 


The huntsman was Edward Livingston Trudeau— 
“The Beloved Physician.” The doom of Consumption 
upon him, he was carried to the Adirondacks to make 
his last days as comfortable as possible. 


This was nearly half a century ago. In those days 
Consumption—now known as Tuberculosis—was 
looked upon as a visitation of Providence—was con- 
sidered unpreventable— incurable. 


Then came the Miracle— 

of fresh air, of sunshine and rest. Soon Dr. Trudeau 
was hunting and fishing again. The summer past, he 
returned to the city. A relapse brought him back to 
try—as a last hope—a winter in the frozen wilderness. 
Suicidal mania, friends said. Cold air was regarded 
as fatal to Consumptives. 


Dr. Trudeau thrived on it and lived for forty years 
in the mountains that taught him how to use for him- 
self and others the greatest weapons against Tuber- 
culosis—fresh air —vrest—sunshine. 


Closely following Koch’s great discovery that a germ 
—the tubercle bacillus—causes Tuberculosis, Dr. 
Trudeau learned to recognize the little “rods of red.” 
Soon physiciansevery where learned to detect the disease 


in its early stages and thousands of lives were saved 
For it is in its early stages that Tuberculosis can be cured 


To bring the sick— 

the many tuberculous sick—from the cities to thi 
healing wilderness was the dream of the beloved 
physician. He realized his dream when he built the 
Adirondack Cottage Sanitarium, the first sanitarium 
for the open-air treatment of Tuberculosis in America 
—now a wonderful city of houses built inside-out. 


One million sufferers from Tuberculosis— 

is the estimated number in the United States right now. 
The disease attacks lungs, skin, brain and bone. Beg: 
gar and millionaire are exposed. It attacks all ages- 
from babyhood to old age. Acute danger periods are 
infancy and early adult life. The greatest death toll 
is exacted between 35 and 45—the most productive 
years of life—just when the family is most dependent 
on breadwinner or homemaker. 


No medicine will cure Tuberculosis— 

but it can be cured by fresh air—day and night, win. 
ter and summer, rain or shine. By rest, good nourish: 
ment, freedom from worry, and supervision by trained 
physicians. Most of all, by sunshine in the home and 
sunshine in the heart. Better than cure is prevention 
through regular examination by physicians, sanitary 
living and working conditions, and always 


fresh air and sunshine. 

A great crusade is being waged. Since 1904 
the Tuberculosis death rate for the United 
But the fight 
is not the fight of any one country. It is 
the fight of all Humanity. And when all 
Humanity fights then shall the Great White © 3% 
Plague that has whitened the world with 


States has been cut in half. 





f 
| 


Before health work was started, there was 
a death from Tuberculosis every eight min- 
utes of every working day of eight hours 
among Metropolitan policy holders. The 
disease still causes one-twelfth of all the 
deaths in this country. If this proportion is 
allowed to continue, it means that among 
the people now living in the United 
States over 9,500,000 are doomed to die 
from this preventable disease. Working with 


National, State and local organizations 





(epretn’ 
; any Ni 
tombstones for more than two thousand  j*.”: 
years be driven from the Earth. pitt 
the Metropolitan Life Insurance Company 80% of these employees are back at work. | ' 
has reduced the Tuberculosis death rate, for For five years the Metropolitan has support- ; 
its policy holders, 49% intenyears. Asone- ed a demonstration of health work in Fram- 
seventhof the populationof the United States ingham, Mass., a manufacturing town. The 
and Canada is insured in the Metropolitan, Tuberculosis death rate in that time has 
the lowering of the death rate vitally affects been cut in two. The Metropolitan issues | 
the entire country. EightyearsagotheCom- a booklet telling how to prevent, how to | 
pany builtasanitarium at Mount McGregor — cure Tuberculosis. A free copy of ‘‘A War | 
to care for sick members of its staff. Inthe On Consumption’’ will be mailed to all y 
first seven years there were 896 cases of Tu- =who ask for it. a ie 
berculosis discharged. The reportsshow that HALEY FISKE, President 2 <2, he 
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m away from commonplace. D 
ming, carrying peace in his dead hand 
Whom else could it be People mere peopl 
d not see how that was fitting and ine, 
but she saw it: she knew it: God 
ild take care of it. The unknown soldier 
d be Dick. He would bring mysti 


1 rtainly, success to the gathering in Wa 
, } 1 
The Lord God would give her a sig 
h da he rose |! ping the gn migt 
t vy. Each night she lay dk S 


the dramatic gold star on her arm, Lyn 
te dropped suddenly in a heap. 

My dear,” the woman cried. ‘You 
idn’t given up hope.”” And then: “ Listen, 
ynette—you loved Dicky too.” 

With that Lynette was standing before 
her head high, a trembling smile on her 
ice. “LT always loved him. And now I may 
y tell you—he loved me.” 
5 he woman stared. 
‘Yes,” Lynette said. ‘I didn’t dream it 
that last morning, when he ran across 
he kissed me He'd never kissed m«¢ 
€ fore. It—it wasn’t just a little kiss to an 
| playmate The words came difficultly 
iH It it would be impossible to tell it « xcept 
1. But it was—a long kiss. He—} 
~ In't say anything. I’ve thought it over 


) eT 


CHow Butterfties 


< nd 


over, and 


I 


think 


he 


he believed he 


nid 
ouldn t 


some how 








But that kiss said it 


it : rme. I know Dick—loved me 
fb woman caught the s Ure 
that the glorving, wet eves c« not se 
| nette!”’ And the ‘My Ly t 
earl no 1 CI KI 
f I) 
1)’ ‘ \\ Novemb« al ( el 
\\ wwton It meant savil non 
\ b t there as I! que 
a wVilable as deat Like 
> | | I i l Wa I l 
~v wl ( } ( it me 
| \mer n en are tall ar sl 
id lines of distin t , 
Ir er ymber ré¢ ith its < 
yn hite at neck and wrist, with the 
1;iow Of a vell falling and hiting 
ry out her shoulders and accenting her whit: 
th her lithe young movement, and 
itt of mysticism, of othet 
n <« nat st ( ivi 
L fac ‘ i lool 
| l Ca \ t pa Ke 


WI 


man whom sl 


her plate. 





Dick’s mother 





is Dick’s face 


like Dick; 


quality was not like him; vet even 
her boy look at her through the veil of 
ther world. There was, in fact, a mannet 
ikeness, and to the woman whos il 
at white heat the likeness was the voi 
is heaven saying ‘* Amen.’ 
Yet this was not her sign. Sh« 1 
| { vhen it came T} vas but an incident 
} King sure faith surer 
\ll the steps of hi uurney home she had 





deep-eyed 


NEWSPAPER had printed a composit« 


4 A photograph of twenty-nine young sol 
ers, one from each of the combat divisions 
France, and at breakfast in the hotel a 


1e had never seen stepped 


ross and laid it, with the pictu 


‘It Ss your boy too,” 
ntly, and was gone 


er short from brow 
larch between the cheek bones 


The S 


sucha 


teadv-mouthed. a face 
to chin, with a V ick 


re folded out, 


the woman spoke 


weet extreme of youth 


but a certain haunting, ethe 


hed Dick—the unknown When the 
ipers had told how Sergeant Younver. over 


France at Chalons-sur-Marne, on 





October twentv-fourth. would be sent 


I tn, W Lidl pD¢ 
room of the city hall alone, to choose one of 


ur nameles dead boys lying each so help 


to plead his cause, in the four eart 


ainec ( I ne had I ( eve 
( ich <« r Over Di ( heart tl 
i t would lay the nite I 
| Fret town ecKed l eco I 
\ troop il it the « hall i 
\meri flag at half-sta in unseen bane 
playing on muffled tr pe ill this whik 
; t ke ‘ o ef 
D > 
ul Cae 
e right. Dick. H , “oO 
te French roses—over Di 


ia 


HE was SOrry about the other boys, vet 

Dick meant all of them. It was ordered 
Dick was the Peace Bringer. She read how 
the plate on the coffin carried the words, 

\n Unknown American who gave his life in 
the Great War.” She smiled a little to think | 
how she alone in the world knew the un 
known; how among more than two thousand 
unidentified soldiers buried on the battle 
tields where they fell, chosen by chance so 
that even the field where he had fallen might 
never be placed she smiled to think how 
through this mist of circumstance she kne 
Dich The woman was mad, it might have 
had anyone known her full thought 
Who among us with imagination but hides 

mall corner of madness from the world 


is) 


A\CHRISTMAS Card is 


a remembrance that touches 
the heart. 


been said 


Flower heaped, carrying the cross of the 
Legion of Honor, moving like the mightiest 
gh weeping throngs, Dick came to 


ine th 1} 
King throu 


e gray old cruiser Olympia, where Dewey 
i nce iid, ** You may fire now, Gridl 
re ready And they carried | 
l i a general is his es rt ( 
i ol mraad¢ Sto ibx 


ght as he slept among the flag 
faded French roses above his breast 


he cruiser had steamed out 





ug dipped hags an I ez 
acro Atlantic she ( 
t p irge and smal I Lli¢ 
VIsk because ne irri ) 
\W at 1 is Novembe ni i i 
loggy, ra y day, but t i ( 
ir city noises into the ( 
let, en for somet} Q \ftera 
( heard a far bo« ( ns | ( I 
M Olympia a sn e sk Pot 
Phe og I ( I t¢ 
) é DD I 1) ! 





Mar 
Phe l nook i tearl Dich 
What is it a all the glory that t 


her ah, Dick! She seemed to see | eve 
and the deep look in them as he turned by the 
tulip bed and kissed his hands to her, as the 
Cloudless Sulphurs stormed up from. the 
clover around his blond head. Dick! Her 
little, laughing Dick—her big, loving Dick. | 
Then she was aware of a gun crashing, | 
band playing a dirge—the gun crashing 
again into the music; it was the 
guns of sorrow”’ they were firing. And then 


| 


} 


‘**minute 


] 


and a ie 


meniy a hril 


1 
i 
rring as thev lifted the coftin to the 


way, the boatswain, in the old ceremony 
the sea, “‘piped his comrade over the sic 
Step by slow step they carried the lad down, 
and the boatswain’s whistle called pir rcingly 
again as | | I 


dick, high on the shoulders of eight 
unilorme n 


1 men, reached short Dick 
nome 
Phe col 


fin wound between the lines « 
troops and n 


arines toward the gun carriage 


and the rigid young bluejackets far above 
vatched, still at attention, and with that a 
bugler blew flourishes and the band br 


2 +} r 
gled Banner, the nation 


» the Star Spanj 


; , ) 
Continued on Page 12€ 








Do you recall how badly 
you felt last Christmas 
when you received a Card 
from an old friend to whom 
you had forgotten to send 
one? 

Avoid that experience 
this year. Make your list 
complete by starting it now. 


Scatter Sunshine 
with Greeting Cards 
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Surprise Them 
on Thanksgiving 


ERE is a new way of serving cran- 
berries for Thanksgiving. It is so 
luscious and fluffy that I am sure, when- 
ever served, it will be a most pleasing 
surprise. 


It is easily made and a delightful ac- 
companiment to turkey or chicken. I am 
giving the recipe below, and suggest 
you clip it out so it will not be forgotten. 


CRANBERRY FRAPPE 


6 envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 

1 cup cold water 2'.) cups sugar 

3 cups boiling water 1 quart cranberries 
4 tablespoonfuls lemon juice 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes. Cook 
cranberries in boiling water until soft; then 
force through a purée strainer. Add soaked 
gelatine, sugar and lemon juice, and freeze 


Here, a recipe for a 
Thanksgiving dessert: 


too, is delicious 


MARSHMALLOW PUDDING 


Vv, envelope Knox Sparkling Gelatine 
V4 cup cold water 1, teaspoons vanilla 
4, cup boiling water 1 tablespoon lemon } 

1 cup sugar Aacaroons or chopped nuts 
Whites of three eggs Pinch of salt 


lice 


Soak gelatine in cold water five minutes, dis 

solve in boiling water, add sugar and as soon 
as dissolved set bowl containing mixture in 
pan of ice water; then add whites of eggs (well 
beaten) and flavoring; beat all together until 
mixture thickens. Turn into shallow pan, first 
dipped in cold water, and let stand until thor 

oughly chilled. Remove from pan and cut in 
pieces the and shape of marshmallows 
roll in macaroons, which have been dried and 
rolled, or in chopped nuts. Serve with plain 
or whipped cream. Mixture may be divided 
flavoring half with lemon and whipping two 
squ i chocolate into the other 


size 


ares melte 


1 
Other suggestions for 
Desserts and Salads are 
Marshmallow Crean 
Pineapple Mousse, Chocolate Sponge, 
Royal Pudding, Orange Trifle, Perfec 
tion Salad, Luncheon Salad, Jewel Salad, 
Fruit Salad Supreme. 


Thanksgiving 
Nut Frapp 
Angel Parfait, 


HESE and many other recipes are 
found in my books “Dainty Des- 
serts’’ and ‘‘Food Economy Sent free 
for 4c postage and your grocer’s name. 


KNOX 


SPARKLING 


GELATINE 


113 Knox Avenue, Johnstown, N.Y. 


“ALWAYS the HIGHEST QUALITY’ 


A a a 
ra sim 


SAPs 


32 
i 

=X 
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Getanné 


~ a enete ey » 
CHARLES © WNOR GELATINE CO me y s 
. “ 7 ovate ; , *% 
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Yellow Butterflies 


(Continued from Page T25 


American citizens waited bareheaded for 
hours in the cold rain to see this be loved boy 
of America carried by 


Many people remarked the slender, tall 


woman in her billowing black veil with the 
gold star on her arm. Some spoke of her 
\ rather wonderful face they said; and, 


burning her up And more 


“Who knows? It may 


“Her eyes are 

than one thought 

be her boy a 
After that she 


lad \ LOOT i I a large CI 


tood hour after hour in a 
umber anc 
pr ‘ n t DD 


‘= * ir iT “Withou 


came; it was as if the 


r 
I 
‘ 
{ 


ceasing they 
country poured itself out in 
draught of love. 
Sometimes a 
group. halted, 
and there was a he 
short ceremony. 
She the 
President place 
the silver shield 


one 


Saw 


Ay 
i} 


with its forty-eight gold stars; she saw the 
Boy Scouts, fresh-faced, sturdy lads, such as 
Dick had been five or six years ago, form and 
recite their oath by Dick’s coffin; she saw 
the embassies of England, of France, of Italy 


bring wreaths for Dick; she saw the ancient 
Indian fighters, led by General Miles, and 
the Belgians with their palm, and the old 
man of ninety-one who wore his old Victoria 
Cross, and Pershing laying down his wreath 
and stepping back to salute his soldier, and 
the Chinese and the Japanese with their 
antique and the white-turbaned 
Hindus, and ever and ever the plain Amer 
icans in their thousands, “his 
from every nook of the nation, who gave him 
his reward.” 


bowing, 


own people 


BR short gray day faded, and night came, 
and still the crowds poured, and Dick’s 
mother stood —still unconscious of fatigue 
and saw as in a dream the pageant, till the 
last ones allowed to come in had passed out 
and the swaying woman in black went also, 
and the boy was alone with his guard of tive 
comrades, “his head eastward towards 
Irance and at his feet the twinkling lights of 
Washington.’ Far above him on the great 
dome of the cathedral the brooding figure of 
Freedom—his con | watched 
Shortly after daylight next morning the 
tramp of marching men and clatter of hoofs 
and grinding of wheels before the Capitol 
told that the parade of American 
history was formu ind the khaki tick 


rade also 


¢ 


great 


lled into ordered rat ihe woman saw 
be 
( l there lol Cl 
ion acrTo the plaza a the ca ilry 
napped out t I iber ind the intan 
nen came to present and the otlicers to 


I 
ite and the color ere dipped ind 


, 
ne and 


i beam to Freedom on the 


through the 


in sent 
another to a casket moving 
doorway. 

She saw it carried down the long 
the bravest of the brave, all de 
and placed on the black drape d caisson with 
its black horses, and soldiers set on scarlet 
saddle cloths. She saw that, and she saw the 
President and “Black Jack” Pershing, 
commander in chief of the American Expe 
ditionary Force, following as chief mourn 


teps by 


orated men, 


ers —Pershing wearing, of all his decorations, 
only the Victory medal to which every Amer 
where 


ican soldier has a right-—-the caisson 
lay — Dick. 


—; saw the crowds dense up Pennsylvania 
\venue, the historic road “where the 
tramping ghosts of Grant’s legions marked a 
* And the silent, attentive thou 
ands who packed the sides of the avenue, 
tanding tl to take their part in what was 
theirs, the glory of the American peopl 
“Out in the bright avenue was a simple sol 
lier, dead for the honor of the flag. In France 


courst 


ere 


e had died as Americans have always been 
idly t lie. for the flag and what it meant.” 
Lhe oman iw tne pa ked, reverent tac¢ 
" id tl n them 
l Dick, he said 
Later, not remembering very much how 
he had come, she found herself out at Ar 







he amphitheater, with yet more 


thousands. There were bright colors of for 
eign dress uniforms and masses of khaki and 


light and shadow and the snowy gleam of 
columns against a background of trees. ‘Then 
later there was distant, solemn musi 
through the green screen from the main 
rate from the direction of the fort there 
moved the dim color of troops nearer and 


nearer; the marine 
throb of drums, 


band, half step to the 
swung out and circled the 


colonnade rhe caisson rolled up where a 
white-surpliced choir waited, and the men 
n uniform with medals on thei 
breast lifted Dich ind the chon 


Sang he Son of God Goes Forth to 
War. ‘They carried him past the 
troops with rifles at 
‘present,’ past the 
bareheaded pet ple, 
through the high 
pillared colonnade, 
with the white sur 
plices of the choir 
and of the clergy 
leading them. And the great of many lands 
awaited him. They placed him on a tlower 
covered catafalque, and the great audience, 
all the thousands, rose and stood as he passed 
in—Dick—with Pershing still following him, 
Pershing who had trudged seven miles from 
the Capitol behind his soldier. 


‘ee rested on its base asif held up by 
a mound of blossoms—and suddenly the 
woman felt stabbed with a knife, a frantic, 
unbearable feeling. Her boy lay there with 
no sign of her near him. The nation had 
heaped him with honor, but Dick would not 
with the nation, missing his 
In her hand was a bunch of roses; 
had got them, 
and recalled a tlorist’s shop on the 
way out prang towards a guard, a sol 
dier, and the man stared at her as people did. 


be satistied 
mother. 
she wondered where she 
vaguely 

She 


*Put these put these ight close to 
him,” she begged, in sliding Southern peech, 
‘He’s—he’s my boy.” 

Phe oldier little guessed how literal the 
words were to her, but they went direct to 


his heart. A boy of hers lay in France; this 
one stood for him; so the soldier understood 
it. ‘‘Yes, ma’am,”’ he answered her gently. 

He took the flowers and went away, and 
in a moment she saw them laid on the coftin, 
their white heads against a gorgeous wreath of 
the President’s red roses; but the 
woman did not know that Phe man came 


red roses 


back then and found her a place in one of 
the first rows of the curving line of seats wher 
rt yn men l é il bl ch 
Che mighty se¢ ( nt The 
nr I tl ( ( i 
enses, a ‘ 
re her l é lid t 
make contact th anything earthly I} 
Dick’s funeral, but she was not sad, only 
fused to a ha exaltation. Maybe Dick 


light-hearted spirit was there, hovering over 
all this and g her spirit with him. In 
any her roses lay close to him, 
ing whitely against that blood-red wreath 
They must be, she was guessing, just above 
where the withered little French roses rested 
still on Dick’s dear, cold heart. To see them 
there brought a manner of comfort to her. 


liftin 


cast cling 


NDthe service went on. \s Bishop Brent's 
voice ended the bells over in Washing 
ringing noon, and of a sudden 


ton were 


the clear, high notes of a trumpeter blew 
attention. She stood up with the thou 
sands, the millions, the nation. For the na 


tion paused during two minutes, then, to 
honor— Dick. All over America, in churches, 
in market places, on railway lines, the rush 
ing life of the « ountry stopped and the popu 
stood silent with bowed heads for that 
tremendous moment, honoring the men who 
had died 

hen it was a minute gun boomed 
across the river at the base of the Washington 
Monument; led by the band the stirred mul 
titude swung into America 


Wy iniry, f of thee 
And the 


could; she 


lace 


over; 


The people sang with 


them She 


woman sang 
was dry-eyed and 


Continued on Page 127 














| WHITLOCK 
Outlasts three ordinary 
Clothes Lines 


T makes clothes last longer 
because it will not 
mark them. Your daintiest 
garments can be hung on a 


Whitk ck Ch thes | Ane. 


It can be left out doors the 
year round, and even with 
the heaviest wash there 1s no 
danger of this line breaking. 


\ Whitlock Clothes Line is 
made from very high-grade 

pure Manila Hemp. It will 
not absorb soot or dirt and 1s 
absolutely stainless. It 1s 
| practically waterproof. Even 
freezing will not hurt it. 

| Just ask tor Whitlock Clothes 


Line 


too, 


at any good hardwar 





or grocery store. | he price 
reasonable. 


| 
| WAITLOCK CORDAGE COMPANY 
New York 
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You, too, Can Have § 

Christmas Money| 
-o RE is no need to w 
about those extra exp 


for Whether 


want money for gifts, for clot! 


the holidays. 
for saving, or for an extra fat t 
key, you may have 


$10, $25, $50 Extra 


Literally thousands of men a 
women the country over will eas 
earn times $50.00. bet 
Christmas, simply by sending 1 


many 


and renewal subscriptions for 1 
Lapies’ Home Journat, 1 
SATURDAY EVENING Post and | 
Country GENTLEMAN. You ¢ 
too, 17 your spare time. No ex 
rience is necessary. No obligat! 
lor details write to 


The Ladies’ 
HOME JOURNAL 


837 Independence Squar« 
Philadelphia, Penna. 
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Yellow Butterflies 












ilm; this was Dick’s funeral, her little boy cloth, an honor which men have di 
Dick, her splendid big son. Yet she seemed Something contracted her throat with a 
feel nothing. The Lord God was going to hort sob when General Jac the Belgiar On: 
her a sign that it was Dick. She wa nj} ea ilrom his own <¢ t the Cross ol s \ 
about that. Certain, yes, of course, War which | king id put ther — 
it the sign was to come placed it on ACK § Coll \y Vi n na wt 
Nervousness caught her as the President lock ho ept off | vhite-plumed maz ~ 
n to speak; she wished the Lord Go nat belore t presence of LD) 2) ws 
hurry; it uld ital time re] H t Lhe iriet a pans 
is strain of wa is difficult. I L) e ae 
hard to listen to the Pre ent while one ( rm entl r ke png ( 
tching ever I ment 1 Lhe i I i ( r a te ie 
ri Py ri " 
1) 
Father, v art in | en the Medal ; ri | uch an array as the 
oft, many-rustling sound of thousands’ greatest soldier on earth had never worn 





r, and all those voices took up the old They rolled back the flag over it all till the 
rds: “Hallowed be Thy name; Thy will judgment day, and Sergeant Woodfill and 
done.”’ the seven other heroes lifted Dick again and 

carried him down the marble steps. 


I 
Y! S, indeed. The Lord God knew that band was playing Our Honored Dead. § 













Guarantee tempera- & 


he ture test tag on every 
“y Icy-Hot product 
he Look for it. 
she had bowed to His will, even as to raised her eyes and saw the city across tl 
at word “‘missing.”” She supposed it was river; the dome of the Capitol under which 
His will. She had borne it somehow. But Dick had slept last night, where only dead 
now that Dick was dead and carried home Presidents had ever slept before; nearer was 
| these miles, bringing peace in his quiet the yellow of plowed Virginia fields and the 


ands, now the Lord God ought to give her green of winter wheat; about them the 









Co 


TTT TTT 


ign. He ought snowy white of the great amphitheater, and 
\ lartette was singing something about directly beneath the boy as they carried him 
around was ‘“‘a great splash of black—thou 
? P sands of Americans with hats held in their | 
did passed, the great surrender made, 99 : . mee 
Ae ei ‘dee esi hands Between these and the amphithea 
ie tignhi thal ne rmore jad 4 a } 1 . , 
er was a white place witha holeinit. Dick’s | 
Oh, ves But one doesn’t care so much grave. She moved dreamily towards that 
ut splendor and unfading light when one _ place and people stood back for the swaying, SS 
es Dick. The comforting thing was that — black, lonely figure with its gold star. 


was to bring peace, peace lorever 


He 














e 
have cared about that; that [LJNCONSCIOUS of them, she passed till | —but do you know what this 
him gia And there was going to bea 4 $i Vas close enough to see everything | 
t this boy, this unknown soldiet I “It will be 1 I think,’’ she was saying ld ? 
} or se ’ ¢ +} . ’ he a j — oS - } +} 7 > ’ 
s grave in France at the very mo- “The Lord God will send his sign when the would mean to you: 
t ot the Peace Conterence that this Db p I JICK - 
icl v ld she be otherw thar 1} est of the words couldn't be framed Me . ] : 
2 ee a pavedleang Te salabe Famed F course vou have been served from Icy-Hots in hotels, on 
ul the sign camer Of course Dick’s soul Wasnt there; it was . . . ’ | 
aa oe ce geen ie eee ae mags pipe tek hey abs outings, and in some of vour friends’ homes, but have vou 
K CC cal { Ca bit ny ( 4) cW re avOoUu AVON ¢ UM nu lil I f fi 
eyes glowed, such thoughts wet ested and a good deal amused as well a ever stopped to realize what a pleasure and convenience it 
| Lwyers We ng evidence would _ thrilled; she felt that. This was only Dicl would be to have an Icy-Hot or two in your own home? 
K | ‘ But t t own 
. 
4 O ot face t) to rest on. I 
mn, | | for months and keep 1 ich a pre er id be 
} j i | Lhe last straw to! » Warm an strong © Go one i ¢ 
r ) : t t Dich va the Pe ( out the thousands kne t L) 
t t is Dick | ‘ she—the Lord G 
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Divorces gan necheemccse | VACUUM PRODUCTS 


\merica_h never een the « | x \lade in America, of Americat terial, by American labor 


hack the Gee wih Ma heave ooll SALVO ofartillern ments wherever you go; to prepare appetizing warm breakfast 
l, wi at, ferns ilvo—an the night betore; to have a stimulating cup of hot tea at hand 
Pa President stood ‘' another. ‘The womat when you return from shopping; to insure that the children 
re SHG WAS Teng an | SE) nent ey about. Dick and workers of your family have clean home-made hot lunches 


13 : wy ‘ — - y 
hin citations a Se Ko would bivouac tonight in | 
nt _ ‘ 

























\ ae Fe ‘ us P { 
:n his incisive great company. All or cooling drinks at school, office, factory, or out on the farm 
l t hen und hi , y , 
‘ t e bent and around him were monu 
{ ; pig > igbaeec You will find scores of uses for Iev-Hot and vou need not 
» ) r , nf ith 
el pr 1 nani | , ‘ . a eB i. a ree ] | ] | 
‘ ‘ 11¢ ite LO Use CCl Sa dis i( ( il) I 
| r Lhe COl ( ( 
“ . 
| edServi der lay Dewey Phe THE ICY-HOT BOTTLE CO., 8 West S Bt, 4 nnati, Ohio 
1’] and that ; ope carries along head ] ; 
1 Americar tones of the rank and ay ; : eo 
> e the higl hie; over the ridge ire | > 
Cx Oration In the grass ramparts ot old 
it 1, the Congressional Medal of Honor : ort Myer, graves thick é < Y-HOT 
pleased Dick would have been! about them; she sens IC ! LY” 
. . . . t \ “ >2O rs 
Won in mortality to be worn in immor these things as the guns R_&S ‘ ‘ _ ome alll 
: : Md : 
spoke the President. rang the salvos FP sak c 
, \\ Dick’s yay spirit I avybe even 1 The un ] id topped a bugler tan  —_, 
ring Watching it all miling the ( out i playil i} tne 1d1e} good J a 
| A | one led smile she knew wughir t. With the tina r note t irt I 
" 7 
LAL ell a bit tor being the center of t broke into the roar of the national salute of - 
, ° ° T ! . 4 4 4 a 
is ceremony in quick successiol twe y-one gun ec! mo shiited, / . A 
° 


are riliant unitorm succeeded another by Icy J edie % 


Hot Ju H ] H Lu AK e 
h { to t} ] ¢ 
ox, each fastening to the black i P fa T2¢d eo” A 


.KEEP CONTENTS HOT 24 HOURS; COLD 3 DAYS. - 
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Lamps 


This remarkable offer is made possible only 
through the combined purchases of many 
of the largest electric light companies. This 
makes it your OPPORTUNITY to secure 
one of the most artistic, most adequate- 
lighting Table Lamps ever offered at this 
price, or anywhere near this price. 


This offer good only 
while they last! 


This Tabl Lamy L-2629 ur reh new 
design, the work of 1 t part laste 
designers to produce tl verv limit of artisticness 
with highest qualit The lines of t model are a 
truly beautiful propor Mav be had ther 
Antique Br with] \mber Shade Florent 


Relief (a rich, coppery brow 
with greenish Amber Shade; 


Brown, with Dark Amber 

wl h makes it possible to ma 
the lor ie of almost ar 
I $11.00 


Boudoir Lamp 





On of the daint 
Lamps that ever hed 
t, pleasing glow over 
loir setting Thirteen 
} all i ° } ] 
liame I Pa 1 
| , Old Iv r Flor 
| 






















EDWARD MILLER & CO., Meriden, Conn. 
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thinned. The bright uniforms scattered and 
disappeared. But the tall black figure stood 
there, of the people only as a 
swimmer in deep water is conscious of the 
She was in them, of them, but they 
had no personality for her. 

Slowly the huge 
through the trees 


conscious 
Vaves. 


audience spread away 
The pageant was over 


The pageant—what matter was that? 
Dick—Dick was dead and buried, and she 
stood by the grave of an Unknown Soldier 
and reproached God. He had sent her no 
sign that this boy was hers. Down among the 
new vhite I S¢ in the cemetery belov 
moved figures—there are always figures 


but the woman 


moving among those crosses; 
felt herself alone. 
The pomp and cere- 
mony being finished, 
she was alone with 
her boy. She knelt 
near the new grave; 
the black veil blew 
about her, covering 
and uncovering the 
gold star on her 
sleeve. ‘‘God,’’ she 
whispered, “‘ bless the men tomorrow who are 
trying to bring peace. I don’t know whether 
they know that it’s Dick who’s bringing it 
or not. I don’t care. I know, God, and You 
know. Only let Dick be the Peace Bringer, 
and let an American speak the master word. 
I thought the sign would be today, but I'll be 
patient if it isn’t to be today. But, mighty 
God, don’t fail me in the end. You know how 
I couldn’t bear that. It means having Dick 
again—ever—somehow—I can’t say it well; 
but You are God, and You know how those 
things are tied together and Dick’s 
immortality and the sign. Be merciful; give 
it to me.” 


pe ace 


WEEK later, in Kentucky, blunt little 
4 Lynette, who had grown oddly gentle, 
as reasoning with her. “‘ You can’t expect 
to set a date with the \lmighty,”’ reasoned 
Lynette. “I think it will come; I do think 
o, though I don’t know why I think it. 
Only that such a longing as yours focused on 
one thing must be a psychological force. 
\nd, whatever God is, He answer 
prayer somehow.” 

“Yes, He does,”’ said the woman. ‘‘Wasn’t 
Hughes’ word sent straight as lightning from 
heaven? It came the day after the funeral 
Dick’s funeral. It came out of Dick’s tomb. 
I can’t help believing the good Lord did 


does 


plan, along with the salvation of the nation 
{ Dick His Peace Bringer.’ She 
t¢ ‘ ent ¢ ( it ) 1 i¢ p 
The What I ( ll t 
| ( I ( é | receive \ 
ind tl ( a epe ‘ that 
Lynette nodded practically. Chat 






it God certainly aid 

he got off that proposition. Why 

ve believe it was partly, anyhow 

emotion of the Unknown Soldier that pushed 
him? The sign may come in some shapé 
you’re not dreaming. Likely it will. But 


it'll come. I’m sure.” 

‘“T can’t imagine in what shape. That ter- 
rifies me at times. It seems so impossible. 
\nd if it shouldn’t come!” 

“You mustn’t,”’ said Lynette. ‘It’s 
much psychology, and your will may be a 
big part. You don’t have to imagine what it 
will be. Yet I—I do imagine things.” 


‘You do? Whi demanded. 

H, WELL,” Lynette answered slowly, 

O nothing definite. Sometimes I fancy 
that the identity wasn't lost to everybody, 
lrance, Phat maybe the soldiers 
ho vho brought the four boys from the 
found something to mark tl 
of them, and just said nothing about 

it Maybe one of those oldiers might come 


Why 


So 


it?” she 


over nm 


emetert em, 


or One 


to you vy,’ exploded Lynette, “t:vo or 
three times when I've seen a young military 
lOOKINE chap coming down this street, 1 } 
eart has bee in my mouth. I've said 
Le Hie itt ‘ 

You | ( cried the won I And then, 

h ari re You little Lynette! 
You loved Dich 

Lynette 1 ed And Dich loved me 





m Page 127) 


She sprang up and was gone. Outside she 
stopped a moment, staring at the sodden 
round spot, half filled with snow, which had 
been a bed of dancing tulips. 

‘I wonder if it’s a crime,” she reflected. 
‘The engine skips. There’s no logic any 
But she’d go raving mad. And I 
love her.”’ Little, aggressive Ly nette flushed 
all by herself. ‘‘Dick left me, in a sort of 
vay, to his mother. He said: ‘Be to 
her, Lynette.’ Well,’ Lynette ended def 

.**T reckon I can lie a good while longer 
i Ips he r “: 
queer, 


where. 


sweet 


antly 
It i considering what 
dent and time may end a 
life, that so many lives weather appalling 
shocks and years of 
heartbreak. The 
woman, going softly, 
with an ear alert al- 
ways to catcha 
message, found that 
winter was already 
past and spring com- 
ing with overnight 
jumps to her South- 
ern land. With it 
the restlessness of spring crystallized into an 
overwhelming necessity to the white 
tomb at Arlington. It was imperative, that 
desire; there was no money for traveling 
expenses, but some old mahogany went to a 
dealer, and on an April day she started. 


1] 
a smatil 


what a second ol 


see 


PRING comes easily in the South. It is 

much as if the lover you doubted turned 
all at once his face towards you lighted with 
the fire unmistakable, and you wondered, in 
the warm flood of happiness, if ever you did 
doubt. So in the turn of a hand in that 
God’s country there are vivid colors of tulips 
and jonquils and hyacinths—gold and purple 
and pink—and the are dim with 
mists of green and the lawns have sprung to 
emerald and the sunlight stipples the ground 
with gold laughter through the of 
boughs. And one wonders if ever there were 
melting snow and cold wind. 

Out at Arlington the sunlight played gayly 
on the headstones among the trees, dancing 
about the solemn things as if to say that, 
after all, life is only a moment, that it is 
sweet and fitting to die for one’s country, 
and that these light-hearted dead should be 
kept in bright memory, till it came to the 
snow of the amphitheater and the white 
tomb on the terrace, and there the sunlight 
seemed to gather and to pour itself out in 


full-hearted golden tide. 


hedges 


lace 


Dreamily, mysti 


cally, smilingly it wrapped in its rm Lhe 
grave of America’s bo All about the 

eemed greener and the air of a richer sweet 
n Fold on fold the calm hills dropps 
away to the Virginia horizon; the mast of 
the Maine, brought from Havana, shot it 
lender pire beyond the amphithe iter; the 


old house of history, the pillared, portico¢ 


house of the Lees, peered out from the wood 


itching 


lought and 


like a big gentle, dumb creature, 
in its old age its family who had 
come through to peace. 


‘toe woman put a quantity of yellow 
tulips on the grave till it was all golden. 

‘““God,”’ she prayed, kneeling close, closer 
than she could be in November, “I’ve come 
such a long way. I’ve waited such a long 
time. I want it so. Give me Your sign.” 

A long time the black figure knelt amidst 
the wl and greenness and spring 
rayety. Many things she prayé d and at the 
last for power to give up hope. For there 
\ Perhaps there never would 
be. She bent and kissed the yellow tulips 
and turned to go. 


\s she drifted away step by step, suddenly 


iteness 


vas yet no sign. 


the bells over in Washington were ringing the 
noon hour, and she faced about, remember 
ing. As she turned, up from the grass, over 
the white edge of the terrace of the tomb, 


stormed suddenly a fluttering mass of bright 
and filled all the air with beckoning 


wing 


gold. A moment they hung, and then fell 
brilliant, incredible, and lighted on the gold 
cups of the tulips and, flickering, dancing, 
gathered the sunlight into their myriad 


wings 
Cloudless Sulphur Phe 


immortality The sign! 


5 mbol ol 








The All-Purpose 


Cleaner 













Once Over 
Twice Cleaned 


“AC 


Brush 


WEEPER- 


With Motor Driven 


UPPOSE your gas range 
could, broil only—what 
would you do for baking, 
boiling and frying? 
Select a vacuum cleane 
that not only cleans rugs 
but your furnishings as well. 


Before you buy a vacuum cleaner 
, 
SW -Vac der 


ome. 


first have the eeper 


onstrated in your | 
braces every function of cleanir 


Let the oweeper: Vac be kn 
in your mind as two com] 
| I Ss 1 t 
aisti Ctyt S$ ¢ I 
il s t c « 
t ' t ‘ 
| 
yf | 
It cleans by suction together 
tne entle sweepl rt t 
1otor dr n brus! The mot 
driven brush is nece ry tot 
hI 1 
oughly and quick rem< 
1 j ' 
threads and lint. If you wish t 
, , 1 
suction alone when the brus! 


} ] 9 
not needed, or when nousecie: 


ing attachments are to be used 
the simple movingof a convenient 
lever permits this type of cleat 
ing also. 

hir 


isa mact 


oupied 


Remember, the Sweeper-Va 
of general usefulness, which « “ 
its ease of operation, sturdy constructi 
ind design make it truly 
vacu , 


leaner perte 


Phone the nearest dealer 


or write us for booklet, 


PNEUVAC COMPAN 


Worcester, Massachusetts 
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Short Subjects 


are Half> 
the Show 


No matter how good the feature pic- 


e, how fine the story, or how prom- 
inent the name of the star may be, 
such a picture is only half of a motion 


picture theatre program. 


The other half is comprised of Short 
Subjects, such as the news reel, the 
scenic drama, the comedy, the special- 


ties in short length. 


You are entitled to a whole evening’s 
entertainment, and will get it at thea- 
tres whose owners pay for high quality 
throughout their entire programs and 
give as careful thought to the Short 


Subjects as they do to the feature. 


These conscientious exhibitors select 
their Short Subjects from this list of 
guaranteed entertainment-value mo- 


tion pictures: 
CHRISTIE COMEDIES 
HAMILTON COMEDIES 
MERMAID COMEDIES 
CAMPBELL COMEDIES 
TORCHY COMEDIES 


CAMEO COMEDIES 
THE ADVENTURES OI} 


SHERLOCK HOLMES 


By Conan Doyle 
WILDERNESS TALES 
By Robert C. Bruce 
TONY SARG’S ALMANAC 
EARL HURD COMEDIES 
KINOGRAMS~—NEWS WEEKLY 
and 
SHORT LENGTH SPECIALS 


All the above may be identified by our 
trade-mark on posters and lobby-cards 
1 theatre entrances. When you see it, 


Go In—It’s the Sign of a 














W. Hammons, President 





WHOLE Evening’s Entertainment 


E ‘DUCATIONAL FILM EXCHANGES, Inc. 


Bxacusive OFFICES—NEW YORK 








Booth Tarkington at Flome 


(Continued fre 


\ queer psy¢ hological food craving dates 
k to 1902, when Tarkington had typhoid 
and was starved by the doctors. He 
he wanted the kitchen door left open so he 
could smell the forbidden food cooking. This 
resulted in a suppressed desire for food that 
is gratified today in a rather formal offering 
of a sandwich, a few apples or something else 
edible placed on his study desk. And when 

ling a similar snack of food or imitation 


ba 


got so 


trave 
of supper has to be placed on a table within 

rht \ not | ir 

gton matched up his food compl 

ory told by Harry Leon Wilson 

vell-known publisher who used to be a sailor 
and was shipwrecked and ran short of water; 
ever afterward he had to have water in his 
sight during waking hours. 

If there is no evening engagement or writ- 
ing to be done after dinner the author plays 
double-deck solitaire an hour, then reads 
until about one, and so to bed. For the past 
ten years he has been going to bed at one 
o'clock at Indianapolis, rarely ever reading 
until two o’clock. In Maine, for some mys- 
terious reason, bedtime is twelve-thirty. Up 
to the last decade he used to do a lot of 
writing at night and not infrequently would 
work until morning. 

I told Tarkington that I had been advised 
to draw him out by referring to his undying 
passion for golf. He smiled a bit and said that 
he had played practically no golf within the 
present century. He tried to play at the old 
country club in Indianapolis. There was a 
ravine he could never get over. When he 
came to drive off at the tee ev ery body on the 
club-house porch would assemble and watch 
his performance. He just had to quit. This 
touches on a peculiar delusion Tarkington 
that there is thing lacking in his 
mechanical gifts would even extend 
his deficiency to the pictorial and plastic art 


hether it 1s consumed or 


about a 


has some 


and he 


field, a proposition hotly disputed by his 
friends 

Booth Tarkington says that his hands ar 
all thumbs. This fact prohibits hin from 
driving. Tarkington is sheubetale uninter 


ested in the inwards of a car. He knows by 
hearsay that there is a flock of spark plugs, 
cogs, differentials, dinguses and 
There is a vast mechanical inertia in 
larkingtonian system. 


‘Does Not Enjoy Hunting 


W a viaa N in 
Lae que 


doodads 
the 


his study the 
a bronz 


hor pointed to 
oman 


sides hi 


aut 
e head of aw 
1 it be 


ures that Lic hiddet il iyandan arble, 
I difficulty is 
Sin 


} hem o1 } 
irag them out nce ne 


cannot do it in clay 
paper. As for music, he 
cess of modesty, saying that while he used 
to sing a little with the Princeton Glee Club 
and strum on the piano he is not a regular 
musician. He does not read music today, 
although he did very siightly in earlier years 

There is another routine at the Maine 
residence, a change of habit with season and 
location. At Kennebunkport breakfast is 
at nine, downstairs instead of being served 
in the study. The author works here until 
about noon, then is driven in his car by a 
roundabout route of two miles to the 
Next he goes into the sea and out all in 
motion. The water is very cold even in mid 
summer. He braves the ocean later than 
any other summer colonist, his record being 
October twenty-sixth. I think Tarkington 
feels that his fortitude in wrestling with 
Neptune does him credit. In fact, this is the 
only item in his life and works in which he 
seemed to show any pride or vainglory 

After bathing he returns to the house 
fixes 
round two ¢ 


or mar does it on 


shows the same ex 


be AC h 


one 


and 
himself for a trip in his motor boat 
‘clock. The voyage covers ten 
or twelve miles, rambling up and down the 
coast. The motor boat can speed up to a 
gait of fully ten miles an hour. It 
hilarating but not perilous The boat is 
thirty-four feet long, gas engine and auxiliary 
sail, but does not use the latter. There is a 
one-man crew, engineer and mate combined 


IS eX 


EE 
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rhe author is captain and pilot. He wears 
a yachting cap, but his mate is more fr 
quently taken for the skipper than he him 
self. Tarkington never fishes with this boat 
He told me he could never enjoy fishing 
or shooting, being hampered by too much 
imagination. When he did catch fish years 
ago he hated to pull them out of the water, 
although he would eat the fish that others 


caught. Asa boy he went out shooting with 
a twenty two caliber rifle, but could not get 
mself to aim at a pird he would 
only to scare it 
Boating las until five o'clock. Ther 


goes down to the vill: ige post oifice for mai 
which is the most important ceremony o 
the day for the author as well as for the 
natives; for him especially in the spring and 
fall, when he is the only outsider present. 
He enjoys the village post office, but he 
declares he does not study or make literary 
use of the Kennebunkporter—that is, at 
least nothing photographic. 

After dinner there is likely a walk down 
to the movies, something which almost never 
happens in Indianapolis. The principal rea 
son is that at Kennebunkport it gives him 
a mile walk to and from, with a place to sit 
down between. The pictures in Maine have 
nothing on those in Indianapolis; quite the 
contrary; but the worse they are the more 
restful he finds them. 


His Literary Background 


WHEN Tarkington was in New York he 
lived at the Players’ Club, completely 
surrounded by a sea of artists and littera 
teurs and dramatists. He found this was a 
strain—delightful society, but it used up 
one’s strength. Also, there was difficulty in 
— anything with New York literary 
background —that is, to get comprehensively 
the structure of such a vast social organisn 
It seemed to him that there was no suc] 
vantage point as in his home city, 
the elements of life could be gathered into a 
reasonable compass, studied and understoo 
So he left the metropolis and went back to 
the Hoosier capital. 

\ number of 


asa 


1) 
whe re all 


summer authors are scat 
tered round Kennebunkport, among them 
Hugh Kahler, Margaret Deland and ken 
neth Roberts. Harry Leon Wilson and 


George Barr McCutcheon used to go ther 
rhere is none of the literary party business 


either in the summer or winter home Phe 


most uterary social doing s in Maine ar 
harades 1 Roberts and Kahler, ar t re 
used to na diverting critiques 


ovies performed by Harry Leon W 


r Tarkingt iS | 

vriter 

In writing eitl i | pla 
Tarkington, he makes notes which are p 
tically hieroglyphics, not decipherabl 
anyone but himself, of ideas as they occur 
while the theme is incubating. He pur 
posely makes the notes vague to forestall a 
too sudden crystallization of ideas, which 


might result in something disproportionate 
to the general plan. In the case of a book 
the notes may cover two or three dozen 
penciled pages; in the case of a play, perhaps 
a dozen pages or so 


Sometimes crystallization occurs in spite 
of the author's efforts to avoid it, and he has 
to write next to the last chapter or next to 


the last scene, and then go back to the gen 
eral plan or to the beginning. The title of 
any work is generally added as the last 
thing, as it is very difficult to decide on 
The present method of composition is to 
write daily about eight sheets or perl aps 
fourteen hundred words. The week is seven 
days long, without let-up for Sundays or 
holidays. Each morning before starting on a 
new page, the first job is to read over the 


previous day’s output and to correct it 
When a Story or book is finished it is revised 


again as a whole; then it is typed. Very 

little editing is done after the copy Is type 
Tarkington was kind enough to dissect 

his literary self briefly He admitted he 


had several epochs, the first being romanti 
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Do You Wish to Save Money 


on Your Christmas Shopping? 





IX so, write us today for one or more of 
these articles and a copy of our cata- 
logue for 1923. You will find, upon 
comparison, that our prices offer a 
saving on almost every purchase. 





| Satis _ guaranteed or money re- 
|| fu 
|| Your name and address on the coupon 
| below will bring our catalogue promptly. 
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Button, 
with plati- 
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15943 — 14 kt 2456— Platinum old ak, 
green gold Dia- front Camisole Pin, 1 diamond. 


mond and Onyx 1 sapphire, safety 
Ring ...$12.00 catch. Each, $5.00 





6497—Cuff Links of 10 


kt green gold, with 42!35—Foot Ball Charm 
brocade engine - turn f10ktgold, each, $4.50. 
ing. Pair ..$5.00 Sterling, each, 75c. 








36038—Ribbon Bracele Wate *h, with hand-en- 


graved 18 kt white gold case ‘and snap, plat- 
inum finished dial "Fitted with a high-grade 
15-jewel movement watch that will 
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41633—Sterling Sil 
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40440 — 4-in 





Mary” Mesh Bag: dainty 

lace effect; silver-plated 22242—7 14-inch Co 

mesh $7.50 joone. fitted with ex 
tra ng stopper 
flor cutting rrace 
ful shape. $3.50 


GEO. T. BRODNAX, Inc. 
20South Main St., Memphis, Tenn. 
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41843 — Rattle with 
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silver bell. Birth 27030—Sterling Silver 
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Peruaprs there is no more eloquent testimony to the 
position of Houbigant than in the distinguished clientele 
of this famous French House. For more than a century, 
women of the European noblesse have evidenced their 
preference for Houbigant perfumes—a preference which 
is confirmed and enhanced with the creation of each fine, 
new Houbigant scent. To Idéal, Quelques Fleurs, Un 
Peu d’Ambre and other rare extraits, Houbigant now adds 


Mon Boudoir. Availabk 


HOUBIGANT, Inc. 
Ni “i Yor ~ oe \\ lr 49TH OT. Monrri AL. 4K St. A EXANDER OT. 


t 






rlOU BIGAN 


Extraits. Eaux de Toilette, Poudres a Sachets. Poudres deTale. 
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Booth Tarkington at Ftome 


(Continued fre 


and youthful, including Monsieur Beaucaire, 
lhe Gentleman From Indiana, The Conquest 
of Canaan and The Two Vanrevels. Toward 
the end of the first ePoe h there were some 
hort stories that showed symptoms of the 
Parkington type of realism, and also some 
satire which, he said, ‘‘I now like better 
than the other work of that time.” After 
that for several years, mainly when he was 
living abroad, he wrote more plays than any 
ul else He collaborated with Harry 
I n Wilson on mething like = sé 
plays—not absolutely sure about the 1 
ber, he said He came back to Indianapol 
to live in 1911 and then commenced what he 
thinks of as a new period of more realistic, 
or at least naturalistic, writing. 

This began with a romantic satirical play 
called Beauty and the Jacobin. The ro- 
mantic part of him was breaking down. 
There followed a book called The Flirt, 
which was “realistic with a romantic error 
in it.’ He still thought he had to work out 
a lot of story, and put in too much plot. 
Since then he thinks all that he has done has 
tended to become more and more realistic, 
but of course ‘by which I don’t mean to tell 
everything. You don’t have to mention 
spittoons to be realistic.” 

“Which of your works do you like best 
today?” : 

“T nearly always like the last thing best,”’ 
replied Tarkington, “but I don’t like it very 
long. Today I like Alice Adams best. It’s 
the last in composition, although Gentle 
Julia has appeared later on the bookstands.” 

\t the time of this interview it had not 
been announced that the Pulitzer prize of 
$1000 had been awarded for Alice Adams as 
the best American novel of the year, and this 
following the same prize for the same author’s 
previous novel, The Magnificent Ambersons. 

‘How did you come to write about kids?”’ 


( 


‘Penrod Not Autobiography 


“WT WAS an accident due to Mrs. Tarking 

ton,’ replied the author. ‘I did not think 
I knew anything particularly about children 
and she thought I did. She said one day, 
‘Why don’t you write something about a 
boy ? You are always talking about boys 
and telling stories about them.’ Finally, to 
please her, one day I decided to write a SLOry 
about an eleven-year-old boy, and I did the 
first of the Penrod series.”’ 





Penrod is not autobiography or copy, as 
nv have fancied While assorted 1 lel 
re obtained from hither and yon, Penrod 
( Mr 
, ~ ae 
| Y< 
: 





BOOTH TARKINGTON, 


) 
}m Page £29) 


when nobody else will; at least that is the 
peculiarity of Mrs. Tarkington.” 

The author began to get very much ir 
terested in studying young peopl Phe 
problems ol youth had been interesti 
for some time, more than I realized, except 
the one problem that most peopl who cal 
themselves realists feel that they must deal 
with—that is, in an untrammeled fashion 
the problem of sex, which I have never felt 
Was a subject ior € xploitation 7 

The readers of these wonderful juver 

yuld imagine that Tar gt 
passed day and night by a host Of SK! 
boys and girls. Some might picture the ¢ 
thor as going round town with a phonograph 
and a notebook so as to capture the authen 
tic vocabulary, noises and postures of youth 
He assured me that he has comparatively 
little contact with the specimens. 

There is a daughter of sixteen, Laurel, an 
only child, but she is away at school and 
really affords her father no copy at all. Shi 
is above the average; you have to have th 
average as a model. 


i” me 


Now Interested in Grown-Up Types 
WY, R. TARKINGTON says that he is about 
1 


finished with his stories of youth and 

now becoming more interested in grown-u] 
types that represent the changing of stand 
ards in this country; and the development 
of cities and towns and the general upbuild 
ing of America. This is only speaking of hi 
‘real trade,”’ which is writing fiction. As t 
his dramatic activity, each play is a separati 
piece of work undertaken under special « 
ditions, usually at the desire of some ma 
ager and for an individual actor 

I wish that I had the space to repeat t! 
author’s story of his horrible embarrassm« 
asa youth when he was in bed at the hom« 
a New York publisher and his host wal 
Sat at the fire place , lighted a cigar 
ceeded to smoke up the « himney, ex] 
that he did not want his wife to kno 





he smoked. There is also an anecdote tellir 
how Tarkington was elected to the Indi 
legislature by disregarding the advice of 


political mentor, Lew Shank, erstwl 
vaudevillian and now mayor of Indianap« 
Advised to win the colored vote with 
pocketful of two fers,”’ the candidate wit! 
unconscious inspiration of youthful geni 
bought fifteen-cent cigars and distribut 


them freely The verdict of the colored 
in his favor was practically unanimou 
H ( l pL | 
1 I c'¢ { ' 
pl | ‘ I 


Me ey “Oh eae. Riis 
stoke PP es 





HIS MATE, AND SEAGOING 


MOTOR BOAT IN MAINE WATERS 
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JELL 


HIS Jell-O Plum Pudding is made in a very few min- 
utes by the easy Jell-O way. Dissolve a package of 
Lemon Jell-O in a pint of boiling water, and while it 

is still hot stir in three-fourths cup Grape Nuts or one cup 

{ coarse dried and brown bread crumbs, three-fourths cup stoned 
’ raisins, three-fourths cup English walnut meats, three-fourths 

cup cooked prunes and one-fourth cup citron—all cut fine; 
one-half teaspoonful cinnamon, one-fourth teaspoonful cloves. 
Salt to taste. Mix and let harden. Serve with whipped 
cream or pudding sauce. 





“She Genesee Pure Foop Company. Le Roy. NY 
Canadian Factory at Bridgeburg, Ontario. 
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things youcan make you 


O MAKE ribbon, handkerchief or 

| jewelry boxes, take candy boxes 
of simple or interesting shapes and 
first enamel them inside 
odd color. 


ored paper decorations cut from mag- 


and out ina 
dainty or Then glue col 
azines or small Copley prints on the 


Allow to dry and 


then varnish all over. 


cover or sides. 
Another way is to cover the same 
flowered cretonne. A 
little pad of flannel or cotton LePaged 
on the cover under the cretonne 
to its finished ap} 
LePage the 


boxes with 


adds 
Then 


wrong side of the cre 


yearance.,. 


tonne and draw tight and smooth all 
1 


over. LePage’s is so pure that it will 


not discolor fine fabrics or the most 
delicately shaded paper. 

Cases for letters 

Tue pattern for a letter case 1s found 
in a large envelope, number 9 or num 
Unfold, 
so that none are torn. 
Cut out from this pattern another 
pape! 
or thin cardboard. Parchment paper 
ag ae . £4 


pest pec 


ber J teaming the glued 


edges apart 


envelope of heavy parchment 


prov 


irdboard is cut the same 


sheet of blotting paper. Triangular 
pockets of the cretonne or brocade 
are fitted over the corners of the 
cardboard and LePaged to the under 
side. Then the corners of the blot- 
ting paper fit into these pockets. 

At a stationery inex- 
pensive articles which properly be- 
long with a desk set and 
with bits of the 


brocade, fastened with LePage’s. 


store, buy 


decorate 


Same cretonne or 


Silhouette light sc reen 


Covera wire fram | 


e with colored silk. 
LePage on pictures from magazines 
or prints as in making fancy boxes. 
Then cover 
LeP age the ec 


George tte and 
} } 


braid 


with 
lges with colored 


Needle case 
Two small squares or oblongs « f card 


board, 


to edge 


ered with cretonne to close like 


placed edage , are COV 


forming a hinge 
LePaged on the in 


and then on each of the inside 


book, the cretonne 


The « 


retonne 
» of soft flannel, scal 
awtooth edges, 1s 


tonnes Thi 
‘ . st 


THE STOPPER IS 
ALSO THE SPREADER 


jauntin’ car this noon. 
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Cont 


“Sorry, miss ure an’ it’s sorry te 
art lam. But it’s truth. We've had 
1 Dublin itself, explainin’ all is 
“What's that? 
wen cut 1n say 
‘McNinty ye a mon calle 
He came in from Ba 


ado you sayr 


llinbawn 
: he } 
Chimselves 


varnin’ u 


sint him, hot haste, 
He reached the village about the toime 
firin’ an’ the burnin’ w 


to the West tl 


; } 
LO Dé 


town, sorr, p’radin’ 
from America.” 
“Oh, daddy, it’s not true—not one s 
word of it. You know it’s not. Make 
tell you what they’ve done to him. 
may have harmed him 
already— Marty; we 
haven’t seen him since 
morning.” 
‘No, miss, nor ain’t 
loikely to, afther Patsy 
O’Moore an’ the _ rest 
come back from dalin’ 
with him. An’ they’ll see 
to him right, niver doubt 
it, once they lay holt on 
his snakin’ hoide. He’s 
started the throuble here 
now and hiven itself can’t 
sthop Rg 
“What do you mean? 
Speak out there.” Mr. 
Owen swung low from his 
iddle and gripped the 
by the shoulde rs. 
hat you're 
about before I 
t from you. 
"Kit ty’s throat con- 
tracted in a little sob as 
she laid her hand on her 
father’ s knee. ‘Quick, 
daddy, can’t you under- 
tand? Can't y i 
couldn’ t possibly 
do something, dadd 
me again this morni 
and, daddy, I was g 


TT HAT night the ba 
holt. 
The next morning, 


where 


had, and killed Mr 
had smashed at 


wit ith a pi tol butt from above. His hand 


inued 1 


» me 


word 


Mr. 


| John 


Or 


ingle 
him 


They 


inquisitively along hi forehead. Ah! 


bandage; 


lay in a sort of rude hut made 
r blocks cut in the peat bank 
of the West Country He kne 


SOOTSTEPS hi dacross tl 
f had | 
yutside, and he had wit enough to 


ciousness, a trick worked upon hir 


a Vaux. 
Derry!’ The cry broke fror 
: : : 
rasp despite him 
friend thr lf 


-eyes. “What 


y, me boy, ea 
round pretty ni 
But it 
ight for a fact—tou 
Mother O’ Leary put it w 
o’ Stephan’s Day would come rantin’ 
her for a trate 0’ potheen Ve 
‘Something happened. What are 
g here anyway? I say, Tom, wha 


comin t 


re ater. 


t one day near La Céte d’l traye 


they ‘d tied him up then. Whe 


lIrom 


a turf 


the 


Im to 


n hi 


about 


you 
t was 


om Page 


it? What were those fellows going after me 

for? I never did anything. Why—some 

body hit me, cold And the mare, Mr. 
Owen’s, killed as dead as a door nail.” 

a bit more. Hit ye, 

1at’s true; smeared the head near 

would be nearer to it, I’m thinkin’. 

know it thrugglin’ the nig t long 

ye on the bed? An’ ye’re not well 

yet, me lad.” Derry pushed him back 

gently, covering him with the blanket. ‘“‘ Lie 

i ; | ll be te llin’ V« all Pel an’ yer 


4 +} y " 4 } ) ] } 99 
I LL¢ agowi 


\ ARTIN obeyed, whil h her sopped 
pe cold water on the wrapping about his 
forehead. 

“Ye're safe in a 
brought ye here. 


rest ye easy 


1et 
quiet al 


cabin up the bog. I 
So quiet your mind on that 
score. Trouble’s broke 
loose below; I guess ye’ve 
suspicioned it. The whole 
West is poppin’ like a 
Fourth o’ July in little old 
New York. When I gave 
ye that message, do ye 
mind, the one for Mi- 
chael, the brother, every- 
thing was smooth as a 
ripple o’ silk. The big 
lads in Dublin, ye see, 
they were arrangin’ the 
whole country to Sinn 
Fein ordher. Peace was 
comin’, sure an’ certain. 
Or so we thought at that 
time. The curse 0’ Crom- 
well on ’em! ’Twas not 
our own men at all, but 
a set o’ dirthy forriners, 
the mouthy spalpeens! 
They’d got in with the 
plans o’ the Dail, an’ 

they—they aimed t 

queer the treaty goin’ by 

r ratification.” 

; eigners!’’ Martin 
d forward again 
the deuce are you 

I don’t get it.” 

did we get them, the 
But they were near to 
i Aap ey, the what 

, they had up an’ 
so it seems. 
ight an’ proper. Holy 
what they 
ther Michael here in 


ve the 


ys sy 
alvlis 
brouhle, 


} 
KNOWS 


own not two 
they'd begun the rumpus 
an’ burnin’ an’ the saints knows 
wha ll, puttin’ the cats o’ Kilkenny to 
shame with the helter-shkelter of it. An’ 
poor brother Michael lyin’ dead, so they 
thought, in the porch o’ the church. An’ 
Bridget, lone crature, rippin’ curses on ’em 
all for murdtherin’ Fardowns. But they 
fetched him to afther a bit; ’twas but a nip 
0’ the lead longside the head of him. But the 
auld pub, the Eel’s Foot, wurra! ’Tis on the 
round, flat ; ( top o’ the Blarney stone, 
irned y tl Black-an’-Tans. 
Micl hot!” in tried to con 
prehend what the man was saying to him 
Your brother? I gave him that thing last 
night, that message of yours. A faked one! 
And he k home early this morning, before 
the hunt came —or yesterday —whatever day 
it Hang it, Tom, I’m all mixed up 
till.”’ 

‘Yes; yesterday it was. An’ that’s about 
all there is to tell ye. I know no more than 
ye do o’ what b rought on the shootin’ an’ all, 
o don’t ye be frettin’ to ask me. Nor 
what the Russians were afther.” 

‘What ailed that fellow, that kid witl 
the hounds, Patsy O’ something, jumpin 
on me for? He ought to be fightin’ the 





mbe 


ll ye 
Sins 
eane 
larril 

clez 
ithty 
‘are, 
lassv 
inno 





mber, 1922 The Ladics HOME JOURNAL 133 





















































’ 
+ 
SF 5 : at 
. = 
| 
. . ie 
~  ¢, 4 ? 
) . 
. ae of 
_é a 
: 
1 of cr 
| | 
ls 
: 
~ 
/ f 
y ‘ 
Sa ’ ‘ 
——j 
=< : ts % <I, 
L ae Se a alae 
er. = =. mas 
; : = S« “~.s 
+ Sees ee 
: ——— 
a ’ paper === = 
j a \ 4 === 
‘i ¥ an me SS 
of Sate = Sag, Sole 
Re Sa es ae 1 Qe 
- <a es 
= ms Se Te, 
— ~ See _— 
a ee ee 
= am ~ 5 
% Se 2 eee ee 
2D Se: 2 « = * Uy. 
1 OE ee H ae ~ — ~~ . 
ee eles ’ edd = 
, : ~ 
£, 
Be 
t 20 Mule Team 
Bs <= yy Pe Hauling Borax 
~ ., { 
M , ” “ : 
a ee | ao oe Baascrn =P ~ A v Death ver, 
“a . —% ’ 7 . patel ann 
= bs es . A. 
' Wx 
- 
: Rar F 


ll your glass-like surfaces—your bathtub, your surface. 20 Mule Team Borax is good for the 


Sins, your tiling—antiseptically and perfectly hands and it should be used wherever soap is used, 
saned in a few minutes without scratching or to get fabrics really clean and to protect delicate 
larring, with a solution of 20 Mule Team Borax. colors and materials. Its action is mild but sure. 
cleans all surfaces clean. The wash-basin, the 20 Mule Team Borax is the world’s most harm- 
thtub, the tiling, the kitchen sink, enameled less antiseptic. It is in all clean kitchens and bath- 


. ‘are, agate and porcelain kitchen utensils, all rooms. Is it in yours? At all grocers’. Send for 
lassware and silverware. It is a solvent and Magic Crystal booklet. PACIFIC COAST BORAX 
annot harm the most delicate glazed or painted COMPANY, 100 William Street, New York 


WATURES GREATEST CLEANSER 
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| . Vox Mart 
CALIFORNIAS begin 

_— a i ith 

NA] URK- k LAVORED I ne 
On 
tw 
’ n at 
Health is walking the broad highway of life Apart from the health that’s in them, prunes Thon 
looking for you—for everyone! Health is com- can be the most favored fruit on your table OMe 
ing toward you this very moment with hand ee ea ~if you prepare them properly. Remember, too, } rh 
extended. All you need do is reach out and tain pearson si that Sunsweet Prunes are the finest California turf } 
meet it... Because prunes give your body 1160 Market Street, San Jose, California produces— natural sweetmeats, sun-sweetened ing t 
something it needs every day, because prunes a eee ay and sun-cured. Every essence of flavor is re- his 
are a healthful laxative from Nature's own 7 tained in this way. Say “Sunsweet” to your ae bette: 
pharmacy, prunes are the essential fruit-food. Drees ie grocer and send for our Recipe Packet. It will leter 
. . . st 
When you eat a dish of Sunsweet Prunes | Address — rary show not only how varied and flavor-full “wy 

. “ es WRITE IN MARGIN IF NECESSARY . 
{stewed or baked] every morning, you invite sieenibititasalte — prune dishes can be, but how you can keep Kitty 


your family in health the year through. Mail 


Good Health to sit beside you at breakfast 
the coupon now— it’s free! 


and stand by you all day! 
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Raheela Golleen 


(Continued from Page 132 


ick-and-Tans, if he’s so almighty keen for 
irdet And another one of ‘en 

the hillat me. And then you finding 
nere That’s what I don’t get.” 
Ye Gon’, ear Well ye ll have the ex 
nin . I’m afraid, before they let ye 


nce 
shootin 


( “hy keepin ve here a 1 prisoner 
: , 


JATSY O’MOORE, the ipper-in, saw 
ye talkin’ to the Black-an’-Tans just be- 
ore they come rollin’ into the village. Then 


the shootin’ an’ the burnin’ an’ one o’ the 


oldiers makin’ up to Patsy’s girl. No harm 
ne, just a kiss an’ a squeeze an’ a mur- 
itherin’ screec h or two. The colleen was 
cared. It set Patsy, the little maneen, to 
ivin’ fury. He up an’ put the blame on ye; 


he did that. It’s all mixed, but he did see ye 


vith the soldiers, whatever ye was doin’. 
\n’ another had some hint o’ that message 


ve were givin’ to Michael from me, the 


he twisted one That made ’em more 
ispicious, ye see. “Twas enough, anyway, 
em to think ye a spy. Tear an’ tatterin’ 

id, they be, this minute.” 
\spy!” Martin sat bolt upright. ‘Oh, 


I say, Tom, what do you take me for?”’ 


‘Be quiet, me boy.”’ Derry pushed him 
} Then he chuckled. He could not he Ip 
I’m just tellin’ ye what they take ye for, 





né \ spy nothin’ else Can't ye see 
it was? So they up ar followed ye 
the hills by the tracks o’ the hunt ar 
() ~ ire ve ! Droke 
ear the end. Y« be guess the re 
the is! nu r bl I kre 
lone no harm, not int t. Ar 
er all, it was me that had sent ye here to 
So I up an’ cl ist ifther Patsy 


is crew on one o’ the Thorn Lodge 
rses. Patsy O’Moore, the wild gossoon, 





hile Martin’s brain tried vainly to 

the astounding facts 
Phis Ireland of yours is one too many for 
lon Hope you can understand it; I 
Wonder to me that you haven't all 
d each other off by now. Who's keey 


Wi 


so it would 


BY say, Tom, Mr 

Owen, Miss 
ty, did they 

Martin recalled the 

beginning of the hunt 

h a wrench of pain 

I never thou Did 


Kit 





ny bia 8! It 
le at Thorn Lodge? 
Pert a4 
‘Don’t think so; 
t whiles I was there 
at Clohertystown anyway. None o’ the 
horn Lodge peopl had come back irom 
t hunt when I left, chasin’ ye an’ Patsy 
O’ Moore 
hroughout the day Martin lay in the 
turf house, dozing between whiles and eat 
‘ the meal of scalding tea and stalish bread 
it Tom fetched him at noon. The shock 
is injury was wearing off and he felt vastly 
better. When nightfall should come, he had 
letermined to make an attempt at slipping 
past the I. R. A. sentinels in order to reach 
he Owens. They might have need of him 


Nitty! Whocould tell? 





Not wishing to compromise his friend in 
any way, he feigned a weakness he did not 
entirely feel, as he shivered in the cold damp 
of the hut, puzzling over the luck that had 
sent Tom to him so opportunely. 

Darkness had fallen upon the glen before 
he realized it, so quickly did the winter 
afternoon close in. Derry was somewhere 
below getting supper with the guard. Martin 
felt about in the heath brush of his bed for 





leggings. The little Irishman had taken them 

off to make him more comfortable Then 

ilently he rose to his feet and clutched at 
re ¢ 


Voices came upward to him from a fire of 
turf, hidden under the bank of the prehis- 
toric fort. A step ata time, he made his way 
out the door and back from the glow of the 
flames. He could hear a man’s tones quite 
plainly in the night air, carrying with that 
distinctness that bears sound to a higher 
level. The fellow was speaking of hidden 
guns and a radio outfit. Evidently the men 
in the hills were there with purpose. It was 
already a far cry from the peace that had 
seemed so near a day or two before. 


Ss DDENLY another note broke in, the 
sharper challenge of a sentry down the 
ravine. These fellows were not going to be 
caught napping. Flanders had taught many 
of them how to play their dangerous game 
and play it well. Martin, relieved to hear 
where the path had been posted, hesitated an 
instant to see who had come. 

He did not regret the — *. A shuffling 
of feet as the men stood up,a h: ilf sup — 
cry ol surprise, anda figure hastened to th 
lighter « ircle of fire. It was Patsy O’Moore 
his assailant of the night before, though 
Martin could scarcely recognize the young 
whipper-in in this figure of muddied clothing 





an torn gaiters. The boy’s cap was gone 
and a nasty gash across the temple showed a 
streak of clotted blood. He was trying to 


speak, yet half whimpering with excitement 
ind hurry. 

‘The barracks be yond Mollyholt burnt 
clane to the ground last night—the light we 
was afther seein’ from here.’’ He choked with 
a rush of words, then continued: “A mon 
from Dublin was leadin’ our side forward.” 
Gasping, he described the attack on the 
barracks, the sudden rattle and flare of the 
machine gun that had halted it. Then the 
withdrawal with six men wounded 

He told of the coming of the troopers to 


Thorn Lodge, and the terr or the) ha 


there 
\ ARTIN if ri er, tal ( 
s sta 1! r cove in tl i 
plantatior il gre enient 

I At me ion of the O ns he 
I¢ i Cake premonition t Di r 

, 
l AK) gall le! the I 


questions that arose as he pau ed 

It was all Galt could 
do to keep himself in 
hand asa realization of 
what had ni a place 
penetrated his numbed 
brain. Word by word, 
he caught the story as 
the lad hurried on in 
excited brogue. Mr. 
Owen had offered no 
resistance. He had 
come to the door on 

1e demand for admit 
tance The lieutenant 
in charge had carried 
out his mission, embar 
rassed by its nature 

The fire at the kennels had begun whilst 
he and Mr. Owen were talking. No one had 
seen it start. ‘‘Wurra! But the flames of 
ut flooded the cope wall; she lepped an 
growed loike a bullrush in torment.” 

‘The bloody butchers! May the Black 
Bog smother ’em!” a voice muttered harshly 
in the crowd of men. ‘‘Thorn Lodge ain’t 
ce stroyed as wull, is ut?” 

‘But herself? I’m lookin’ for her. She’d 
the better horse an’ the start o’ me. Herself 
is with the Galt mon, is she thin?” 





P| ) 
(Continued on Page 136) 
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- Gift lut 


The gift that you can sponsor with 
a personal recommendation is sure to 
please. For instance, you check your 
shopping lists with an EVERSHARP 
the personal pencil. You know its al- 
ways-ready, smooth writing point—its 
exclusive rifled tip that keeps the lead 
from slipping. Perhaps, as is the cus- 
tom, you wear EVERSHARP as a sautoir. 
Share this satisfaction with others. 
To feminine friends, the dainty midget 
EVERSHARP, or slightly longer 
EVERSHARP with ring cap, will please, 
and serve well. Men folks wear 
EVERSHARP on their watch chain, or 
clipped on pocket, or in vest pocket for 


golf scoring. 


EVERSHARP is priced from $1 to $50; 
in gold or silver. Sold everywhere, 
along with WAHL PEN, the new foun 

tain pen with the indestructible all-metal 
barrel that holds more ink: priced as 
w as $4. Your dealer will show y: 

WAHL PEN, and EVERSH ARP to match, 


singly or together in neat Gift Boxes. 


Made in U. S. A, by 


THE WAHL COMPANY, ¢ 
ry, THE WAHL COMPANY, Ltp., Toronto 


EVERSHARP 


matched by 


AHL PEN 


os) 
in 
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Eminent Physicians 


Advise New Method 


THE OPINION of lead 


ing medical authorities, an 


[* 
almost incalculable amount 


there is not enough of Nature's 
lubricating liquid produced by 
the system to keep the food 
of injury is done by the con and moving lo 
tinued | and find something to take the 
place of this natural lubricant, 
medical authorities 


waste solt 


use of laxative 


cathartics 
leading 


[hese intestinal irritants, says conducted exhaustive re- 
one distinguished physician search. [hey discovered that 
provide temporary relief only the gentle lubricant, Nujol 


often at the expense of perma- acts like this natural lubricant 


It is the con 


nent injury mon and thus replaces it. As Nujol 
opinion among medical au is not a laxative, it cannot 
thorities that laxatives and cause distress. It is not a 


in any sense of the 
word and, like pure water, it is 
harmless and pleasant to take 
have 


adoption in le 


cathartics an ineffective medicine 
even dangerous, method ot 
treating improper elimination 
Not only are these drugs four 


prolonging an 


are 


ets led to its 


[hese fa 


to be a means of iding hospitals 


iworavating tne t oul le { tl roucnout the world 
they frequent! Start 1 ha 
( ( ) YY r) ‘ n of J ? 
OTUs ped thousan ol peopl 
, to overcome faulty elimination 
No wonder that cience NaS ; ’ , 
’ : : n Iree tnemselve Irom laxa 
sougnt a newer, better way O : : 
, ‘ Pe ves and cCatnartics, tnere 
overcome faulty elimination | ; 
; wondertully increasing the 
\fter vears of study there has 7 
, “i capacity for usefulness, activit 
been found in lubrication a 
ee ; nd enjoyment of life. 
means as simple as Nature it 
sell 
lest Nujol yourself. [or sale 


P ; by all druggists. 
Lubrication 


1 


In perfect healt 
bh 


) 
ant Keeps tne 


mor} 
tua iv 


soft lhus it is eas elin 
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2 Ww} t rot REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
nated But when waste mat 
. ] ‘ ] v0.11 ° 7 ° 
ter is allowed to accumulat¢ A Lubricant—Not a Laxative 
TRIAI Nujol, Room 821-S, 44 Beaver Street, New York. For this 
coupon and 10 cents, stamps or coin, to cover packing and 
= postage, please send me a trial bottle of Nujol and 24-page 
BO | | LE booklet, ““‘Dangers of Faulty Elimination.’’ (For booklet only, 


check here 


and send without money.) 








Rahecla 
(Continue d fr 0 


“Talk sense.”” Tom Derry’s voice snapped 
out sharply, coming to Martin’s ear as he 
stood trembling with excitement in the 
shadows. ‘“‘Is it the pookies have made off 
with your brains?”’ 

“Ut is sense, jist thot, I’m speakin’. 
as iver the kinnels wint boilin’ in smoke, 
Miss Kitty runs out the back. An’ me witl 
her, moppin’ the blood from the flail they’d 
given me head. I'd told her before, ye see, 0’ 
the chasin’ we had afther this Galt mon, an’ 
thot ye’d got him, Tom Derry, yourself, 


wl ] tand } 1 , , r 
LV il ea La l ( as L\ J He 


soon 


ith the bastin 
shkelpin’ she laid on 
me thin. An’ whilst 
His Honor was busy 
with the troopers at 
the house she drug 
me to the stables, 
quick as anny eel, 
slingin’ her saddle 
on Raheela. A foine 
lump of a mare ut 
He popped 
up thin, an’ they was 
off —loike smoke.” 

“Who popped 
up? Where? What 
are ye talkin’ 
about?” 

“Who’s she with? 
you!” Martin could not 
another minute. 
of the larches and ran forward. A scramble 
followed, as he was seized and roughly 
pushed to the fire. 

“T’m not trying to get away. Let 
(Quick, Tom—this fellow, make him speak.” 


al ; 


is too. 


can’t 
strain 
He leaped from the shelter 


Speak, man, 
stand the 


go 


Galt struggled forward, captors and _ all, 
till he faced the bedraggled boy. “Tell me 
where she went to, I tell you. And who’s 


he with? That’s what we’ve got to know 
i i mon from Dublin. Whoelse? He 
run in whin she was standin’ in the 
stable yard, saddlin’ Raheela. Wasn't I jist 
afther tellin’ ye so this minute gone? He grabs 
hold the balance strap an’ bites ut tight for 
her with his two teeth. Thin he tosses her up 
loike a bit o’ thistle. ‘Is ut the place in the 
hills ye want, miss,’ sez he, ‘where Mister 
Galt lies hurted? Hop up with ye thin,’ 
ez he, ‘an’ I'll put ye there in the wink of 
an eye! Quick! Less they sthop u \n’ 
away wint the pair of ’em, him snatchin’ the 





reins from me hands an’ swingin’ up on the 
olt before I could squeak—the one we got 
from Ballnigar. An’ | afther saddlin’ ut jist 
Pim 
Martin va | i I eu il 
“The fell name WI 
Por ( 
( © I hin 
Ye’re right. Tr | ( W 
is the mon, Patsy, I Do ye | 
‘I do thot.’”’ The boy brightened I 
heard him named often enougl Iwas 
McNinty this and McNinty thot an’ tother 


I mind ut well, for ’tis the 
cousin Annie in the village 0’ Cloonshanvill.’ 

* McNinty ? Never heard tell of him. 
Did you, Tom?” 


hame Oo me own 


7 O, CAN’T say I ever did, not in particu- 
LN lar. There’re thousands of ’em about. 
One lot over near Castlerea. We might 6 
“What time did she leave with the man? 
How long ago? We've és 
Martin looked at the men 
i raised his hand 
i Lister 


some 


about him, 
izing them hen he 
‘See here, my friends, just a minute! 
There’s something rotten in this. 
thing’s crooked. I’m not fighting for your 
old Sinn Feiners any more than I am for thi 
Black-and-Tans. I’m an American, and | 
don’t care a hoot who wins. Get me?” He 
troked the is head gingerly, for it 
throbbed like fire under the wet cloth. ‘‘ But 
my country this a bit different. We 
ay, when fighting once starts in any row, 
e ladies are to be left out of the run 
See! Now, Mr. Owen’s on your side 
\rra-mucha! Ye’re speakin’ truth in 
Himself wud m from 
his head if good wud come to Ireland from 
ut. He’d burn the very hands from his fist 
thot he wud.’ 


bac k of h 


does 


thot 


Wo eves 
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m Page 135 

‘I know; and his daughter too. B 
she’s gone and got herself mixed up in 
There’s trouble. Something’s happen 
with that other man, that’s clear enou 
Miss Kitty, she’ll—who’s game to try hi 
find her? I’m going to - 

It did not take three minutes for Ma 
to win his point. 

Hors were led from the lowe lope 
the ravine, shaggy colts, most them, « 
or two the sort of well-conditioned hunt 
he had see it the meet the day bef 
Martin, Tom Derry, Pat O'M 

groups. Swingin 
saddle, they wel! 
off, cheered by tl 
‘*vood luck” of t 
other men wh 
duty still held the: 
to the glen. T] 
quick Irish sy1 
pathy, the love « 
anything approac! 
ing the romanti 
had met with it 
2 stant response Iro! 
them all. Cor 
War, come pear 
whatever the D 


should de« ide, t 
was a question of helping a woman 
might be in need of it. They forgot the 


eo AES eet 


i evening of the Eel’s Foot meet 
the day following presented lo kK 
Owen such a fantasy of rur terror 
maddening uncertainty that she felt 
though life had given place to an evi 


are. Vaguely she 
o kennel somehow 


} 


ohelp. Then 


or other, with her { 
ame her efforts, utterly 
at locating Patsy O’ Moore oranyone els 


n 
t 
{ 








could tell her what had happe ned to Mar i 
Galt. She felt that she would go mad, a : 
strove to sift truth from the babble of « 7 
tradiction and exaggeration flowing so 
from the Irish tongues about her. None 
to dinner that night at Thorn Lodge. Agr 
murmuring came to them over the den 
wall as though the whole countrysid 
astir, as indeed it was. Her father, 
muddied top-boots, his pink coat hidde1 
a mackintosh, rushed off with Father M 
cahy in the dogcart shortly after a snati 
upper Then, asa clima the ky,al ) 
angry red flamed hig I vard Moll ‘ 
making the western ¢ 1 « the vale | 
ri 
[ 
H 
i 
S ' ; 
pa I Mar i ior a | 
1 1 ( | i He { 
t t r lI x ittach 
the i I t ( I B 
lTage { be | 
rhe sound of distant rifle fire reache« 
suddenly across the meadows, bringing t 
a definite cause of alarm. Then the an: 





rattle of a machine gun, putt-putting, br 
into the slower reports ol the rifles. Kit 
went to the door and looked out over t 
park toward the flaming sky. Her brea 
caught in a little sob. Her father! Mart 
Ireland! 


Wis 


ne agony ol 


. was it all about 
1 \V ¢ 


Was there n« 
man could do, ever, but 
suspen 
\lways waiting! The great war for four y« 
then this. What else had she ever kno 
Murder and reprisal and cruel betray 
first on this side, then on that. And peace 
with the Free granted and rat 
a matter of days unless this new 
turbance should grow It might 
girl shuddered and sank on her knees. 
When Mr. Owen came back at dawn, 


waiting and 


near Stat 
cation 


worse 


face white with strain and exhaustion 
found his daughter asleep on a couch 1 
the entrance, worn by her vigil 


‘No use, Kit. The cat’s out the bag! 
We couldn't stop ’em. Our own people 


vo 
ah 
Jo. 
of | 
o1] 
Joh 
all 
ish, 
dre: 


Bea 
is t 
way 
req 
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SCOSOOSSHSSSHSSSSSSSSSSSSHOSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSOSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSSHSHSESSSSESSHBOESEE 


HIS Book contains practical suggestions 
on how to make your home artistic, 
cheery and inviting. Explains how you can 
easily and economically refinish and keep 
furniture, woodwork, floors and linoleum in 
perfect condition. Use coupon for a free copy. 


DEALERS! When your customers bring 


this coupon to your store for 
our book, don’t refuse them. Write us for 
a supply. 
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SHING WAX 





JOHNSONS POLI 


VERY room needs the brightening touch of 

Johnson’s Prepared Wax. It will rejuvenate 
your furniture, woodwork, floors and linoleum, and 
' give your home an air of immaculate cleanliness. 
Johnson’s Prepared Wax gives a velvety, artistic lustre 
of great beauty and durability. It imparts a hard, dry, 
oil-less polish to which dust or lint will not cling. 


t 
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Johnson’s Prepared Wax cleans, polishes, preserves and protects — 
all in one operation. Forms a thin, protecting coat over the fin- 
ish, similar to the service given by plate glass over a desk, table or 


Removes the ‘‘bloom’”’ from mahogany. 


\ Learn the Secret of Beautiful Floors 

Beauviful floors are largely a matter of prevention. The great secret 
is to put them in perfect condition and then keep them so. Door- 
ways, stair-treads and tracks should be polished frequently. This 


dresser top. 


| requires no great amount of time or effort if Johnson’s Prepared 
Wax and Weighted Polishing Brush are used. 








Paste—Liquid—Powdered 
A Form for Every Use 


Johnson's Polishing Wax is conveniently put up in three 
forms— Paste, Liquid and Powdered. 
- re a 

















Use Johnson’s Paste Wax for polishing 
floors of all kinds—wood, tile, marble, 
composition, linoleum, etc. 





















Use Johnson’s Liquid Wax for polishing 


your furniture, piano, woodwork, lino- 
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" leum, leather, shoes and automobile. 
MAS Johnson’s Powdered Wax makes per- 
“ PREPARED WAK fect dancing floors. 
+ _ PASTE __ 
ws For Sale at All Good Stores. 
le Ss. C. JOHNSON & SON 





‘*The Wood Finishing Authorities’’ 


Dept. L. H. 11 Racine, Wisconsin 
(Brantford and Montreal, Canada) 




















-FREE-Book on Home Beauti 


Mail this coupon to 


My Name 
My Address 


S.C. JOHNSON & SON, Dept. L. H. 11, Racine, Wis. 
or take it to your Paint or Hardware Dealer. 


Please furnish me the Johnson Book on Home Beautifying and 
Wood Finishing, entitled 
Woodwork and Furniture.’’ I usually employ the following 


Painter 


His Street No. is 





It Removes 
° ° 
Finger Prints 
Johnson’s Prepared 
Wax Liquid is the ideal 
furniture polish. It im- 
partsahard,dry,oil-less 
polish which will not 
show finger prints. It 
takes thedrudgery from 
dusting. Protects and 
preserves the varnish, 
adding years to its life 
and beauty. It cov- 
ers up mars and small 
surface scratches 
and prevents checking. 


A Preserver 
of Linoleum 


Your linoleum will last 
longer and look better 
if you polish it occa- 
sionally with Johnson's 
Prepared Wax— Liquid 
or Paste. Johnson's 
Wax prevents cracking 
and _blistering—brings 
out the pattern and 
color and protects lin- 
oleum from wear. 
Johnson's Prepared 
Wax is recommended 
by the leading manu- 
facturers of linoleum. 
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‘The Proper Treatment for Floors, 
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Hot Dishes 
Won’t Mar 
If you polish vour dining 
room table o ionall 
with Johnson's Prepared 


Wax vou will have 
trouble with hot dishe 
The Wax forms a thi 
protectin coat over the 
varnish, similarto the ser- 
vice rendered by a piece 


| 
of plate class ove ra desk 
or dresser top. Johnson's 
Wax cleans, polishes, 
preserves, protects 
—all in one operation. 














Are you too tired 
to eat? 


Are there days when you are so 
weary you do not care even to 
think of food? 

A cup of hot STEERO bouillon 
with its savory flavor revives the 
tired appetite, and you find your- 
self longing for a hearty meal. 

To prepare this delightful appe- 
tizer 1s the simplest thing in the 
world. Just drop a STEERO 
bouillon cube into a cup and pour 
on boiling water. It is ready to 
serve instantly. 


STEERO 


Reg US Pat. Oft 


BOUILLON CUBES 


atented O 


Hot STEERO bouillon makes a 
delicious first course for luncheon 
or dinner. Then, too, a STEERO 
bouillon cube adds greatly to the 
flavor of gravies, sauces, hash, 
stew and many warmed-up dishes. 

Remember to put STEERO bouillon 
cubes on your order list today. For sale 





at grocery, delicatessen, and drug stores. 


Be sure that you get STEERO bouillon 
cubes. The trade mark STEERO is 
stamped on every wrapper. STEERO 
illon cubes are packe boxes of 12, 50 
ind 100. If t e ha iler’ 
we will mail you a b« fize receipt 
t 35 ce S 


Freesamplesof STEERObouilloncubes 
We will send you free samples of STEERO 
bouillon cubes. And for 10 cents 
a 64 page STEI RO Cook Book 
full of practical recipes. Check and 
send the coupon below. 









» 


Schieffelin & Co. 
270 William St., N.Y. 
Distributors for 
American Kitchen 





Products Co., N.Y 





“A cube 
. makes a | 





an ee 


merican Kitchen Products ( 
| 270 William St., N.Y | 
Gentlemen 
Ph , 
| I ample STEERO 
| i i Cook B 
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Raheela Golleen 


(Continued from Page 730) 


I did my level best.’”’ He told of the at 


tack. ‘Their turn now, I suppose. No 
doubt we'll see ‘em soon. Any word of 
Martin? Dearie ” His voice was 


tender as he bent over her. 

But the girl was true to her breeding. 
\lone, she could sob; but this was different. 
She faced her father dry-eyed and matter of 
fact, crushing her tortured nerves under a 
pretense of self posse ssion. 

Early in the morning anxiety was allayed 
by the arrival of the whipper-in, Patsy. He, 
between tales of the raid he had watched 
from afar, soon assured the Owens of Galt’ 
safety. Wisely he did not betray his own 
part in the affair or that when he had left the 
hut in the glen Martin Galt had been still 
unconscious. Scarcely had he delivered his 
comforting message, when the Black-and- 
Tans had appeared with two patrols and 
thrown the place into such terror that Kitty 
herself could not remember afterwards how 
the fire had begun in the kennels. All that 
she did know was that she must contrive to 
reach the man who lay hurt in the hills 
somehow. Patsy—her father in arrest—the 
priest—if she didn’t make good her escape 
now, they’d lock her up, these English, with 
the rest. 


NHESITATINGLY she turned to Mc- 

Ninty, not knowing or caring who he was 
or how he had come there, when she saw him 
in the stable yard. She must get away. She 
was conscious only of her need for haste. 

A mile or two beyond the Lodge gates 
the man eased up his panting horse, she 
following suit. 

‘A close squeak, that, le ddy .’ The voice 
lacked the familiar brogue of the West 
Country. “They'd up an’ of copped the pai 
of us in another minute. That’s wot I sez.” 

“Yes. I was afraid of it myself. Let’s get 
on now, fast as we can. They might follow 
us even yet. Where did you say they’d taken 
Mr. Galt? The boy, Patsy, was telling me, 
but I was too hurried to take it all in.” 

“Up the valley a piece. Yes, miss. Then 
turn off in them there hills,’ he pointed to 
the left. ‘“We go down this ’ere lane. Say, 
leddy, yer sure can stick on that there side 
leg saddle like a stamp. Some style o’ goin’ 
now, I’d call it.” 

She paid him no heed, but swung up short 
as her horse came on the rough stones of a 
bohereen. ‘‘ You'd better go first. You know 


the way. And do hurry, please. It'll be 
dark the next thing.” 

For some time they rode on in silence 
Kitty eager to make the most of daylight, 
yet fearful of pushing the horses be 

nd their pace in the gloam 

M« Ninty a length 
ihead, seemed sur 
the way. As the hill 


began to close in, the 

un sank behind a 
cloud bank far out 
to the west where 
the reflection off the 
sea added richnes 
to the amber glory. 
Then the path 
dipped to a sort ol 
bowl beside a lively 
mountain torrent. 


AcNINTY 
M drew rein and 





looked about him 
Sorry leddy, but 
this ‘ere ain’t the 





never did rightly know. 

fidgetin’ an’ fumin’ 
“You say you never 

wasr 


Now don’t yer be 


did know where he 
But why did you tell me so then? 
Will you please explain that? Who are you?”’ 

MeNinty laid his hand on her arm before 
she could catch his purpose or draw back 
He grinned and the corners of his mouth 
smirked vilely. ‘No, missie; don’t know a 
thing about him; never did. But I guess we 
can manage without that, youand Il. Guess 
we can try an’—guess I ‘a 


. eo Let go there.” Her voice 
came from lips whitened more in con 


tempt thanalarm. She snatched herarm free. 

“Guess I can tell a good-looker when 
I sees her. Specially when,” his hand 
slipped with a feline smoothness of grip to 
her shoulder and closed on it as his voice 
went on, “‘specially when she’s goin’ to 
pay for her ride’’—he pulled her, wrenched 
her face toward him with a sudden rough- 
ness that nearly unseated her—‘“‘ with a kiss. 
Get me?” 

Kitty’s crop swung back and she cut him 
a lash across the face that momentarily 
blinded him. 

‘Let go there, I say.’ 

Again she lashed at him with the crop and 
her spur tore at Raheela’s flank. The girl 
was lithe and strong and supple as any lad. 
Cleanly outdoors and a life spent in the 
country from childhood had toned her body 
to unsuspected powers, galvanized now to 
a frenzy of repulsion by the man’s touch. 
Raheela, raving at the stab of the steel rowel 
and already on edge from delay, reared 
wildly, then plunged to one side, tearing 
loose from McNinty’s snatch at her brid 

But the man was even more agile than the 
girl or the horse. Dropping his own reins 
he whipped from the saddle and sprang for 
her before she could get Raheela collected 
\ third time struck at him with the 
heavy ash-plant handle of her hunting crop 
savagely, desperately, knowing well enough 
she was cornered. She had thought of 
McNinty as an ignorant ruffian. She recog 
nized too late the wolf in him, the real in 
tention of the man. 


’ 


she 


TT°AKING the blow on bent arm, McNinty 

seized her bridle again, hanging to it, 
while the crazed Thoroughbred swung him 
about. The struggle was short. Like one pos 
sessed, fired with fury and the smart across 
his eyes, he fought his way under her guard 


and literally tore her from the saddle Let 
ting Raheela spring backward, paying no 
heed to the loss of his own horse 

he snapped the crop from the 

irl’s fingers, hurled it t 


the ground, then caught 
hold of her wrist and 
bent her to him 
‘*Now then, missie 
Don’t want to be 
kissed, huh?” He 
twisted her 
sharply until the 
suck of her breath 
caught in her throat 
and warned him to 
stop. “Stand - still 
then or I'll break it. 
I’m plannin’ to kiss 
yer whether yer 
happen to like it or 
not; see? I’m a 
kiss yer 


arm 





goin’ to 





place wot I thought 

it was after all. Not wot we was lookin’ for 
exactly, itain’t. Seems like we must of went 
wrong at a turnin’ back yonder somewheres 


Well—supposin’ yer be gettin’ down whilst 
I—it’ll rest ye a bit.”’ 

“Oh, I can’t do that. Hurry, won't 
you?” Kitty glanced through the deepening 
shadows. ‘‘Lost! How silly! I know per 
fectly well where we are; just below the 
Cronalty Cross—McCarthy’s Wood. Wher 
vas it that Mr. Galt got hurt? You were 
with the rest, weren’t you? You saw him?” 

He turned his horse quickly and ap 
proached her. ‘Yes, miss, we're off th 
oad all right. Too bad, far as findin’ Mr 
Galt goes. But I couldn’t help it. Just 


good an’ plenty! 
Chen I’m ‘ 
lhe girl stiffened in a last terrified attempt 
to break away, to avoid the sickening em- 
brace that seemed bent on crushing her. 
Then suddenly, weak with realization, un- 
able to struggle further, she stopped fighting, 
her body relaxing in the man’s grasp. It 
was not a trick, her mind had no power to 
act for her now, yet instinct may have 
prompted her to it. Whatever its cause, it 
partially served 


Taken unawares, McNinty all but let 
her slide from his arms. Just in time, he 
caught at her before she had dropped to 


the ground. But that instant’s respite from 


Continued on Page 1}: 
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HE warm rays of the han- 

dy Perfection give you 
the extra heat that makes 
any room in the house cozy 
and comfortable. 


ndly and willing team- 


mate for furnace or base burner— 
protects your home against fuel 
shortage. Get yours today — it’s 


No smoke 


10 hours’ 


ed about. 


comfort heat on a gallon of ker- 


| 
or disagree 
| 


osene oil. 


THE CLEVELAND METAL 
PRODUCTS COMPANY 


‘ 








| See your dealer. 


375 Platt Avenue 


Cleveland, Ohio 


of ALADDIN  UVtensi 


Also makers 
NEW PERFECTION 


Oil Cook Stoves 
and Ovens 


AUNTS BOD 
vo 


EE 
"6 v4 vs a A 4h 





\fRopuct® 


Oi] Heaters 


Heat by 





et0 US PAT OFF 


the Room!1u! 


Novel 

















Six d 
O-C¢ 
nd « 
in ¢ 


PERFECTION) | 


Ch 


loron 


: 
: 
' 
. 
4 
| 


pars = 








ful 





November, 1922 








The New and Improved 


‘EdarMop 


Six decided improvements make the 
O-Cedar Polish Mop bigger, better 
ind stronger You 

do with 


than ever before 
better work 


longer and 


and 


It will last 


more 


( itistaction every dav ofl 
Y i¢ 
Phe hard work ot cle ining, dustin 
d olishing hardwood floors now 


becomes a_ pleasure Time, work 


nd money are saved. 


Note These O-Cedar Improvements 
l Longer, stronger and more yarn \ 
bigger pad—more polishing surface. 


Adjustable to all 


\ new handle socket. 
positions, 


rhe pad is riveted to the head—it can- 
not on or iken off. 


4 furniture 
5 \ better handle than ever before. 
reduction in 


6 \ decided 
value at less money 


$1 and $1.50 Sizes— All Dealers’ 


g IN CAN 


PRIK 


ime re Tt 


Phe 


ing 


double 


ind 


padding to prevent scr itcl 
marring ol floors or 


More 


price 


ES ADA—$1.25 


i $1.50 


Channell Chemical Co., Chicago 


Toronto - London - Paris - Cape Town 
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his grip had done more for the girl than shi the third toime Mr. Galt het ha 
her a chance at escape It had brought to the teeth of him do is 1 Ut 
her ears the sound of galloping hoof beats gral Ut i t I t 
not one horse, but two not Raheela cla and im i \ pard ea 
tering over the cobbles of the glen, the throl grunt Mr. Galt did knock out his 1 \ 
of her iron-shod feet growing fainter, but n’ him groar | bees, t 
rather the rising thunder of horses nearing ‘Why, M 1 t é 
hem from above. that. I haven't Her « 
Kitty, her arm again bent back in M twinkling it merriment a notes 


Ninty’s clutch, forgetful of the pain that disco ture eo rdly 
cut her to the shoulder bone, fought the It wasn’t anything I i | 
man once more with her free hand, claw r kn¢ that 1 t 


é \ is she 


McNinty had comprehended his | 
Savagely, with unnecessary 1 
twisted her arm, then dropped his hold. He dropped into the sea.” 

glanced up the shadowed twilight of the ‘Oh, nonsense! I just made him behave 
glen, hesitated and leaped from view among himself, that McNinty, and come along, 
the lower firs. He after he ‘dcome gallop 


must have found his ing into me, smack- 
own horse there speed- Se bang, out in the valley 

} somewheres. It seems 
: he burned the kennels 


ily, because the noise - 
to turn the people and 


of his escape reached 
Kitty as her rescuer 
i your father especially 
against the troops.”’ 
} 


slid into view, with a 
shower of pebbles rat- Gs 
tling downward under Martin ignored 
his horse’s feet. Patsy ’s evident desire 
to go on with his ver 
sion of the affair 


feo eget t QO 
cruelty, he where he was like the Bog of Allan being 


* 
* 
P $ 


Alii 


qatert 


oe 


It was Tom Derry 
on a Raheela, 
wild-eyed and snort- 
ing, galloped by his 
flank. 

**Miss Kitty! Great 
! Are ye safe? 


4 


oe 
roan. Y 


the soldiers 


heavens! 














Fell me what’s people to beat all 
where’s the black- your people, I meat 
guard got to?” he Set ’¢ to rl 
ittle Irishman sprang m the saddle a I t the wl pile 
ran over to where the girl was standing é cked up in D in—the foreig 
Kitty, holding her injured arm, sat down _ that is, 1 ours. I mea 
quite unexpe tedly on a talien tree > were | tting against the t ¢ 
was weak now, feeling the struggle over through the Dail Eireann. Your ther 
Breathless, she answered, her ( cle ( e charge against hin H 
i a littl choke halfway between a laugl home thi ifternoon, I reckor with Father 
ind a Cry the I i Mu He 
ior me vill she s the |! as VO! ill ve area 
down there. m just a l mv a l i t 
know.” She bit her lip, keeping back the N or is Patsy to be restrain¢ H 
sob that threatened a breakdow1 n I l n f the battle glorious gk ( 
got herself in hand and stoo | Ket Ss! l 
, Wur But he bate the cruiskee1 
<. HE mare, ye say I t I pol é \n’ McNinty yel 
Miss itty, it’s Raheela herself that scree t l Ke a banshee’s 
fetched me to ve this minute | new her He i I I a lump < clobbe M 
well the instant I saw her. I heard the sn Ga i t; thin picked him 1 | 
of her hoofs runnin’ over the ston ul! | bast in’ smacked him another cl 
stopped tor to hear the screan ere f ninst t Lace e ¢ I iT n 4 t ( 
Catch her, I wi \ i I t \ 
t I 
rl \ H 
pa | I l 
Pp O'M 
lv ) ( \ \ 
return. The bay of her coat lay sleek as 1 D*® ), Pat 
neck of a peacock, fairly shimmering in su If t s your Ir Free Stat 
light. Breeding, beauty of line, royal power telling the truth.” Martin laughe 
and clever speed throbbed in that splendid — naturedly ‘I mean the trut 
thing of life. The girl crossed to the mare’s _ part in the not the D: itifving t 
side and stroked the sensitive satin of her treaty That’s so, all right en | lf 
muzzle, while Raheela dropped forelock in does seem too good to be tru 
answer, showing to perfection the rare breed “Marty, do you know,” Kitty smiled 


iness of lean bay head and lovely throat toward the little groom, 


“And then, Marty, what did you do come when he did, if Raheela hadn't she 
then? After good old Raheela here had hesitated, then laid her cheek against tha 
caught Tom’s ear and so fetched him to me _ of the mare, while she patted the breedy nec 


in time? 


“WW: LL, it was rich while it lasted.” “Don’t, Kit! | But sa 
Martin’s hand began to smooth dowt know, ever old Tom Derry is your 
the back of his bandaged head, and the quick ~why t of the hounds—I 


smile on his lips brought the boy in him you know 
flashing to the surface. ‘‘Got to admit 


at that me¢ 


just going you neve 


that—rich and ruddy. Say, Kit, did you his kit, then slipped from the paddo 

know that they found out he is the il They did not see hi go. s | latche 

who had burned the kennels? Ye the gate he woked back—discreet y. They 

And ss were not seel g anything just then ves of 
“Our kennels? What, McNinty? Ol blue and saucy lips, pretty face and wind 

Marty The girl reset the sling that blown hair softly the boy ch kle 

held het sprained irm in place Che struggle left them 


in the glen had almost broken 


“Yes, just to plied for parti liars, it is Raheela treat 
Patsy cursed softly with the unintelligible not his. She’d been in the game from tl 
fluency of his breed. ‘‘ Miss, meself ut was _ start 


thot heard him admit the doin’ of ut. Yuss, THE END 


too, that time in the 
village when Michael 
Derry got hurt, and 
& then stirred up the 
“ \ | oO] le a | ll 


‘if Tom hadn't 


Patsy O’ Moore picked up his brushes and 


it As he t the Derrvs afterward who 





_Bedbuégs Breathe 


It—and Die! 


© you think you must use 
foul-smelling liquids to 
Or dangerous 
Don’t run such risks of 
humiliation or loss of life. Black 
Flag—a simple powder non- 
poisonous to all living things ex- 
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of insect vermin at the cost of a 
few Bedbugs do not eat 
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reach bedbugs ? 


p< NISONS ? 


cept insects 


cents. 


Blac k and 
not 
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to 


smell. It 


klag IS easy use 


leaves no does 
It will not injure paint or varnish 
the 


der oun 


| 
nor stain linen 
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beds apart W nen treating them 
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bedbugs,ants,roaches, 
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or plants. 


Three Sizes 


1S< 40¢ 4x 


East of Denver, Colorado 




















' 140 The Ldies' HOME JOURNAL " November, 








BRAND m¢ 

QUALITY ~ we 
. 

ope il Oe OF a Ie ABL 





Learn the Many Ways to Serve Them 


More than . Bs You know how tempting Det Monre ft ir ur 
. . 4 - how convenient —just as they me from the car But 
e oN > a to appreciate their full possibilities, you should know the 
a U re or. ; ’ ? many simple and thrifty dishes in wl hey may be 
nN : : . : ised to add new variety and tizing a to every- 
jay meals. ‘*Det Monte R of | ft ( 
d IF e bd Ld book, contains over ¢ I 
elicious varieties Nae Soden ora 


A, California Packing Corporation, San Francisco, Cal 
ifornia 
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HAT shall we make it tender. The legs 
\ have a the of the goose should be 
\ piéce de ri soft and yellow, and 
istance lor our have a quantity of = = 
li} ivil down on them; if = z 
> the birdis young |Z = 
tr t the webs be |= = 
j tween the toes = z 
will be tender : : 
and easily = i 
rl broken. \ | = 
ed, sul further test z 2 
led bv a for age is : : 
made by lift |= : 
the bird by = = 
the underbil = S 
n if this breaks z = 


their luscious under its 
weight the 


bird is young. 


ness, and ac- 
companied by 





that pride of Ss Z Ducks may 

our Pilgrim ’ = ££ - i | be selected in 

mothers,cran- : the same way, D ’ _ — 
berry sauce? and both geese ont let I hanksgiving 





Or shall we Whether it be Turkey, Chicken,Duck — 424,ducks 


depart for a should be fat 
season ftom or Goose, Here are the Best Ways of enough to 


the patriotic have plump, 


bird and selec ¢ ‘ é sasts. 
ee Preparing It -aiagaet barr 


goose, drip- In selecting 


bea day ot work and worry 
for you. Enjoy the fun of 
the home-gathering with 


niece th atic wild ducke ! the rest of the family, with 
ces ind sD ’ r . yne sué ¢ > : 
cant 4 By CAROLINE b. KincG pe vg your mind perfectly at ease 
ie odor of offered; but if concerning ‘‘the bird.’ Use a 
sage and on choice is pos- 


ions? Or possibly duck may appeal to us; sible, remember the canvasback will have 


and here in America we have such a variety a short, smooth-feathered head, with wings Self B ‘ 

. . 2 a , - In 
fron hich to make our choice—mallard, and tail of black and white. Ruddy ducks ast = 
t canvasback, ruddy, and the homely have longer and fluffier head feathers, of a Roaster 

it palatable domestic duck. Chicken is reddish tint. These varieties are preferred 





| 
Thanksgiving possibility, and a most because, feeding only on vegetable food, they | 
I yi w re a small do not have e strong fishv flavor so p ‘ ; ave : , . 
, especially if we are a small do not have th sa de — = a yee and you will have nothing to watch 
nd there are Lill squabs, quall, cepubie In some Wud ducks. = : ™ 
wdcock and guint If one is careful to select a chicken with z but the clock. = 
ich, delicately and ap firm flesh and with soft feet and legs, upon |= 
. ait withle tee | ehatite i tom arniae bh - d.on |= = ae — a 
| , ( in Serve 1 with just the which as yet no scale have accumulated, one | It does aw a\ entirely W ith the con- 
( ‘ make the Thanksgiving may be reasonably assured of good eating; the | . ¢ ¢ a 
1 tips of the wings and the end of the breast _ | stant attention and the uncomfortable 








bone should be pliabl and limber; ther 
The Fatt t Not Always the Best should be enough fat to make the chicken 
, plump, and no more. Undera year old, a hen 


fb RKEY s the most popular is known as a pullet; broilers are chickens 


task of lifting, turning and hand basting 
in front of a hot oven so necessary when 


' 5 seas n; | it seems our ab “ four or fix ¢ months old, wl ile a fowl E roasting in an open pan. : 

to serve at our harvest-time — is a hen or rooster over a year old. Capon is E ¢ = 

A Thashegiving Ganat. ‘There. iitae aie wad ener re array ate E Vaporized juices condense on the : 

, a ec lt ge Ph cso Big rap vot oe gpk oe i : cover and shower down on the roast. = 
7 d prepare them forthe oven. Occasionally, | As there is no evaporation, the substance = 

or ee at ye hen ty ory seacamyeny rpthonas meet “yeep i and flavor are retained and your turkey = 

l ay | = = 


will be juicy and tender. A tew moments 


betore the clock says ‘‘It’s done,”’ open 
the roaster dampers and it will brown 


t the oe: killa chi nis tocut the 
t] | igular vel! ith a very sharp knile, and 


to perfection. 


tlerenc in the it \ l vill first tie the chicken’s feet together 
hed one. then grasp it under your left arm, holding it The Lisk Roaster consists of cover, 
nN proper rations, its firmly, its mouth may be opened with the k 
th correctly dis- left hand, and the vein cut on the inside of tray and bottom; all seamless, with 


the fat bird has simply the neck. Hang it by its feet and leave it 
been gorged so that its lat is formed in layers to bleed. It should be pi ked before it be 


rounded corners and beautitully enam- 
beneath the flesh, and during the process of comes cold. Although the feathers will come 





| sual » > : , » . > ) 7 on > one 
king slengly melts tn the seaciiah pen A oak nade tk tank eee ae | eled in Turquoise blue or Imperial 
My first choice for a fine roasting turkey boiling water for two or three seconds, then | ‘ce : st (srav. Also made in Blue Steel and 
is a young hen, though other authorities de into cold water, a scalded chicken must be | Better Quaiity ae 
ire the meat of cock turkey is preferable. cleaned at once, while a dry-picked one may | Ware Aluminum. 


iether you choose a cock or a hen, see that be left for twenty-four hours without harm. 
] 


W) 
the legs are black, the skin and flesh white Do not cut the feet or head from the chicken 


includes Kitchen 7 - . ‘ 
Usetul every day in the year tor 


PEUEEDUDORADODEGOUOUEEOEROOT ERED OEE RTEDOPE DCEO REEEC EEE CREE C REEDED CECE 


nd plump, also that before picking it, and be careful during the and Househola ; —_ ‘ 
Place your hand under _ picking not to tear the skin. Utensils in Enam- Cooking meat, fish and vegetables. 
feel the muscles; if they break Cleaning a chicken or a turkey or any : ; 


é led Ware, Heac iy - P ~ ° » 
Coated Tin Ware. Made in six sizes tor roasts from five 
Nickel- Plated — to twenty-six pounds. 

Kettles, Fapannea Over two million in use in American 


u may feel assured that the bird will fowl need not be an unpleasant or muss) 
tender, but if they resist pressure it will job if one understands the correct process 

ee tough. If any feathers remain on the First, the fowl should be singed to remove 
ngs, examine them; if they are pointed, the hairs which, unless it is very young, 


} 


vill be scattered here and there over its 


Sometimes splotches or slight discoloration body. I find rubbing the fowl with alco ad Coleone 
ppear on the kin These are occasioned by hol, then burning the liquid off, the best Wy sii — Homes. 
ringing the fowl from the refrigerator to the method. When this is finished, wash the fow] Var 
mer market place, and are not evidences well v water and wipe it vw, Cun 
i ~e | \ ( r lence vell vith cold tk ind pe | dry l “R ‘ Ri A Be ; wo ] spss 
pollage the head off, leaving the neck intact, make V1 WO A/JSA oT SUT /] lsh 
Geese must be selected even more care a lengthwise slit through the skin down the 
yr rkeys, for gees back of the neck, and loosen it all round, 
in creat age nd are often marketed then push it back so that the neck may be | | : k 1. ‘ . : : | | 
Beat, puel Ask Manutacturing Co., Ltd. 


\ ay become entirely too old for removed, leaving the skin to be fastened 
dieating. Never accept a goose over three 


rs old, for it will be next to impossible to (Continue ] " Page 142) 
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You will like the appealing flavor 
of sweet sugar cane in Domino Syrup. 
As a table spread it is a daily treat, ap- 
preciated by family and guests alike. 


Domino Syrup is unsurpassed in 
clear, wholesome goodness. It offers 
opportunity for preparing many de- 
lightful and unusual dishes sweetened 


with syrup. Keep a can always on 
hand. 


Made by the refiners of the famous 
Domino Package Sugars. 


American Sugar Refining Company 


‘“Sweeten it with Domino’’ 


Granulated, Tablet, Powdered, Confectioners, 
Brown; Golden Syrup; Cinnamon and Sugar; 
Sugar-Honey; Molasses 





November, 192 











The Thanksgiving Bird 


(Continued from Page 141 


neatly over the back. Cut off the feet, first 
making an incision in the side of the leg, then 
bending the latter back to expose the sinews 
insert a skewer or fork under each sinew sepa 
rately and pull it out. This is a very im 
portant proceeding in turkeys and the larger 
fowl, for the sinews—there are seven in each 
leg make the legs unpleasant to manage at 
the table. Next cut the legs off just below the 
joint; otherwise the flesh will shrink during 
the roasting, leaving an unsightly bone. 
After cutting off the neck, insert the finger 
and loosen the crop, taking care not to breal 
it. When it is free, cut the tubs 
nects it with the intestines; cut away the vent 
which will free the main entrail; then make a 
slit large enough to admit two fingers; loosen 
all the strings and tubes which fasten the 
entrails to the body, and when you can pass 
your fingers all about the inner surface of the 
body, without obstruction, draw out the en- 
tire mass of entrails, intestines, heart, liver 
and gizzard, ina ball. Do not leave any fat 
which may be present about the vent in the 
fowl; and take care to remove the lungs, which 
will be found close to the back. 


Preparing the Giblets 


REPARE the giblets, heart, liver and giz 

zard carefully; to the liver will be found 
attached _a small dark green bag, the gall. Be 
especially careful not to break it, for every 
thing that it touches will be impregnated 
with its bitter, unpleasant flavor. Cut it 
away with a bit of the liver, and put the liver 
in cold water. The gizzard is a hard, silvery- 
blue lump; it must be cleared of all tubes, 
fat and skin, then cut carefully on the wide 
side and peeled, leaving the inner part whol 
Place the outer flesh in cold water with the 
liver, and throw the inner pocket away. Cut 
the stringy bits from the heart; then pout 
boiling water over the feet and let them stand 
fora few moments; dip them into cold water, 
and the entire skin may be peeled from them, 
leaving the feet white and clean. Put heart 
and legs in water with the giblets and add 
the neck; from these a most excellent stock 


lor gravy is to be prepared. Place them over 
the fire with a pint of water, a slice or two of 
onion, half a carrot, half a teaspoonful of salt 


and a sprig of parsley. Simmer slowly for an 
hour; then strain and set aside. When cold 
the stock should have become ; 
firm, deliciously flavored jelly. 
If the fowl, whether turkey, 
chic ken, goose or duc k, Is to 
be roasted it must be 
placed at first in an oven 


heated to 400 to 42 


1 





grees Fahrenheit 

that tne outer 

n ¢ 

browned, na the 
sealed inside As s 

the fowl is brown, de 
crease the heat to 325 or 


350 degrees and continue 
the cooking, allowing 
wenty minutes to the 
pound fora stuffed, fifteen 
for an unstuffed fowl. 

To make a proper ap- 
pearance on the table a 
fowl should be most care- 
fully trussed. When pre- 
paring the fowl for the 
oven cut away the neck as 
close to the breast as you 
can, then fold the skin 
from the neck down over 
the back, « ompac tly , and 
secure it with a toothpick 
orasmall skewer. Stretch 
the wings out and tuck 
them back over the skin; 
if the tips have not been 
removed the wings will not need fastening, 
as they will lock securely in place. Press th 
breast bone down firmly and fasten the legs 
to the body with skewers. Draw the skin 
down over the ends of the legs and fasten wit} 
a stitch or two, using a hea\ y needle and fir 
twine. It may be well to tie a piece ot twine 


about the fowl to hold all in place Phe rd 
and skewers are removed before serving 
Roast turkey with chestnut stuffing is the 


ideal Thanksgiving dinner to almost ever 








one of us. For a ten-pound bird prepare the 
stuffing by boiling a pound and a half of chest 

nuts in salted water till tender, then shell, 
peel and mash fine, forcing the pulp through 
a sieve or potato ricer. Mix it with one 

quarter cupful of creamed butter, two cup- 
fuls of very fine bread crumbs, and enough 
cream or milk to moisten well. Season witl 
a teaspoonful of salt, pepper and paprika to 
taste. Fill the turkey with the stuffing, then 
truss into shape and rub with salt; spread 


with softened butter and dredge with flour. 
Seetetts Muse ke ol al ay pee w 
prink ir in the pa iis and place th 
vith the fat in the pan; do not add water 


the pan until the turkey has been in the 
oven at least half an hour. Turn the turkey 
on its back after it has been cooking an hour, 
to prevent the juice from escaping. Serve on 
a hot platter with tiny sausages for a garnish; 
for sausages are delicious with turkey, but 
they should never be placed in the stuffing. 
Oyster stuffing is also popular and very 
delicious; it is made in various ways. Here 
is a very delicious one: Mix together three 
cupfuls of soft bread crumbs and a quart of 
small oysters drained and cleaned; one- 
quarter to one-half cupful of melted butter, 
one teaspoonful of salt, with pepper and 
paprika to taste, also a table spoonful of pow- 
dered sweet marjoram or summer savory. 
Giblet gravy is the most appropriate for 
serving with the turkey; make it by pouring 
most of the fat from the roasting pan, then 
stir in two tablespoonfuls of flour and brown 
carefully, stirring all the time. Next, add 
slowly the stock in which the giblets and 


neck 





vere cooked, and simmer till it thicken 


vater if necessary; season well, stral 





ne n y Chopped gibiets 


C4 REM ‘T 


\! ARGE roastir 
4 1 turkey wil 





l ksgiving ¢ 

€ l nite or qu 
pi lied rice and Candied sweet pota tor 
creamed onions, cranberry ice, celer 
li L-] 
olives or pickles. 

Roast capon with walnut stulling 1s 


dish for the gods. Prepare the capon accord 

ing to general rules and make the stufiing | 
mixing together two cupfuls of 

soft bread crumbs, one cupl 


chopped English walnut 


meat one uarte ( ip 
{ I { lé 
| 
} 
I l 
t ort 
lettes, peas and celer 
ré ili Gelicious acco! 


paniments. 

Wild duck is alway 
served rare—raw perhap 
would be the better ter 
to describe the state whic] 
the true epicure demands 
and it is rarely stuffed 
Instead of stuffing, it i 
rubbed inside and out 
with salt and pepper al 
or trom ten to eightet 
minutes. With it ar 
served fried hominy 
currant jelly, celery, arti 


D ed ll iver°ry ( 


chokes or Brussels sprout 


with hollandaise sauce 


Si ind small birds are almost invar 
ibly broiled; they are split down the bach 
and spread flat, brushed with softened butte 


and seasoned lightly, then placed in a ver 
hot oven for ten minutes and finally finishe 
I roiling to a delectable brown They ar 


, buttered and mols 


served on slices of toast 
tened with the pan gravy 
Lettuce or Romaine salad with Fren 


lressing and tart grape jelly go very we 

















Nov 








: November, 1922 The Lidies HOME JOURNAL 


: 


143 














Do You 


—that Royal Baking Powder is made from Cream of Tartar? 


—that Cream of Tartar is derived from grapes 


rich, ripe, healthful 
grapes, grown in the famous vineyards of Southern France? 


That is why Royal Baking Powder is so 


“My cakes are 100 % better since I bought 
wholesome and healthful—why so many 


that can of Royal,” writes one delighted 


doctors, nurses and dietitians prefer it and 
recommend it—why so many women, the 
world over, insist upon it. 

Then, too, Royal gives the food such a 
fine, even texture—such a delicious, appetiz- 


ing flavor—such superior keeping qualities! 


user, and everywhere—among your friends, 
neighbors, relatives—you will hear similar 
commendations. 

Make your next cake a pronounced su 
—make it wholesome, healthful, delicious, by 


using Royal Baking Powder—Absolutely Pure. 


Royal Contains No Alum—Leaves No Bitter Taste 


SEND FOR NEW ROYAL COOK BOOK—IT’S FREE 


ROYAL BAKING POWDER COMPANY, 


111 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK 

















\‘~ y 
sf 








~~ 


There were no 
Dromedary Dates 
aboard 


i Jim Hawkins, when hunger 
overtook him, would have made for the 


Now, just after sundown, w hen 
allmy work was over it occurred 
to me that 1 should like an 


I ran on deck. 


apple 
... In I got bodily 
into the apple barrel, and four 
there was scarce an apple left; but, 
sitting down there in the dark, I had 


either fallen asleep, or was on the 


point of doing so, when a heavy 

man Se S00R ee = Dromedary box instead of the apple barrel. 
Silver's voice, and, before ad ore . 7 - ° é . 

heard a dozen words b under Phere is no fruit that boys and girls like so 


stood that the lives of all the honest 


much, and fortunately none that is quite so 
good for them. 


men aboard depended upon me 


or aes eae ate eid Your doctor will tell you that. John Harvey 
Kellogg, M. D., in “Good Health,” says: 

“The American people are suffering greatly from 
lime starvation, which is resulting not only in a loss of 
stature, due to the lack of bone development, but av 
almost universal premature decay of the teeth. 

“The free use of dates with milk as a part of the 
American breakfast would conduce greatly to improve 
ment of the tional health and lowering of the mor 
tality rate.” 

The elements that growing bodies need most 
are found in almost perfect proportions in milk 
and Dromedary Dates. Mother Nature gave 

i ee as men and women those two foods when she 
Booklet" One Hu De started the race in the Euphrates Valley cen 
ee on rote : emp turies ago. 
ve = age ste For healthier youngsters, back to Nature; 
back to milk and Dromedary Dates. 
THE HILLS BROTHERS COMPANY - 375 WASHINGTON STREET - NEW YORK 
NEW YORK LONDON BUSSORAH SAN Jt AN SMYRNA PARA 
THE OLDEST AND THE LARGEST BUSINESS OF ITS KIND IN THE WORLD 


Dromedary 
Dates 


DROMEDARY PRODUCTS: Go.tpen Dati 


trom the Garden of Eden. Canpiep Peet, the choicest 
t and lemor 1 and separately - 
package. Cocoanut that keeps fresh 
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Old and New Dishes for Thanksgiving 


By Mary 





ess) HERE are traditions surrounding 
; | the Thanksgiving feast to which 
Fay, one feels bound to adhere, even if 
< | in only a very modern, modified 
katesa) manner. The turkey, which to 
Benjamin Franklin’s way of thinking should 
have been selected for our national emblem 
rather than the eagle, must be given the 
place of honor when supply and prices per- 
mit; and one must have at least a portion 
of the usual accessories in the way of vege- 
tables, cranberry sauce and the other good 
things which are so real a part of the great 
day that to omit them would be to invite 
disappointment, no matter how elaborate 
the menu in other respects. 

Oc casionally, too, one rather delights in 
following in the footsteps oi one’s ancestors, 
making the Thanksgiving dinner as complete 
a replica of these old-time spreads as is pos 
sible in modern days. To this sort of dinner 

1e usually invites only the family and very 
old, very intimate friends, 


ly affair, where f 














or 
] 


making the rep 
rmality and smartn¢ 


e way to tun and reali leasting 


Che turkey, usuall large, handsome bird 
r 
I 
of old, it is fl 
pie, myriads ol vegetabk and a bewildering 
pl And these 


dishes are followed by pies of 


sortment ol 
delectable 
every description, with perhaps a plum pud 
ding and nuts and raisins; and there is 
plenty of sweet cider all through the meal 

Such a repast is the genuine, time-honored 
Thanksgiving dinner; it may be modified 
slightly or a great deal, according to one’s 
own ideas, and still conform to traditions. 
Even the turkey may retire in favor of some 
other fowl, but pies we must have in vari 
ety—all the old favorites and some brand 
new kinds. Equally of course, there must be 
cranberry sauce and chicken pie, with per 
haps a delicious baked Indian pudding. As to 
plum pudding and even mince pies, I am not 
so sure that in serving these goodies at thi 
Thanksgiving feast we shall not be en 
croaching on the prerogatives of Christmas 
Fortunately the Thanksgiving repast is one 
where family tastes may be gratified to al 
most any extent. 

If one lives in New England one naturally 
begins the feast with oyster soup; a littl 
heavy, this, to my way of thinking, with 
turkey and other substantial dishes to follow; 
but that is a matter of individual preference, 
and by many persons nothing that can add 
to the deliciousness of the dinner or to it 
abundance is regarded a up rfluous. 

I usually solve the minct pic problem by 
making the mince meat early in November, 
for it is all the better for ripening and be 


coming mellow before it is used. Then, when 


WARREN 


the preparations for Thanksgiving are under 
way, if the demand for mince pie become 
insistent, the wherewithal for its making is 
at hand, and no one need be disappointed 
Not so, however, with the Christmas fruit 
cake, which is also made early and tucke 
away safely and carefully with a hard tart 
apple anda quin e beside it, to keep it moist 
and give it additional fragrance and flavor 
\s soon as the first hard frost arrives and 
when the new raisins and currants and nuts 
make their tempting appearance in the mar 
kets and shops, the Christmas cake is baked 
The fruits and spices and other good 
things for it and the mince meat are usually 
purchased at one time, and then for a few 
days the kitchen is a busy, aromatic, merry 
place while the cake is being concocted. 
Yes, indeed, there is a cake for Thanks 
giving—many of them in fact—a special 
cake that is as typical of the season as the 








turkey, and which will keep nicely until it 1 
time to begin eating the Christmas fruit 
ike It prepared a d or t 

efore the lay al ( c 
' r the r the supper tabl 
r afte I é He 
ng I 
( I 
( l \ xtra 
114 ¢ I 3 7 l 
1 ¢ M Bak Powd 
i ( t { tr 
I r I y Shredded 
10 Egg White ind Cut Sn 
1 Teaspoonful of Vat Pieces 
REAM the butter well, then add the 


sugar a little at a time, and when the 
mixture is like cottage cheese add the flavor 
ings. Dredge the citron with a part of the 
flour, and sift the rest of the flour with the 
baking powder twice. Add the milk to the 
butter-and-sugar mixture, then the flour and 
beat very hard, fold in the stiffly beaten egg 
and then the citron. Bake in a larg 
pan, which has been buttered an 
dusted with flour, in a very moderate ove! 
for at least one hour. The oven temperature 
if one is using a thermometer, should be n 
more than 250 to 275 degrees when the cak« 
is placed in the oven, and should not be per 
mitted to increase to more than 300 degre¢ 
during the entire process. Ice the 
with a thick boiled icing or with this soft 
creamy icing 


nites, 


1 
tube 


( ake 


am of Tartar 


ctioner Sugar 


> Ege White Pinch of Cre 
3 Tablespoont f Conf 
Cold Water Flavoring 


Bee the water and cream of tartar to th 
egg whites and beat just a moment or 
two, then add a tablespoonful of sugar an 
stir with a wooden paddle; as the mixture 
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vemb 














wks 
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becomes creamy add more sugar, continue 
ntil it is stiff enough to spread. It must be 

tirred vigorously for at least fifteen minutes 
order to be white and glossy; but do not 
at it if you wish it to be soft and delicat« 


MincE MEAT may actually contain meat 
it may not, as one’s fancy or one’s best 
pe dictates, although the first mince 
it, according to a writer in 1660, must 
been made with meat, for he aid 


ribing the ‘‘Christmas Pye 

He that discovered the 

jopeia deserve not half so much to be 
mbered as he that first married minced 
it and raisins together.’ 
The following recipe would have pleased 


<¢ I I) 
lI | 


ind Steak Kid S 
k of Pared, 2 Tablespoonf 
Chopped Apples 
und of Granulated 
Sugar 

1 Quart of Molasses 


1P 





1 Teaspoonful of 


1 Glass of Currant or Nace 
Grape Jelly 1 Tablespoonful of 
Pounds of Seeded Salt 
Raisins 3 Pints of Boiled 
1 Pound of Currants Cider; or, 
Pound of Citron 114 Pints of Grape Juice 
+ Oranges, Grated and 


Rind and Juice 14 Pints of Water 
IMMER the meat slowly till tender, then 
WJ cool in the water, which may be used in 
stening the mince meat if liquid is re- 
lired. Chop the fruits and the suet, the 
er very fine, and mix all the ingredients 
gether. Bring to the boiling point and 
ner for an hour, then store like canned 
t in sealed jars. This is essential when no 
oholic liquors are used in the mince meat 
preserve it. Preserved cherries or straw- 
ries or peach preserves cut in small piece 
ike a delicious addition. 
Line the 


pic pans with flaky pastry ther 
fot +} 


ce meat, moiste! 





1 the edges ol 
) t nia +} LIT)T 
er, piace the up] 

ver the pie, pinch the edges together 
n trim neatl l 


300 degrees Fahrenheit. 


eT 


atly and bake in a temperatur 


Ci good, old-timy crullers—on« 
ive at Thanksgiving time certainly 

best crullers I have ever tasted were 
gridiron shapes, and twisted in some 
etween the lingers, when they wert 


in plenty of hot fat and « ; 

lipped into powdered sugar and 
white frosted coating. The gridiron 
iped crullers are difficult to attain, but 


used in 


ea 


; } y ] y 
or the! may be making 


linary round cruller or the twist. 
f Butter 4 Eggs 
f } L Srrinklir f Ma 
a K 
[* KAM r eat 
; p 
D : 
| i ‘ t 
1 t | 1 the re 
( I i h 7 
t the c1 forgetting 
ome tunny little men and ladies or ani 


ind try in deep boiling 


Cool ona 
1 sprinkle with powdered sugar 
CHICKEN Pre. Whetherit is to be served as 
e main dish of the Thanksgiving dinner or 
imply to flank the roast turkey, it is essen 
| that it be made just right and as nearly 
the pies of the Pilgrim mothers as pos- 
For a large pie one will require two 
xl-sized tender chic kens. Cut up as fora 
ee, place these in a saucepan, and add 
onion, two or three sprigs of parsley 
lragment of bay leaf 
nd 


’ , cover with hot 
simmer for half an hour, then add 
ind pepper and continue cooking very 

tly till tender. Take the chicken from 
liquor and after skimming the latter well 

it rapidly until it is reduced to one quart. 

1 thicken it with a paste of flour and cold 
ter blended together and season it again if 
cessary. Arrange the pieces of chicken in a 
ree deep baking dish, plac ing an inverted 
ip in the center. Do not use the back, tips 
ving or the neck in the pic , as they do not 


Ke good eating, though the y may be used 
ome very good reheated dish. If liked, 
rters of hard boiled eggs 


re 


may be placed 

and there among the piece hicken 
Chen add a cup of cream to the gravy and 
pour it over the chicken. 


$s or ¢ 





Cut a rim from a rich flaky pastry and fit 
about the edge of the dish, then make a cover 
of the pastry, cutting neat gashes in it here 
and there, and after dampening the pastry 
rim place on the cover and press into the rim. 
\ rose Ol pastry was alwa arral 


\ 1 . 
iys ed dadecora 


Vv Lalli s 4 
tively in the center of the old-time chicken 
pie, with f ur leave or diamonds of pa Le 
about it 
lo 1 Ke i I pastr paper 
( i Hot it sé 
iz I bec ean l I 
in ( ( Ip 
( ip ch the ore r g % 
re of pastry resembles a ball. Ther 
L very harp knife, cut deep c1 into the 
top of the pastry ball, almost but not quit 
thr rh all the fol furn back the r- 
4 
yn of a flower. The leaves are merely long 
diamond-shaped pieces of pastry. Brush the 


pie with the yolk of an egg beaten with a 
little water before baking, for a nice glaze. 


RouGH Purr Paste makes the finest crust 
for the chicken pie, and it may be used also 
for the lemon and other pies which are still 
to be made. For the pastry you will require: 

? Cupfuls of Flour lo 


Teaspoonful 
4 Cupful of Butter Ice 


Water 


f Salt 


EE that the butter is very firm and cold 
before you begin operations, then sift the 
flour into the chopping bowl with the salt, 
idd the butter, and chop all together until 
mixture resembles coarse meal, with bits 
of butter well defined through it. Make a 
hole in the center and pour in a little more 
than a quarter cupful of ice water, stir with 


the 


a spatula into a firm dough, adding a very 
little more water if necessary, thet 


1 turn it 


out on the molding board and lf an 





hich 





inch thick, Got with ar tter whl 
lalien Ir tne 1old l 
rr tat gy care t \ rR 
.: 
a a ( ) oe ( 
} ( p I re ( 
p it little I 1 and r 
} " + ] 
i n put in ery cold place 
; » | 
un Ss re ilred ior use. R iD 
p ’ t f ¢ : 
i 4 i r it { ?! A 
} 
I € ¢ g 
i rn 
escribe 
} 
| 
n< 
= 
350 
( p Pr é 
} 


ee \M the butter and sugar together, 
then add the well-beaten yolks of the 


and the milk, scalded and mixed with 
the cornstarch. Stirin the grated lemon ri 

and fold in the whites of the eggs beaten to 
a stiff dry froth, with the salt and lemon 
juice. Bake in an oven temperature of not 
more than 275 to 300 degrees, and if the pie 
begins to brown too quickly, cover with a 
piece of stiff paper. When it is firm in the 
center and delicate ly tinted all over take it 


t it 
. _— 
from the oven and set 


ere 





] 
t 
i piace 
| hil 
I 


MARL! GH Pre is another of t 


desserts nich was 


time wh é always erved at 
the Thanksgiving feast. Tart apples stewed 
till tender, then pressed through a sieve, are 
required for its making. 


For one good-sized 
rich luscious pie will be | 


needed 


DD the butter pulp while 
hot, beat the egg yolk and sugar to 
gether, add them and the grate 


g d rind and juice 
of the lemon to the apple, 


and stir in the 


Continued on Page 147 
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-Feirloom Plate 
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Silverware of 
Outstanding 
Beauty and 
Value 


EAUTY and value are firmly 
linked in Heirloom Plate. 





Se a Ce 


z= 


SUGAR SHELL 
CARDINAL PATTERN 


No other silverware so fully ex- 
presses the meaning of that homely, 
old maxim, “handsome is as hand- 
some does.” Because, along with 
its charming, graceful, artistic de- 
sign, Heirloom Plate is made to 
endure. It is guaranteed for 100 
years—which should be evidence 
enough of its durability. 





Those who will examine Heir- 
loom Plate at the better shops, 
will appreciate for themselves 
its grace and beauty. Illustrated 
folders and name of nearest 
dealer at your request. 


Ww. A. Roacers, Lrp. 


Niagara Falls, N.Y. 
New York Chicago 





IND. SALAD FORK 


ADELPHI! PATTERN 


San Francisco Toronto 
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Approved by 
Domestic Science 


You will find Domestic Science experts using 
and recommending Pet Milk even where 
fresh milk is plentiful. They know that Pet 
is rich, pure, country milk, with part of the 
nexenel water removed, hese sweet, pure, 
and scientifically clean by wesilicetion in 
sealed containers. They know that there is 
more cream ina pint of Pet than ina quart of 
ordinary milk. They know its convenience 
and its economy. Try Pet for every milk 
use. Undiluted it is fine for coffee, cereals, 
fruits, etc. Diluted with two parts of water 
it is richer than ordinary cooking milk. 
Your grocer will supply you. The Helvetia 
Company (Originators of the Evaporated 
Milk Industry), General Ofthces, St. Louis. 





TRY THIS PUMPKIN PIE 


1 1/2 cups steamed pumpkin 1/4 teaspoon cloves 

2 eggs 1/4 teaspoon ginger 

3/4 ct Ip sugar 2 tablespoons molasses 

1/2 teaspoon salt 5/8 cup Pet Milk diluted with 
1/2 teaspoon cinnamon 5/8 cup water 


Then add 
Stir until well blended. Line a 
Pour in mixture and bake in moderate oven. 


Beat eggs thoroughly; add sugar mixed with salt and spices. 
pumpkin, molasses and diluted milk. 
deep pan with plain paste. 





Wild. at ue beat 














a SS 


Write for the Pet Recipe Book, Free. 








EVAPORATE? 


MILK. 
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“FHE CHOICE OF EXPERIENCE 
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Old and 


(Continued fr 
tarch blended with a little cold water. 
lly fold in the stiffly beaten egg whites 
bake in a pastry-lined pan for half an 
! ( ne ed to 300 to 325 degrees 
( eit 
Pub if one Is patri mus 
ed in the Thanksgiving list « or 
It i det ae ert I ain 
if m e correcti | l the Lhe 
I rim women made tl I lan put 
served in those ¢ d 
( I 
I 17 S 
( pped S I Cinna nand Gi 
Cupful of Butter to Taste 


| RING the milk to the boiling point and 
add the meal very gradually, stirring all 
he time. While simmering, add the molasses 
nd suet or — rand the egg well beaten. 
\lso the salt and spices. Then pour into a 
buttered pudding dish and bake for three and 
half hours in oven temperature of 250 to 
275 degrees Fahrenheit. After the pudding 
has been baking half an hour pour two cup 


fuls of milk or milk and water mixed over 
he surface, but do not stir these into it. 
Serve with cream and sugar or n laple sirup 
If a sauce is desired, here is one that is deli 
with this pudding 
CARAMEL SAUCI Into a clean, shining 


ucepan put one and a half cupfuls of sugar 
nd a quarter of a cupful of water and stir 


il th 


er the fire unt 1e sugar melts: then let it 
ok toa deep bright brown, add a cupful of 
vater and simmer till thick. Add a 


ew Dishes for Thanksgiving 


om Page 145 


opr nkle I ra i I ( 
dryir 
fp reer recipes are all 1 time-honored 
dishes which were beloved of our for 
fathers and are still served and eatel 
pleasure In many parts of the country. T] 
Thanl Sgiving dinner eve may be a ve 
modern and smart affair if one so desires. In 
that ca eon vuld prefer » begin t rep 
witha clear soup Or sOom¢ deli ic is lit ( hor 
perhaps a fruit cocktail, and to 


( PUuUVTI Or 


ost delicious ice or sherbet, and one may 
vary the usual array of ve; getables, though 
retaining to a certain degree the traditions of 
Phanksgiving, by serving onions au gratin, 
candied sweet potatoes, and the tomatoes in 
the form of a cool, refreshing salad, which 
will be much appreciated after the heavier 
course which it follows. Salted nuts, celery 
and olives, and sweet cider may very appro- 
priately be served throughout the dinner, 
and for dessert individual pumpkin pies 
with a decoration of whipped cream forced 
through a star-shaped pastry tube will be 
most delectable. Small cupfuls of hot black 
coffee, served in the living —_ after the 
dinner, will complete a very well-chosen and 
wholesome Thanksgiving feast. ‘Ac most of 
the dishes mentioned in the above menu are 
familiar ones to almost every housewife, it is 
only necessary to give directions for a few 
of them. The onions au gratin as well as the 
cranberry sherbet 1 


» I will describe the 


nay be puzzling, however, 
ir preparatio n. 


ps of vanilla for flavoring. YO) ) GRAT Peel the thin outer 
kin from small regular-size Spanish or Ber- 
( ERRY COOKERY must have a la onions and boil them in clear water till 
! p itself, for is a tremend tende lf the onions are strong change thx 
part of the feast. Did you know, water once during the cooking; then drain 
iy, that the cranberry is not really ind place them in a baking dish, leaving suf 
ve of America, after all? It has been ficient room about them for the sauce, which 
in Europe for centuries; but to Amer s merely a well-made rather rich white sauce 
t be given the credit of having to which is added just as it is removed fron 
vered and developed its delightful gas the fire two or three tablespoonfuls of grated 
! l p ibilities Select the darker neest 
hen purchasing the fruit, for they When tl has mes Ite oma sauce over 
far richer flavor than the scarlet vari the onions and spri the surface of the 
and when you cook them remove the’ dish with fine dry bre nad crumbs that have 
, lor they are very indigestible, except been browned delicately in butt ter. Scatter 
the berries are candied whole. grated cheese and paprika also over the dish 
ind bake about twenty minutes in an oven 
{ NBERRY SAUC] Put a quart of berric heated to 350 degrees Fahrenheit. 
te } half a pint wat 
! t} " ( RY Si 
Retur ( 
¥ 
‘i 
( en ist 
( i cence! 3 2 
Make t ellv | wv \ | TOMATO 
ooking a quart RS < (REA a) Yee SALAD may take 
! cranb Tries in r on a new note if 
tL pint of water ti it is made from 


ery soft, then 
drip through a 4 
lly bag, and | 
measure the juice 
\llow three 
rters ola cup 
of sugar t 
: , =. , oa? 
half pint ol 
uid, boil the 
latter ten minutes, add the sugar and stir 
over the fire until it is just dissolved. If 
¢ juice is cooked after the addition of the 
igar it will be apt to jelly rather unsatis 
Lorily 


CANDIED CRANBERRIES make very fascinat 
‘ confections. The berries must. of course. 
ve Very periect for candying A si 

upful of sugar a cupful of 
iter boiled until it becomes very brittle in 
ld water is prepared; then the 


' 
rup of one 
and 


a quarter ol 


berries, a 


very lew at a time, are dropped into it and 
oKed just two or three seconds. when thev 
are skimmed out and drained on a sieve 





small well-shaped 
C ve: a tomatoes,scalded, 
illed and 


peeled, then hol 
wed out | 


h 
cn 


_—— 


drop a spoonful 

of chilled French 
hich a little chopped green pep 
and a bouquet 


dressing to v 


per is added, of crisp water 


cress. Arrange these tomato cups on white 
lettuce leaves and serve with a cream cheese 
ball rolled in paprika at the side. French 
dressing to which has been added hredded 
green pepper will be the most tasty accom 
paniment for this salad. 

\ GRAPEFRUIT SALAD with a French dress 
ing made rather tart with lemon juice and 
just spiced a bit with a few drops of tarragon 
vinegar will also be a good salad with a 


Thanksgiving dinner menu such as I have 


de S( ribed. 


men leave home 
-disgrun tled 


4 CERTAIN MAN 
SAID: ‘‘Women have 
been making coffee 
for hundreds of years. Why 
can’t they make good coffee? 
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‘“*T complain, but it does no 
good. We change cooks; we change 
brands of coffee. But the coffee is the : 
: same old stuff. I leave the house every 






















4 morning disgruntled.” 
: Here is the answer, sir: 

















: You must have first a Coffee Expert— : 
: a man who knows how to make a blend 
, of coffee that will satisfy men. Premier 
: Coffee is blended by one of the great Coffee ; 
: Men of the country. For eighteen months i 
! we tried it out on disgruntled men—the H 


most dissatisfied and critical we could find. 


Second, you must pack the coffee in a 
Vacuum Can so that the cup of coffee 
made in your kitchen will taste like the 
cup the Coffee Man made in his laboratory. 


PS A 00 ALA AONE Mle a Se As 





Premier Coffee fulfillsboth requirements. 
We invite the wives who have tried and 
tried to make good coffee to make one 

more trial with 


| Premier | 
Eomie: 


A man’s coffee blended bya great coffeeman fi 


a OF tie 











OU know Premier Salad Dressing: American 

women by their loyalty and friendship have 
made it the largest-selling Salad Dressing. And 
now we offer Premier Coffee for your husband. 
If your grocer does not yet carry Premier Coffee, 
send us his name and ten cents in stamps for 
shipping, and by return mail you will receive a 
generous serving packed in the Premier Vac- 
uum Can—full of aroma—as fresh and as deli- 
cious as the minute it left our roasting ovens. 

































































a FRANCIS H. LEGGETT 
& COMPANY 
13A New York 
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FREE 


Send your name and ad- 
dress and wewillforward 
to you a copy of “‘How to 
Save Your Teeth.”’ Itcov- 
» ers the care of the teeth 
from infancy to old age. 








































































“T’ve studied brushes and teeth— 


this toothbrush 1s correct!” 
by E. G. Jegge 
Head of Research Department, RUBBERSET CO., Newark, N. J. 
Letters from 625 dentists heartily endorse the 
remarkable new Rotary Wedge Toothbrush 


INCE 1887 we have been making brushes of every description. 
Rubberset brushes may be found all over the world—more than 
ten million are in daily use. For fourteen months we’ve been 
working on a new toothbrush. Now we have perfected the Alberite 
Rotary Wedge Toothbrush. It 


represents a wholly new develop- 
And it is correct 





ment. the shape that saves the teeth. 


. , 1 . r . . . | 

Over 600 dentists have used the Alberite. They say it is correct. 
age 3 ge ; 
Atlantic City—with a floating population from all parts of the | 
country of 80,000 every seven days—says_ , 





Inthesix weeks | | 


Six important 
Alberite 
advantages 
l Scientific trim of || | 
bristles cleans the 
surfaces and crev- 
ices. 


thatthe Alberite is correct 





that these brushes have been on sale there, 
they have outsold all others. So now we 


» all America. 


The Rotary Wedge 


A toothbrush that 


The wedge shaped offer the Alberite t 
Alberite thorough- 
ly cleans the sur- 
faces and the crev- 
ices of all the teeth ‘ ; _ ‘ 

leans the teeth with | an 
eee tee een The wedge shaped 
Alberite reaches 
the important 


back teeth. 


The bristles won't 
come out! 


i) 


scientific thoroughness. \t is wedge shaped 
and thereby reaches the important back 


rp } 
space é 


brushing surface is also wedge shaped. 
: 


tween them. ‘The 


The 3 
. 


iong center bristles, the point of the wec ge, 


teeth and the 


Only the best qual- 
ity of materials 
used. 





5 Germ Proof | 
I igrams a ¢ ilu “" sealed wrapper, 
f rerences between tl Alberite and and— 
This brush reach- ordinary toothbrushes. 6 THE PRICE 
es merely the sur- ¥OuU PAY is 


faces of the teeth 


ONLY 35ce. 








Save your teeth 
The m 


brushing. You can continue in this hit-or-miss fashion, or start | 





thods of the past show evidence everywhere of improper 


to care for your teeth properly today. 


Alberite 


y you send us 35§c in stamps 


"he responsibility is yours. | 
“—— ‘ oa 
Rotary Wedge Brush. If 


specify ing whether you 





Ask vour dealer at once for an 
, ‘ 
he can’t suppl 


want a hard, medium or soft brush. 
copy of ‘*How to Save Your Teeth.”’ 


Made by RUBBERSET COMPANY 


With it we will send you “| 





(colette (Gooks Fall and Winter C egetables 


By MARIE 


THINK that there are very 
few vegetarians by convic- 
tion in France. We don’t 
have vegetarian restaurants 
and vegetarian leagues and 
things of that kind, like they 
do in England. But as far 
as practice goes, the num- 
ber of French vegetarians is enormous. If 
you give a lunch party of a dozen or so, you 
will certainly find that two or three of your 
guests don’t touch the meat. They do not 
care for it, it dues not suit them, and they 
will wait for the vegetable course. 

And in a French menu the vegetable 
very often figures alone—and worthily so— 
as a separate course. Now and then it ap- 
pears with the meat, but, as a rule, only 
potatoes are served with meat, and the 
vegetable comes sailing along afterwards in 
state. 

Colette is partic ularly keen on her vege- 
tables and very good at cooking them. You 
see, she has nearly all her life long had a big 
kitchen garden at her disposal, so she has 
had lots of prac tice. Let me tell you some of 
the nicest and most uncommon of the vege- 
table dishes. Naturally you can eat any of 
them with the meat or fish, just 
alone. 

Carrots were the horror of my child 
hood—that part of it, at least, which was 
spent at an English school, where twice each 
week we had watery boiled carrots surround 
ing greasy boiled mutton.. But if they are 
nicely cooked they are not only nourishing 
and « heap but quite delicious. 

A good, everyday way of doing them is 








as Wwe ll as 


CARROTS A LA 


FLAMANDE, or FLEMISH 
CARROTS rrots | 


Peel one pe und of carrot 
. Put them together 
through the food chopper, using the mediun 
Knile¢ Melta piece « 
size of an egg in 


Lit \ b 
tables in it till the onions begin to brown a 


n 
111g al 


larter pound Of onions 


f butter or good drippi 


a stewpan, to the ve 





little Now d pepper, salt, on lump | 
ugar and a bay leaf. Cover the pan and 
stew gently till the carrots are tender 


about one hour in autumn, with an extra ten 
minutes added on for each month later than 
October. Smooth a teaspoonful of corn meal 
in a little cold water and stir it in to thicken 
the sauce. Pour all into a hot vegetable 
dish, sprinkle with chopped parsley, and 
serve. 


CREAMED CArRROTs is an adaptable sort of 
dish. If you like, you can make it quite 
plain, with just a little milk and flour; but 
if you are expecting friends and you want to 
give them something nice, no doubt you will 
preter to do it with a little cream and the 
yolk of an egg, thereby turning it into a most 
delectable sort of treat. 

Peel one pound of carrots, and cut them 
into cubes about the size of the nail end of 
your little finger. Melt a tablespoonful of 
butter in a stewpan, toss the carrots in it 
till they are well buttered, add pepper, salt, 
one large lump of sugar, a nice little bunch 
of fresh sweet herbs and half a teacupful of 
water. Cover the pan and boil till the 
carrots are quite tender 

lake out the herbs. If you want a simple 
family dish smooth a teaspoonful of corn- 
starch in half a teacupful of milk, stir it in, 
let the sauce thicken, and then serve the car- 
rots sprinkled with a little chopped parsley. 








JACQUES 


If you want to make it nicer beat up t! 


yolk of an egg in half a teacupful of good 


cream. Draw the pan off the fire; stir in th: 
egg and cream; return the pan to a gentl 
heat and stir very carefully till the sauc 


just clings to the spoon; but mind you don’t 


let it boil. It is one of the best vegetabli 
sauces I know—ever so smooth and good 


_ like carrots, are things that car 
be either very nasty or quite delicious, : 
cording to the way in which they are cook¢ 
Colette happens to be specially fond of the: 
herself and she cooks them in several ver 
attractive w ays. 


Turnips Giack. Take a dozen fine, w 
blemished turnips, peel them thickly, p 
them into a stewpan with a lump of ve 
good beef or pork dripping the size of an es 
and one lump of sugar. Let them fry, t 
ing them often, so that they may be brow 
on all sides. Add a little more fat if 
think that they are in danger of burni: 
When they are nicely colored sprinkle th 
with a heaping tablespoonful of flour, lea 
them for a moment so that the flour n 
color just a little; then add half a pint 
water, half a teaspoonful of salt, and tw 
three more lumps of sugar. Cover the p 
and let it cook for one hour. Put the ves 
tables into a hot dish. Add a little chop] 
parsley and the juice of half a lemon to 1 
sauce, and strain it over them. 

furnips prepared in this way are oft 
used as a border to a dish of reheated m«¢ 
The meat is sliced thinly and warmed up 
the sauce after the turnips have been tal 


out; then it is arranged in the middk 
dish, with the vegetables around, ar 
e pour er all 
S I ( 

p pec I t a piece 
Lop ol ¢ ( ( yp oul me of the 
just as if you were going to make a tur 
lantern. Supposing that you have ter 
nips, you must now take one-quarter po 


Cat h 


of good chopped bacon—not too fat 
and of crumbs soaked in milk. Mix tl 
well together, add a grated onion, a teaspor 
ful of chopped parsley, salt and pepper 
taste, and the yolk of an egg. Fill the tu 
nips and put back their lids again. Stat 
them in a flat stewpan, where each can fi 
its place on the bottom. Pour in enou 
good stock or gravy to come halfway 
them, cover the pan, and cook slowly 
one and a quarter hours, basting the turn 
oiten. 

Stamp out ten little round pieces of 
white of bread and fry them in an open p 
using a small quantity of bacon or pork { 
When they are nicely browned arrange th« 
in a dish, trickle over each as much of t 
sauce of the turnips as it can drink up, a! 
then stand a turnip on each, decorating wi 
a little chopped parsley by way of a fini 
rhis is not only a very pretty dish but 
particularly nice one. 

There will probably be some of the sau 
left. Save it with care, as it makes an exc 
lent seasoning for soup. 

“Tell them to be careful not to break t 
turnips in taking them out of the pan,” si 
Colette. “They are very fragile—they ne 
to be raised daintily and tenderly with an « 
lifter.”’ 

(Continued on Page 149 
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(Continued fr 


i ‘TE loves kidney bean If she had 
- her way she would feed me on them 


soft water. If you do them in hard water, 
ey will take half as much time again, and 

ey won't be nice when they are finished.” 
Having soaked your beans in soft water, drain 
hem, put them into cold salt and water, 
bring them to the boil, and boil fast till they 
re tender, but not in the least broken. 
rain them most thoroughly. Half an hour 

not a bit too long for them to drip. 

Phis dish presupposes that you are having 
One of pork or mutton is best, be 

use it gives the most fat. A nice piece ol 
beef can be used at a pinch, but veal or game 

ver they are too dry a meat, and 

ential, 

When the roast has cooked till it is beg 
ng to brown nicely and there is a certain 
ount of fat in the baking tin, take up th 
t a good laver of beans i 


roast. 


™m 
( 


al, Mab 





turn the meat, and tinish cooking in the 

lal way. 

Phe dripping runs 
Into potatoes that are baked under the 


Making Lhe pericct \ i¢ 


E ng Sister took care of me 
ul { ] nee di sive ( tt ( ‘ 
excellet 1 u Tt 
escent It vel ee ( I t 
yarticu riy ( ore or ¢ 1 
iOls Ol nouris OOK 
ne K one po } ( ( eTl t 
I them in salt ter till the re ‘ 
Put them t ig eve t rubbing 
rd. You don’t tn faeces thes 
he sh t elp ] 
re soit enoug oO through { 
pre re are t to ¢ t 
{ elle I ( 
| iM 1) 
! 
p \ 
( I 
( ( l 1) 
} p ( 
ea ve ‘ pure 
. Ol ¢ irs Lhi¢ fl ri ( 
eT l e of be ul 


Wt N Colette was quite a young girl she 
Was for a while kitchen-maid to a lady 
ho has no other nam« but Madame, and 
1O appears to have been a Tartar of the first 
ler lat a life she seems to have led, 

r Colette! But she was a | 


make a great n 


‘ladame liked—remarkably good ones too. 
ver so fond of Madame’s beans. They 
equally good hot or cold. 

ak | lf a pound of kidney beans. Drain 


vell Put tl em on to boil in one pint 


~ 


rown gravy, with a bead of garlic 
eal ind a 


vinegal 


adding mort 


table spoonful ot 
Simmer them steadily, 
if necessary, till they are njcely Olt 
it t and the bay leaf \dd 
d pepper to taste, ind pil the bean 
1 dish, pouring the sauce round them. 


| ae 
we Pari 


ought not to be mucl i1uce—onl\ 
three tablespoonfu 
re boil it fast with the lic 


reduced to the 


s. If you find 
f the pan, till 


amount you need. 


m Page TJo 





PoMATOI I Dake I t 
ratin dish a to it a large table 
poonful of tl il. Chop together 
half bead rt } ' ll bur f 
veet herbs. M an elet ele 
tablespoonfu of rumb of bread , 
prinkle all on t No » fine, see 
tomato¢ Cut ther on maak tes Chia 

the cruml Ie ¢ I Sprinkle 
them ell iu peppel Salt rickle 
hother spoonful of oil over them, and finish 

p Ul t r } Set th 

| 


The Variat this dish a endiess, and 
each has a different name. I'll tell you just a 
1ew 


re 


1. Put a good layer of well-flavored mince 
at the bottom of the dish, instead of the 
seasoned crumbs. 

2. Leave out the garlic and substitute for 
ita good sprinkling of grated cheese, mixed 
into both layers of crumbs. In this case a 
litthke mustard rubbed at the bottom of the 
dish is an improvement. 

3. Stand the cut tomatoes on pieces ol 
fried bread. 


Pour a little gravy into the 
dish. Puta piece of butter or a few drops of 
ol on ¢ 1 tomato, but no top crumbs 

} Scoop a little of the middle out of eacl 
tomato Fill the hole with a mixture of 


sausage meat or chopped bacon, crumbs, 
garlic, pepper and salt. Put the tomatoes i 
a greased dish, and them for thre 
hours. Wash out the dish with a little boiling 
Valter to n ike ravy,. lo " poured around 


bake 


r Colette it ; t ext 
D ( Vegetabk ré ¢ 
t t uD be ce t 
t 
1A ct 1 
| 
, 
‘ ( 
{ '*) 
| 
Ix DD) 
] | 
( I ( ( or ng ( 
; },] 
i VOL pit i) { ( 
the « ) COO} ntl t cre 
} | }] 
( ( r ‘ 
) r ( cK tik it ent 
(, I 
ij) 1) ( 
yy 
| 
\ 
' 1 
De ) 
( ( I 
t ‘ ' 1 
if f 
( ( ( 
‘ ct to bre vn e out ( 
} —o 
, lf the uc thi I e vegetables 


mashed ind untidy, be t the 


‘ through 
a sieve, put them into a buttered iu gratin 
dish, sprinkle them with crumbs and grated 
cheese mixed together, and brown them in a 


sharp oven. This is a very good way of do- 


ng things, tor the chees¢ takes ofl 
} . P , 
ooked up taste tl tie vegetabk 
( | ( ( 1 the 
r 1x 
l maké¢ ne go turther 
Colette wants me to remind you that po 


Latoc s ought never to be warmed up be« LUS¢ 


they taste bad and are indigestible 


ful or two, left over from table, may go into 
e soup t b resul but ‘ 
clare t ‘ | other he le 
reheatl Lhe l ) ite them in plent 
} on tat, trvi onion with them 
Thi is, | think bit I cr very good 
LIVICK Wh Colette tel me i thing 
I I | Iw | | i rep I I | 
I it il | Inuts Le 
ese littl pol { K¢ r 1 
l real cook w » know ne D 1 ( 
out and can be trusted do il cl 

















Baird-North Co 
901 Broad Street, 


Providence, 
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FREE! 


Beautiful 
New Gift Book 
of 170 Pages 


Showing thousands of gift 
suggestions at popular prices 
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LoLriet 


elry and 


ive ever 


yusands of 


ble for 


rcCasSbOns. 


1s Jew Iry, Watches, 


Woods, 


1 Novelties 


le Variety 


Absolute Satisfaction 
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Send for Your 


Free Copy Today 


RANTEED 


BAIRD-NORTH CO. | 


Dept.901, Providence,R.I. 
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Rumford 
Doughnuts 


ET the children have all 
they want! When,gmade 
with RUMFORD—the Phos- 
phate Baking Powder—they 
have real food value. Serve 
them at meal times and let the 
children eat them when they 
come in hungry from school. 


The RUMFORD WAY makes 
doughnuts that are rich, of 
fine texture and free from fat— 
doughnuts good for both big 
folks and little folks. 


Here is the recipe: 


3 cups flour y 


1 


2 teaspoon 
2 teaspoon sround nutmes 
salt or cinnamon 
3 teaspoons 
Rumford Bak- 


ing Powder 


*/, cup sugar 
2 eggs 
About 1 cup milk 


Sift together the flour, salt 
and baking powder and spice; 
add the sugar and mix to a soft 
dough with the eggs and milk. 
Cut out, fry in deep fat, drain 
and sprinkle with sugar. 


Bo, 
~ Ss. S & ~ 


~A 7 NA 
‘A — ~. - 
La SANA ‘ U'AN| \ WDOOGAED 


Send for your copy of “The Rumford 
Modern Methods of Cooking” which con- 
tains many practical recipes you are sure 
to like. 


RUMFORD COMPANY 


Dept. 22 Providence, R. I. 
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aw 18 the Time for Sausage 


By FLoreNnc} 


; every housekeeper welcomes the 
P38) return of the sausage to the menu. 
mA", View It is one of the supplies it is well 
SOARS), have in the house, using it 
not too often—to give variety to a meal. 
Plain sausages are generally liked, and sau- 
sage meat gives a delicious flavor to many 
made dishes, besides forming the basis for 
numerous substantial lunch or supper com- 
bination 
Che maller sausages are, I 


more ce 








think , much 
sirable and tempting than the corpu 
lent, overgrown ones. To prevent bursting, 
cook slowly and prick well with a fork. Some 
cooks prefer to set the pan in a rather hot 
oven. 

This insures whole, well-cooked sausages, 
but of a different consistency from those fried 
on top of the stove. 

Did you ever buy the tomato-flavored vari- 
ety? They are hard to find, but when offered 
by a first-class dealer are both different and 
delicious. Use only the best brands of sau- 
sages; it is dangerous and always unsatisfac 
tory to experiment 
with cheap ones. 


Sausage meat is gr 
preferred by many [A -—+> 
and is usually some- i 


what cheaper than 
the links. Often one r of 
may hear, in 
roundabout way, of 
a good country firm 
making a specialty 


some 


TAFT 


~ @f IE 
® fe 





L,ATON 


quickly in a little sausage fat until the po 


tatoes are brown. 


Add two tabl 


spoonfuls of milk to each egg required 


SAVORY SCRAMBLED EGG. 
one 
to a person; do not beat, but combine lightly; 
add salt and pepper and scramble in a table 

spoonful of melted butter. Place on squares 
or rounds of hot buttered toast and sprinkl 


with coar ely m ,u ing left 


inced hot sausage 


CTs 


UXBRIDGE BREAKFAST SAUSAGE. To « 
cup of corn meal add half a teaspoonful of 
salt and a bit of butter the size of a marble, 
and pour over it, stirring rapidly, enough 
boiling water to make it of the consistency 
tojust drop froma spoon. If you must thicken 
it, scalded meal is used. Let it stand five 
minutes to stiffen a bit, and add two or three 
tablespoonfuls of milk—to assist browning. 
Drop by spoonfuls into a hot frying pan in 
which two or three tablespoonfuls of sausage 
fat have been melted, and brown richly on 
both sides, cooking rather slowly. Arrange 
in a ring around a 
platter of sausages 


es] : : 
A or slices of browned 
+ 4 sausage meat. This 
} is a delicious com 
( bination for either 
) 4 


breakfast or lunch, 
especially if accom 
panied by apple 
Sauce, 
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FAULTLESS 


REG.U.S. PAT. OFF. 


RUBBER GOODS : 


“VERY home needs at least two ¢ 
4 water bottles. A water bottle is né 





luxury; itis a household necessity. | 
be sure your water bottle 1s the best. Den 
No. 40 “Wearever”? Water Bottle wh 
moulded-in-one-piece of fine rubber. It h 
ams to leak, no bindings to loosen. It 
1 neck mak t strong whet 
| i weak. 1 
hilar ¢ f 
No bett ringe 1s 1 
é any 1 han NN 
\\ \ | 
Svr | N 


Wearever’’ W 
Bottle , It is made of 
quality rubber, wit! 
seams, bindings or 
lays. 

No. 40 “Wearever” VW 


Bottle and No. 24 “W 
ever" Fountain Syring 


at Pre-War Prices. 
from your local 
you have any difficult 
obtaining them, advise 


The Faultless Rubber Co 
Dept. 2018, Ashland, Ohio 


An Ideal | 
Christmas Gift | 


. 
The wise woman is already selecting 
Christmas presents. You will find few art 
: 
: 


Get t 
dealer 








more acceptable than Faultless Tea Ap: 
They are reasonable in price, practical 
highly attractive in appearance. Madeofru 
theyareeasilycleaned 

















of sausage and offer LUNCHEON SPA- with a damp cloth. i 
ing a finely flavored GHETTI. Cook spa (hese aprons hav : 
meat at considerably less than city or large-  ghetti or macaroni until tender, drain, rins¢ lain colored body { 
town prices. The parcel post makes it pos- with cold water, salt, and pour into a buttered with pleated borderin 
sible to take advantage of this worthwhile glass baking dish. While it is boiling prepare stinctivecolor, with 
economy. To get the fullest financial benefit a highly seasoned tomato sauce—or use a two-color shoulder 
from one arrangement of this kind of which — good canned tomato soup thinned with stock straps. There is a 
I know, three neighbors deposit five dollars or water—and mix with it from a half to wide range of color 
each with the firm at the beginning of the — three-quarters of a cupful of coarsely minced fects—red, blue or 
season, ordering three two-pound packages cooked sausage. Pour enough of this sauce green body withwhit 
sent in one wrapper to one address every two over the spaghetti to moisten liberally, com trimming. and whit 
weeks while the money lasts. bine lightly, grate cheese thickly over the top, body withblue,green, 
Due in large part to the regular biweekly and brown. Or spaghetti, sauce, and slic 1 or white : trin 
appearance of sausage in my kitchen I have — hard-boiled eggs may be put in the dish in ming. The child’s 
discovered many unguessed charms in this _ layers, the spaghetti and sauce forming the apron is decorated 
much-abused Cinderella of the cookbook. top layer Cooked rice may be used instead with suitable cut-out 
It is simply a matter of presenting her to of the spaghetti. | lesions. 5 
best advantage; I am introducing her to | 1 tnt ; Fs 
you in some of her most successful costum« Savory Luncw Croquettes. Cook small | for $1.00 and t ld t 
iusages, and halve. When cool cover each rs i 
CONCORDIA SAUSAGE AND Hominy. Pour half with rather stiff cooked hominy; the : R. 2 } 
well-cooked, hot hominy into a shallo hominy should not be hot, but warm enoug] i 
buttered glass bakir lish—a large ple plate to inipulate int croquette lorm Roll in 
is best and o1 the p al (re mall vked and peppered chtl beaten egg 
wes radiating from the center. Around little cold ter | been adde t pt 
the edge, between the u ‘ pre halve then in fi I | place in eit | The Faultless Rubber Co. 
of hard-boiled eggs, placing a dot of butter basket and fry 1 t deep ul ri | Dept. 2018, Ashland, Ohio ° 
on each. Set in the oven two or three min browned a 
utes until very hot. Garnish with a tuft of A N d B tt . 
parsley in the center and serve with hot Swiss Eccs, WitH SAusaAGe. Four eg: | ew an etter ; 
tomato sauce and corn bread. A tomato, one cupful of cream or top milk, two table SPONGE . 
scalded, peeled and cut in eighths, and strips poonfuls each of grated cheese and _ fine F P 
ol green pepper, also s alded, may be sub crumbs, one table spoonful of butter, Worces | The new rubbe r, Faultless Natural ope I 
stituted for the egg. tershire or tabasco sauce as wished, salt, so many advantages over any other spong 
pepper. Melt the butter in a rather small it already enjoys a big sale wherever it ha 
SAUSAGE AND Friep AppLe. For this frying pan, add cream and seasonings, and introduced, ; , 
combination I prefer sausage meat. Cut when hot slip in the eggs and add cheese It is the natural sponge color and looks 
into half-inch slices, dip in rye flour, and fry andcrumbs. Spoon the hot liquid over the _ quality natural sponge, but it gives 
until crisp and brown. Why rye flour? Be- eggs until the whites are set and remove to oe longer service. It is smooth and sot 
cause that is what my mother taught me to © slices of hot buttered toast. Cover with the is a real delight to any skin. Its rubber 
do. Try it, and I think the reason will be sauce, garnish with small cooked sausages, re and tough, and you can wring 
apparent. While the sausage is frying, core and serve. This may be prepared in the like a wash-cloth, lhe Faultless Natural 5 
line apples and halve them crosswise. Dip chafing dish if preferred It makes an at can be st 4 d in boiling wat r without 
in mixed flour and sugar and fry slowly and — tractive Sunday night or after-the-theater t can thus be Kept really clean and sanit 
carefully in a little of the sausage fat in an upper, in which case assemble all the in something difficult with a natural 
other pan, until soft and brown, but not gredients beforehand on a tray. Tomato he Faultless 
broken. Arrange the sausage on a hot plat- and celery salad is a nice accompaniment. ural Sponge 
ter, surround with a wreath of the apples, easy and reas’ 
and serve Oven-fried potatoes are deli Luncnron Tomarors. Peel required way to soly 
ious with this dish, Cut pared raw potato number of uniform sized tomatoes, remove a Christmas Gift 
into eighths lengthwise, and soak an hout thin slice from each top, set each on a round MOMs | Chree 
Dry, put in a shallow greased pan ina single — of lightly toasted and buttered bread, and ->¢, Uc and 
layer, sprinkle with salt and set in a good place in a buttered shallow pan. Sprinkle Get them fron 
oven; when warm, brush lightly lightly with pepper, salt and sugar, cutting local dealer, 
ausage fat, return to-oven and bake until — the seasoning into the middle a bit, and put a you have diffict 
outside is crisp and brown and insic bit of butter on top of each. Cook in a hot obtaining them 
. oven about ten minutes, or until they begin direct from tl 
BREAKFAST COMBINATION. — Dice to soften a little, then lay on top of each a tory, enclosing 
small amount of left-over sausage and mix thin slice of cooked and browned sausage chase price. 
lightly with cubed cold cooked potato meat, and cook five minutes longer. The The Faultless 
Sprinkle with salt and paprika and { tomatoes should be softened, but should Rubbe: ©° 
— ; ae Dept. 2018, Ashlan , Om 
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'nore than 100 tested economical recipes. 
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For cooking, 


| 


| 

| 
ARNATION MILK | 

is much richer than 
whole milk because part | 
of the water has been | 
taken away by evapora- | 
tion. For cooking, there- 
fore, add an equal part of 
water to the Carnation 
you use and you will have 
milk of normal richness. 
If you want thinner milk, 
all you have to do is in- 
crease the amount of 
water. Use Carnation just 
as it comes from the con- 
tainer, or slightly diluted, | 
for creaming coffee, fruits | 
and cereals. Buy Carna- 
tion Milk regularly from 
your grocer. It is eco- 
nomical, convenient and 
absolutely pure. Send 
today for the Carnation 
Cook Book. 


\RNATION MILK PRODUCTS CO 
1140 Consumers Building, Chicago 


1240 Stuart Building, Seattle 


‘Carnation 


| Milk 





rom Contented Cows’’ 


semyest : 
MILK 
~~ hentai 
The label is red and white 


—1 sl nion, 1 stalk celet 
AsSpo alt, 44 teaspoon soda 
2 cup thin White Sauce. Cook | 
itoes, onion and celery 20 minutes, add salt and 
ie; rub through a strainer, add soda, then thin 
as follows: Melt 2 tablespoons 
r, add 2 tablespoons flour; stir until thoroughly 
id 'g cup Carnation Milk diluted with 2 
r, cook until it thickens, season with salt 
ream of Potato Soup—2 \« 
. 4 : 


table 


mato Cream Sauce 


cayenne 


tatoes, 2 tablespoons 

poons butter, 1 teaspoon salt, 1 tea 
ps water, 1 cup Carnation Milk 
tatoes in cubes and cook until soft in boiling 
water. When soft, beat with fork in water 
ch cooked. Melt butter; add flour and milk 
f minutes. Combine with potato mix 


I 
I 3 recipe serve SIX [x ple. 


1 parsley, 3cu 


mix Carnation Milk with water. 


he Carnation Cook Book contains 





end for this handy recipe book today. | 
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retain their shape. As green tomatoes may 
be wrapped in tissue paper and packed away 
in boxes in a cool, dry place to ripen slowly, 
these luncheon tomatoes may be enjoyed 
until well into cold weather. 


PRINCETON PEPPERS. Cut 
quired number of large, ¢ 


Irom re 


tops 


reen sweet peppel 


remove seeds, and scald with boiling water 
three or four minute drain. Chop two or 
three ripe tomatoes fine, or use the sam 


amount of stewed tomato or tomato sauce; 


dd to this three or four minced cooked 
or same amount ol sausage meat 

half an onion minced, half a teaspoonful of 
Worcestershire sauce, and two or thre 
tablespoonfuls of fine crumbs 


make the filling of the 


Ltusages 


or enough to 


right consistency; it 


ild not be oversti Add salt a pep 
peppel SeT (¢ tovet 
pan, cover tops with fine cruml 1ot { 


butter, and brown in a hot oven. Variation: 
Half a cupful of green or canned corn, 
coarsely chopped, is an appetizing addition. 


SausAGE Loar. Line a buttered baking 
dish with a wall of cooked rice about an inch 
thick. In the center put minced cooked 
sausage combined with an equal amount of 
minced left-over meat or poultry, the whole 
moistened liberally with highly seasoned 
tomato sauce to which a tablespoonful of 


scraped onion has been added. Cover with 
another layer of the rice, spread libs rally 
with soft butter; cook, covered, in a good 


oven fifteen minutes, then remove coVer and 
} 


brown slightly. 

SAUSAGE AND EccGs. Into a well-buttered 
glass baking dish pour one cupful of boiling- 
hot tomato sauce; break eggs carefully onto 
this, sprinkle with salt and pepper and fine 
crumbs, and dot with butter; put in a good 








oven until whites are set, and lay 
between the eggs small browned sausages 
Potato VoL Pile rather dr 
highly seasoned mashed pot it] i 
half a beaten egg has been ed, int 
irregularly shaped mound; make a depre 


sion in the middle with a 


ind fill with coarse 


good-sized cup, 
] : } ee 
iV minced CooKed 


sausat 
AUsdp t 





moistened with tomato sauce. Brusl 
potato with the rest of the beaten egg 
tine crumbs over it, dot with bits of butter 
and set in the oven to brown. 
SAUSAGE Rois. Make a nice biscuit 
dough, roll it about a quarter of an inch thick, 
and cut into ovals. Bake in two layers, fir 
brushing the lower one with melted | 
and laying on it a crisp, cooked, small sau 
slightly into the dough. Put 


on tops and bake in a quick 


utter 


sage, pres ed 


Brush the top 
butter v ( r 
yh 

‘ 
re 
ik ‘ 
uptul er 
it ere 4 
CHI EN 
TERRAPIN. 
Dice left 


over chicken, 
add two diced 
hard-boiled 
dash of 
cayenne, a tea 
spoonful each 
of minced 
parsley and 
scraped onion, 
ind moisten 


liberally with 


CERES, a 


id chicken 





SAvoRY Potato CAKES. Mince three or 
four left-over sausages, and make a pint or 
more of ni ely seasoned mashed potato, to 
which an egg has been added. Brown larg 
spoonfuls ot potato in a little sausage fat in a 
frying pan, pressing each lightly with a spoon 
into rounds half an inch thick. When nearly 


+ 
} 


browned place on each a leasp vonful of the 


minced sausage, fold over, and serve on 

hot dish. Garnish witl par ley or cres 
SUNDAY NIGHT S$ Fry 1 

hot ¢ g dl intil browne Oo s 
( r their « ilent « e me 


skim out and fry a sn 
minced onion in the fat until a light yello 
, 


idd one cupful of stewed tomato and « 
until all is well blended and boiling 


SLITTiIng, 
] 


t 
( 


} + + 
Li ll get boiling hot; id the 
sausage; immediately, 


a accom 
panied with a green salad. 


a serve 


ConcorpIA SAUSAGE—for Sunday night 
supper. Slice required amount of sausage 
meat into half-inch slices, dip each piece in 
rye flour and fry until crisp and brown; re- 
move from pan and keep hot. Pour off half 
the fat and add a cup of cream to the re 
mainder, stirring until slightly thickened and 
smooth; Lay each piece of 
sausage on a hot slice of toast on a plate, 
and pour some 


season to taste. 
top each with a poached egg, 


of the sauce around. 


SAUSAGE Toast. One cupful of coarsely) 
one teaspoonful of 


minced cooke 1 sausage, 

the fat; in a saucepan, let get very hot, 

push to one side, and add two beaten eggs 

to which a saltspoonful of salt and a shake 

of pepper have been added. Stir the eggs 
ht] ] 


lightly and constantly until they begin to set, 


put 





combine delicately with the sausage and, 
en eggs are just set, remove to rounds of 
I ered toast on a ot serving dis] 
G d serve 
S Ss, MEXICAN SAU Ci s 
( 1 surround with the following sauce 
previ isly le Cook one ( nk n, Choppe 
two tal onfuls of butter for five mir 
te it Ipe tomatoes cut In sm 
pl Ss, and one red and one green sweet 
pepper, finely choppe 1, and two cloves 
Cook, stirring, about fifteen minutes, add 


one teaspoonful of sugar, half a teaspoonful 
of Worce stershire sauce, and salt to tast« 
with hominy or rice 
CONCORDIA BAKED SAUSAGI Put a laver 


usage meat in the b 


iss baking p 
{ an in eT 1 
Si ~ pota 
} ‘ 
( A 
é re 
ol 
~ o. 
( l 
baked 
Ss Al ~ \ } 
a . ore r 
3 \ND FRIED 
Musx. Tous 


leftover sau 

ge meat, 
mince and add 
to Indian meal 


sa 





gravy orcream 

sauce. Place 

in a shallow buttered glass baking dish and 
with inch of highly 
mashed potato. Brush the top with beaten 
egg and press int 


cove! one seasoned 
small cooked sausages into it 


in a pattern; brown quickly in a hot oven 


SAUSAGE AND ApPLEs. Cut a roll of sau 
sage meat into half-inch slices and fry until 
well cooked and crisp. Meantime bake tart, 
cored apples into the cavities of which a small 
amount of sugar has been placed 
the slices of sausage onto a hot serving dish 
place an apple on each, and surround with 
a border of hominy or oven-fried potatoes 


Re mov 


2) mush; this 
may also be 
left-over; 
mold it in 
baking-powder 

ins, n ¢ 
norning cut 


in half-inch 
with which a bit of sugar 


" ce a 
slices, dip in flour 
has been mixed, and brown richly in sausage 
f 1 | 


fat. Serve,a ympani \ fried appl , as 


he main breaki dis 

garnish 
minced, 
ry addition to poultry stuffing 
r garnish, festoon turkey or 


SAUSAGES AS A FLAVOR—and for 
ing One or two left 
make 


lor an attractl 


ove;r 


Sausages, 


a save 


chicken with links of sausage a few minute 

before removing from oven, or surround the 
bird with a cir le ol roasted cored apples 
and lay small sausages between and on top 


ol appl s 
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“T'se in town, 
Honey!"’ 





AUNT JEMIMA Says: 


Dey’'s a lot o' folks 
what amputates 
de ills fom de food 
bills by havin’ my 
pancakes reg’lar 
fo’ breakfust 





=< 


Been worrying lately about the 
high cost of breakfast? Well, here’s 
a way to economize and s/i// give 
Daddy and the youngsters what 





they need—something that’s hot 

and satisfying and wholesome. 
Serve 
One 

Pancake 


Aunt Jemima Pancakes! 


Aunt Jemima 


you 1Sc, 


pac kage of 
Flour, 


5 | 
makes 24 cakes, 


costing 










1 | 
brean 
And the 


Light,easil) 


e1ghl oa M rel 
fasts. 

] 1 
CakKes. 


digested, rich with 
that 


otis 
old-tim« 


} 


erful 
Southern 


wond 


“a 


lo make them, you merely 

with Aunt Jemima Pancak 
Flour just as it comes 
trom thepackage (sweet 
milk, with every other 
essential, 1s already in 
it), And Aunt 
Jemima Pancakes turn 
out right every 


water 


your 


fia 
i/4it. 
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EMPORIA, KANSAS 


town. A boom and a legal act will make a city, but years are 


Time alone can build a genuine small 


necessary to acquire the associations, the friendships and the inte 
narriages that entitle a community to be called a small town 

Emperia’s population is so large 
that outsiders might think of it as 
being a city In fact, it was from 
place the size ot Emporia that nice 
looking young men, wearing straw 
hats, came to the little crossroads and 
country neighborhoods in father’s day 
and disturbed many love affairs that 
had been running along smoothly for 
months Many men, now happily 
married, used to worry when city tel 

from places like Emporia, bega 
oticing their sweetheart hi ng 
dates with them, assisting them by 
such forward means as touching their 
elbows, and having their pictures 
taken with the girls on Lover’s Leap. 

The country boy was pained while 
these terrible things were going on, 
but it was great to make up with a girl after the boys from the 
big place had returned home. The girl even declared that she 
didn’t care a thing in the world for the outside boy who had 
noticed her, and she succeeded in getting back the jewelry and 
fan that her old beau had demanded when she danced three times 
in succession with the detested dude. 

William Allen White, newspaper man and author, of Emporia, 
might have experienced some of these things in the days of his 
youth, when he lived near a metropolis ot ten or twelve thou 
sand, but there came a time, later in life, when he was able to 
show his girl that he was quite the equal, to put it modestly, ot 
This opportunity came when Mr. and Mrs. White 
took their honeymoon trip, and he, with only a moderate degre¢ 
of ostentation, allowed her to see that they were riding on a tree 
pass. Any young man of that day might have raised money to 
pay for a ride on a train, but the groom, who had sterling quali 
He also 
had a feeling of ownership of the road, and while Mrs. Whit 
listened and wondered, William Allen White talked to the uni 
formed men on the train, asking them when they would arrive 
at certain points, and he even complained about the time th 





anybody 


ties, felt that he belonged to a free-pass aristocracy 


train was making. Mr. White has done some things worthy ot 
note since that time, but, according to his notion, this was the 
high point of his career 

Your first impression of Emporia is that it is a noisy place 
This is due to the ringing of three restaurant bells near the 
tation Iwo of the men who ring bells appear to take only a 
small amount of pride in their work. The 
in a careless and irregular manner, but the third man handk 


two ring the bell 


his bell beautifully, and you cannot choose but admire and envy 
him. He appears to be in love with his art, and he explodes the 
But in a short 
time you are out of hearing of the clamor and the clangor of the 
bells, and then you see Emporia as it really is 


theory that there is an end to human endurance 


The homes are pretty and modern and the yards well kept 
with no ‘For Sale sign on any lawn, which indicates that 
neighbors get along well. A ‘‘For Sale”’ sign always seems to 
carry with it the hint that the people next door are hard to get 


along with or that they have a dog that ought to be muzzlk 





ke mporia has two colleges, not in name only, but real college 
hat teach metaphysi biology and the like, together with the 
meaning of these word Every year hundreds ot students fro1 
Kansas attend these hool ind with so 1 ict ith i 
t it mp I me tolks to gi 
\lmost everybody in Emporia belongs to the Country Club, 
ind it is no wonder. One look from the clubhouse at the mile 


ol scenery in every direction is worth the price of a membership 


There is not a millionaire in the town and there are very tew 
real poor people, and while it can’t be said that the wealth is 
evenly divided, it probably is as nearly so as is possible. Natu 
rally those people who are not above the average intellectually 
will accumulate more than their share of wealth, while the 
really smart tellows, who know when a law is unconstitutional 
or retroactive, and who know a great deal about literature, 
science and other things, will fail to lay up much money 

Emporia, in spite of its population, its country club, its city 
homes and its fine hospital, is still entitled to the privilege of 


being called a small town, where almost every middle-aged 


ouple has a son-in-law who is turning out well at last, a sister 
law who has had more than her share of trouble, a son wh 
rarely drops in to see them because his wife has never forgiven 


them tor what they iid betore the wedding, and a brother 





whose nose is kept to the grindstone by his wite’s extravaganc« 
\nd there are the good small-town neighbors and triends, who 


know that your daughters inherit their tendency to run afte! 


the boys and that your sons who incline to idlen ire follow 
ing in father’s tootstep But in spite of the tact that th 
know your faults and shortcomings, they think lots of you, and 


they always are a source of pleasure, whether they come in the 


rently long 





back way to borrow coffee or lead home your app: 
neglected baby who has been | 
two blocks from hom« 

rhe tollowing-named men hav: ind their wa nto WI 
Who from Emporia: Thomas W. Butcher, William S. Culbert 
son, David R. Kerr, Willis H. Kerr, F. W. Lewis, Herbert G 
Lull, Walt Mason, Norman Triplett, Conrad Vandervelde, 


tin the impenetrable shrubbery 


William Allen White, Lyman C. Wooster 
rhis list, however, is not so long as it should be Phe 
Who's Who might have found I 


Our Small-Town Baedeker 
By CLAUDE CALLAN 


I/lustrations by Thomas Fogarty 


in their book, and while no man cares to get into the book him- 
self, a great many of us know other people whose names should 
be found there 


ROGERS, ARKANSAS The town of Roget 
ippointment to anyone who its Arkar tor the first time <¢ 
vho has heard of the state only from othet peopk who have 


Rogers has a little more than 3000 inhabi- 
tants, according to the census, but reliable estimates place the 
number much higher, and most of them look very much like the 
average good citizen found in any part of the country. Even 
out in the hills you meet with such sore disappointments as 
seeing a native throw a dozen stones at a squirrel without bring 
ing the animal down, an exhibition of poor marksmanship that 
causes you to think that he must depend upon something besides 
rocks for a livelihood. 


never been there 


People who pass through Rogers on a train can easily get a 
wrong impression of the town. Asa matter of fact, the crowd 
at the station is not always representative. One man who sits 
on the depot platform is not from Rogersat all. He lives several 
miles away and comes there daily to watch the trains, so the 
noise and stir will keep his mind off the gufferings of his wite, who 
is toiling hard in an effort to earn him aliving. He is so tender 
hearted that he can’t stay at home and watch her work for him 

But there are so many trains daily 
that the average citizen takes no 


‘7 notice of them. He is downtown in 
| , his department store or bank or per 
re . haps away from home telling people 


that the apple crop is almost a tail 
ure, information that will reconcile 
the consumer to high prices. But in 
spite of late frosts and other destruc 
tive agencies, the county in which 
Rogers is situated manages to pro 
duce more apples than any othe1 
according to Tom P. Mor 


gan, the humorist and philosopher 


county 





in the world 
When asked about the great met 
of Rogers, Tom Morgan said that Jay 


B. Iden, the poet, was one of them and 


that Iden could give information as to 
who the other was. Iden said that the other great man was 
Morgan, and as there appeared to be no understanding between 
the two men, this information is no doubt reliable Iden ex 
plained the shortage of great people by pointing out that the 
town is only forty-one years old, but there are any number ot 
babies who are exhibiting unmistakable signs of genius, and 
before another generation passes Rogers will have turnished the 


world many prominent citizens. However, a shortage of great 


en isn't a disadvantage, since there are too many men running 

oft is it is \ man who can earn a good ng at some 

pation makes just a Vv lah 
ie very great man who i inte tual that he | 

that there is no such thir 
rica \merican science or American anythin; 
The enery near Rogers is so beautiful that it is difficult to 
eep from mentioning Switzerland in connectior it 

ly so since the comparison would indicate that you had seen 
Switzerland, and tourists from all parts of the count: pend 
everal months there every year The Rogers Rotary Club 
realizes that the tourists mean a great deal to the country, and 
in addition to other useful work, the club makes it a point to 
see that the tourists are well treated. 


The Women's Progressive Club has a membership of one 
hundred, and they really do something for Rogers, making, ot 
course, a few mistakes in committee appointments and the like, 
but on the whole making Rogers a better, more progressive and 
more cultured town In the business section there is a com 
munity rest room where women shoppe rs Can 


selves between bar 


go to rest them 
lren who have et 
Many town 
have overlooked this important improvement, and in such place 


gains or to punish the chil 
up a howl for something they must not have 


women shoppers are compelled to use the old method of jerking 
their children by the arms or shaking them in public places, 
which is always more or less embarrassing 

\nother disappointing thing about Rogers is the light in 
vhich the people view the public schools. Naturally a strange 
last, he had found a place where the 
older people would talk about the split-log benches on which 
they sat when they attended school, and deplore the modern 
tendency toward educating children so much that they won't 
work, but the people of Rogers make a voluntary contribution 
to the school fund, in addition to the legal tax, and in this 
manner insure the best school 


ould suppose that here, a 


advantages for the children 

But in the midst of disappointments, one finds in Rogers a 
trace of the good old days, a remnant of a noble band that is 
passing. Here and there on the streets you see one of the 
tellows who used to spend most of their time at the old post office. 
rhis crowd was scattered when the fine new post office was 





built. The new building is too nice for them, and for we 
after it was finished the crowd looked at it in sadnes 
thought of the hours they spent in the old office, criticizing 
government or examining a centipede that some hero 
gotten into a bottle. This worthy band has broken up. S$ 
have died, some have moved away to search for a town 
Rogers used to be, and the others scarcely ever go neat 
post office unless they hear that the postmaster has tacke« 
new list of unclaimed letters. 

Poor old Rogers, your charms ar 
has injured the whole of Arkansas. Instead of being th 
one might have hoped to sé 





prosperous-looking place, with numerous 


pretty h pine 
with happy, intelligent people, and even in the rug ( 
isitor see no thin column 


urrounding you, the 


HONEY GROVE, TEXAS — After traveling for hours o1 
train, where all the other passengers have expensive k 
grips, and you have tried to hide your grip that has been i: 
family since the children were babies, you are glad when 


quit the big train at the junction and catch the little cou 


train for Honey Grove. The country train isn’t as fine a 
other, but you feel more at home. You relax, and are not 


timid to talk to the returning delegate or even to Jame 


Lowry, of Honey Grove, who has been away from home «i 


ering an address. 
time speaking in the towns of North Texas, and many « 
munities find it little short of impossible to have any kin 
celebration without a speech from Lowry. In Texas he is kn 
as Buttermilk Lowry, because of his determined efforts to 
the ‘delightful acidulated lacteal fluid’’ recognized 
for all human ailments, an undertaking in which his succe 
been limited. Like most places, Honey Grove was settk 
people from Tennessee and Kentucky, and few of them 
travel far or encounter many dangers for a drink of butter: 
Honey Grove is an old town, but has the appearance ot 
a new addition to a modern city. It is so neat and prett 
it looks as if it might have been built by women, and t 


asa rel 


sence of old shacks, ready to tumble down, indicates that 
of the property is claimed by two sets of heirs. Most 


homes are modern and in good condition, and even tl 


sonages are so comfortable that minister vill sometime 


in the town for ten or fifteen year 


The citizens for the most part are industrious A m 
was behind with his farm work came to town Saturda 
pent the entire day making inquiries as to whether it w 
wrong for him to work the following Sunday, and another 
refused to take a second look at a puzzle that an enter] 
citizen had brought back from the city This man wa 

ined to get at his task that it is doubtt 
have turned aside to follow a crowd that was going to set 


whether he 
thing weighed or to view the scene of an accident 
remarkably free trom criminals Phe 


crime of any importance that has been committed there 


Honey Grove is 


theft of the cornerstone of the Presbyterian church It 


ported that a large amount ot money had been deposite 





cornerstone, but the industrious young fellows who car 
two miles into the country tound that it contained only 
cent Most people had contributed beautiful sentime 
thy 1 ‘ ‘ ler 
I i 
‘ 1] ( 
‘ | 
I ri Pa 
t Dalla i il () 
an hl I 
injure his busine ‘ 
millinery and dresses in ot 
but with a woman's taculty 
ting at the bottom of things 
discovered his real reason | 
wanting her to trade awa\ 
home 
“That is not your reaso1 
said to him. ‘* You don’t wa! 
to buy anything in Paris or | 
because you are afraid that 
look nice and get a little of son 
} ] ifou } 
| 1} 


and be a drudge 

Honey Grove has few historic spots, but home folks pa 
attention to their histuric spots, so it really doesn't 
much if they are missing. And, after all, it is something t 
a nice quiet town, hidden in a grove and surrounded by 
land tarms, in which simply to earn a living and be hap] 
to have neighbors who will send something to eat when y 
visitors or hasten the end with home remedies when 
ill. Of course it is an idle way to go through the world 
you might be fretting about higher things and have the 
faction of being misunderstood and of longing for soul ec 
ionship, but the people appear to be contented, and just t 
what they can do when they try, they have turnished tl 
two superintendents of public instruction and a presid 
the College of Industrial Arts. 

Even the young man who was dissatisfied with Honey 
after seeing the tall buildings at Houston and the s! 
Galveston, has about come to the conclusion that tall bi 
and ships would be out of place in the old home town 


Jim Lowry has for years spent much ot 
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Mic“ ALL'S have perfected a new pattern 
printed! Entirely different from any pattern 
In existet 


, ibe : 
ice! Half the time for cutting, for fitting, 
wing! That's the story 


1] 
ina nutshe Il. 


d 
It marks the progress of 50 vears in one day 
N WUeCSSWOrTK, No mistakes. You know peor 
tart what you are going to get. A breath of 
Disstis tne Sey 
iris every gown you mak 


Now you cut to a blue line 


Phe new McCall Printed Pattern is entirely dif 
ferent trom any pattern you have ever seen 
without exception. J¢ is not simply a new im 
provement or another addition to the usual pattern 
OuULl ad New 1dea ailogether. 

Kor the first time, you can dispense entirely 
with sewing guides, study charts and complicated 
instructions. Now you simply follow a heavy 
blue line in cutting. . 

Words printed right on the pattern tell youexactly 
what to do. You read as you cut. The new pat 
tern has no perforations or sy mbols to be figured 
out or held to the light to be interpreted. Every 


n 


necessary instruction is printed on the pattern it 


‘The 


She Ladies HOME JOURNAL 


The greatest advancement in home sewing 
since the invention of the sewing machine! 


self in plain letters. “CUT FROM HERE TO HERE” O1 
~ FOR OPENING, SLASH ALONG THIS LINE, and 


similar directions appear right on the pattern. 


\ clear blue line guides you 1n cutting. You 


not wonder about seam allowance or any otnel 

, ' 1 1 , 
tal simply Toulow this blue line and vou cann 

] wan . } ] ! 
makea rrot he new pattern 1s mistake-proot 


Style with little fitting 


Follow the blue line carefully In cutting and 
you are through with all fitting worries. Your 
dress is three-quarters made when it is cut. 

You may need a slight bit of altering for your 
particular lines or height, but the adjustment will 
be very slight indeed. 

It isa thousand times easier to get style into your 
dresses. Every stitch,every move,every deft touch 
of the designer’s experienced hand is recorded on 
theprinted pattern. Ifthere are drapings, yourea 
exac tly where todrape , y ou see exact tly what to ae 
righton the pattern 
“Tuck here” 


Fora wide selection of attractive ne 


New 


THE EXACT POINTS ARE INDICATED. 


] 
W Stvie s that 


M‘Call Printed Pattern 
A pattern without a puzzle 


- 
istake - Proof ! 


You cut to the blue line. 
You can’t go wrong and 
invariably the result is sty/e 


“Gather from here tohere or 


\ 


No.2909 BF 





] LL of 
you can make with Nn 


newpattern,see McCal 


Maga O! ‘ i 
Me i fasi 
Seven newest styles 
(1 Nic 
Print ¥ Y 
N | 
N 
w Printed Patter 
You can a f th sty] lirect, vou do 1 
now wh r t secur! McC ill rint l Patt rns. Simp! 
the coupon below 
I D 4 40, 4 ++ 
Price 45 
D Price 4 
| D 42, 44, 4 P + 


The'new McCall Printed Patterns sell at 


25c¢ to 435c everywhere 








| NMo.292) 
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Ix stvle, a striking interpretation 


of fashion’s latest whims; 1n design 


eae: and color treatment, a_ pleasing ‘ 
a3 . expression of the individuality and ¢ 
+ taste of the wearer—such is the 
: phigh. knitted sweater, found today in 
ee «* yA ' countless variations at the gather- 
gt. t | ing places of the most fashionable. 
& 7) Columbia Yarns, favored by three 


The Everglades Club, Palm Beach, the ter of 1 activities during the wineet season generations, are more popular today 
than ever. For Columbia Yarns, 


so richly superior in quality, so 
radiantly lovely in coloring, make 
Po og 


even the simplest sweater a thing 


Y | ‘gf S of beauty—a pleasure to knit and 
a pleasure to wear. 






Wm. H. Horstmann Company 
] tab hed 1816 











cust hel the difference 
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nlinne 


But come I do not mean 

rever adn iring my cellar irrangement 
I really want to show you how the house i 
placed I believe that I like people, that | 
am easily knowable, and yet I haven't thi 
ntest desire to “live by the side of the road 
a friend to mar 


ise set farther back 


keep you 


ind be 


perhap 


reetly away, with a vine-grown stone i 
privet hedge, or a white picket fence t 
ivs. too. a welcom} gate and a lat 
t tl iviarer ul lift It l I 
I 1 complin { I 
B 
repelle 
I 


but just a friendly 
height over which I can 
exchange kindly gossip 








; and delectable recipes 
with my next-door 
neighbor. 
And North or South 
| J] love wide, generous 
piazzas; I have yet to 
ee a part of these 
United States that did 
not need such a sum 
mer shelter; moreover, 
an entrance porch of 
me sort I would in 
: ton having. As a cleaning housekeeper I 
peak with feeling; lacking this break ther 
; a devastation of muddy tracks in ear| 
: pring and late fall which almost doubk 
oman’s work. And in my “‘ Pretend Hous« 
I'd have what I really do possess in this littl 
t n’-a-half’’ white cottage of min 
t als 1 hundred and | years ag 
| it and coat cl unk 
t! r qoor! yeeper the 
ire but illow affa 
r it ft | 
, nent esd 


Ay 


} 





() 
4 , ) 
- 
titre 
"Ci ‘ I t! place hich hole the gener 
lamuly lit Nor shall we have to eat in the 


1 
K 


1 \ itchen the sort 
f place where I can eat if I ire it, but 
I don’t want to be obliged to do it No, a 
pacious living room with a dining table at 
near the kitchen would provid 


| 
imply for all our need he 


nto have n 


so ck 


Iie end 


1 
ma 
sma 


actual 


ull would be our first protection, and a con 
ee! it mealtime Live al ld 
And I’d have helve 
t suited evervbod,y tasts 
er the ndows, built-in boxes for 
Idren’s toy Gay faience in cornet 
pboard hould not only decorate the 


garden 


the scheme of the 
| » you that if I had 





ne vi I'd be ( 
) I do love } ( 
h domestically 

ich I mean that ily 
ippine¢ depend upon them they have 
ich potentialitic And I truly think that 
t as 1t Is easier to wash pretty dishes that 
gr] cup 1uceT i! l { 
4 some to ce I i ) 1 ( i l 
bat reeable surrounding some very modern 


| iV¢ been 
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Jtousekeeping in the Little Flouse 


tu e toopent ( Or 
My kitchen must be 
light and bright; many 
windowed and with a 
cross draft. Too often 
in the past a kitchen 
was a dungeon alike for 
mistress and maid; no 
wonder women wanted 
to leave them.. I think, 
vere I rich beyond the 
dreams of avarice I'd 
have my kitchen all 
spick-and-span til 





nd, anyhow, I’m sur 
I’d have “p ruicular 
{ I lived in the Sout] a red-tiled 
Mart! Washington’s delightful « 
your construct! 


Mount Vernon. If 
nd i no better floor, for it 1 
tary as well as beautiful, and I am assure 
the only woman in the 


1 it there 1 


world who isa master 


I money and sp 
But, still, if | 


riven my choice I'd rather builda 


O' 


YES, T could build my house 
mor, andsa 
\! ( 


ery happy withal 


) 


lf evi T 1 I 
) to | besidk | 
eve, Wit can be don in ] vildir tor 
viduality and an expanding family. A hous¢ 
vithout children lacks a dest Of cours¢ 
ere are “‘elastic houses” of the true bu 
typ vhere. for ey mpl i kitchen. bee 
m are the fir 
‘ 1 b ) lal 
. 4 at ld | 
" ming ¢ er ther hy 0 or aj 
I n But pel ll T like lair CVE 
aL Hit n more r 11) ( ( g 
off that upp. I'd like 
att there { I V1 I ( 
) | re ‘ cxt D ( 
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Such Delightful (Comfort 

EEP into a layer of soft wool go your tired, aching feet, 

and they get the relaxation they need when you slip 
into your attractive, well made Capitol Felt Slippers. 
After the wearisome shopping tour or hours spent in the 
snug-fitting, high-heeled shoes that Dame Fashion insists 
upon—a change to Capitol Slippers smooths out the frown 
otf fatigue and brings complete restfulness. 


} 


] 1 1 1 - ’ 
retul workmanship and the famous Capitol Lamb’s 


Finest of felt, ca 
Wool Inner Sole go to make the Capitol Slipper an unusual value. 
e not forgotten that a woman wants beauty 


And Capitol designers hav 
ind colors to m itch those delightful negli 


] | 
nd style in a felt slipper, 
] ] | " 
and simple house dresses. Then too, you have a wide variety of 


LeCCS 


j ] 
designs to choose trom. 


" 7 17 1.7 1 | 1 
Slippers Tor daddy too —sane, sensible and masculine. Charming 
1 


hy Otees TO! the youngysters—i1n attractive cx 


OTs 
and 


All Capitol Slippers have the Capitol Lamb’s Wool Inner Sole, 
| durability. 


“tarde 
leather outer sole, 


Capi 


pu 


7 1 
flexible ving extreme comfort plus 


The Wile 


Worcester, Mass. 


Bickford-Sweet Company 


Hartford, Conn. 











Look for this trade 


mark stamped on 

the sole of every 

genuine Capitol Felt 

Slipper. 

Also found on the 
Capitol Lamb’s 
Wool Sole—for 






































women who 
“knit their 
own.” 
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: Ftousekeeping in the Little Ftouse | 
fs ‘ S | 
45 . ; “ 

a ( Continued from Page 155) : 
by 

, 

For myself I'd like a sewing room. WhenI I have never found two exactly alike. Some- 
remember the modiste that was lost in me how pleasantly akin, they merely bore a ) 
just because I never had a real place where I — gentle family resemblance to each other \ 
could experiment, where I could cut and fit I earnestly hope that the women of the 
to my heart’s content, and then turn the key coming generation, whose influence is going 
in the door and leave my ideas until I was _ far to build America’s homes, will develop a I 
ready for them again, I feel an intense sym sense of understanding individuality. I have 
pathy for the mother with little children very little patience with architects who bor 
who can’t have such a separate space It is row a bit here, an angle the re, combining 
almost as much a part of well-equipped do French, Italian, Dutch and Spanish, and then 
mesticity as a properly planned kitchen. proudly proclaim themselves ‘rebels’’; but 

\nd I think a man, also, needs a conces I have even less compassion for women who 

on to his own individual personality. ‘Turn ask ‘“‘What are they building this year? 

over pages if ons that came 1 \s if a house were as temporary as a gow! 
from the JOURNAL reader ah, I got me As if chimne hould be cut long or short , 
most constructive ideas from them !—I came according to the calendar! i 
across the following plaintive lament: ‘The From Northern New England down to t 
garret will be one big room, used for shop, Middle Georgia I saw small story-and-a-half f 
and so on, entered by a ladder in corner of — houses which, granting certain necessary vee 
back hallway. The idea of ladder is to pre- adaptations to climate and situation, might : ius 
vent women folks from cleaning up my den.”” have been built agreeably anywhere down mer 

Involuntarily I recalled the advice of the the Eastern Coast. Brick and stone and * 
old Quaker lady: ‘‘ My daughter,donotkeep plaster and frame they were; no mean sala 
house so painstakingly that thee makes thy — variety of materials, since the brick might be had 

Sat outa es husband miserable.” I partic ularly stress red or painted white or buff color, or used, as maese: 
PS BOLAATS this tendency because it is my greatest short it is sometimes so charmingly, as rosy sides ee 
coming; I am apt to tidy my family out of | to a white frame house. Stone varies in tone oil 
house and home, and I realize that it is a in every locality; plaster can be mixed so red 
most serious fault. that it will match the changing moods of the +“ 
weather; and frame may imply narrow clap — 
‘Room Only for Harmony boards or wide clapboards, small shingles or W 
= . = a a ones that you find on the] 
? fb small house should have room only — the Dutch Colonial type. 

For Beauty and Comfort for harmony. Harmony is a desirable In the North I should build compactly for wha 
thing, and worthy of consideration from warmth and a long winter, and where there It 
every angle. You must have it in mind was much snow my roof should slant becom ; 

MN POoWEe OLCL whenever and wherever you build. A Swiss ingly. No matter how staunchly constructed tty 
chalet on sandy, level Cape Cod ora Spanish a flat roof is you never feel that it can shed - 
TYLE also you must have—but Mission house in North New | neane is an the snow; and architecture should always \V 
uidats ~ like sia chal extreme instance of the fearful disharmonies persuade the eye. In the South I shouk 
wouldn t you like tO Wear COT which can and do occur. Always you must’ enlarge my ground-floor space, increase n 
sets that, in addition to correct keep in mind your terrain, the possibilities of verandas, broaden my eaves, heighten my 
style, afford ideal comfort, unre- your view, the tradition of your locality. If ceiling I should have a wide central ha 
strained freedom and perfect sup- I were, like my little, dreaming girl, building opening at eac h end for the necessary draft ; 
) . , a mountain house, it should be gray stone, and ample brick or stone chimneys Sie 
port?) That’s a good combination gray shingle, looking “as if it had grown 
| ot V alues: it is worth trying. From there.’ And one of the loveliest, albeit one (onside the Unit 
(}]] their very foundation NuBong of the simplest, seashor cottages I have ever as : 
IH Corsets are unlike other corsets. | seen seemed to have happened naturally in x FOR the Liddle West since all the Ea 
\) just the same way—plainest pine chamber ZA moved out there in the early nineteen 
| The Superiority of NuBone Corsets one enormous liv prboonrs finished in cypress, century, as you must have obse ved when y 
{{}] : ; , and, at the end, a great read Vandemark’s Folly 
({\{ The chief point of difference is the patented NuBoneE | window that looked out why, take New England \\ 
i} Woven Wire Stay, used in no other corset. On account of ||! upon the open expans or New York or Pennsy! 4 t 
(\}\ this woven construction, NUBong Stays always lie flat and |} of ocean; nothing bx e vania architecture; a 
|| | , | tween you and Spain but in are fitting and appropr ' 
comfortably against the body, bend sidewise as well as Bonga tc tipetio, anger pre ate. No hill types, 
flatwise, easily and naturally, without twisting or buckling. \tlantic. course, but hous¢ ( 
If only I could adapted to gently cu 
i het a Mi Age wath The NuBone through these | ing contours and leve 
t tf f Woven ” on atm sea gd ang 
t f ts. A Wire Stay sone ; - sola - .: , 
l one house 
t fa ft t M Ones always will be tré 
lling acro enough to withstand t 
}{ | Personal Service and Corse Ht) Western prairi ' buffeting of the prair 
if Individuality lt 3 ey th | that beautiful word, the inds 
NuBone Corsets are made for cnerainmin exits {|| | lc veliest I think that our al \nd, city or suburb 
you from 1r correct measure J and strong. Per | mother tongue has ever ; ex open country, I shou 
ments, taken in your own home —_ pr gy ot 4 i be ste kevizal adopted and made part b . rtd every group § 
by an expert NuBone Corsetiere. pape of our lingual family buildings—house, shed ( 
When finished they are delivered nd will support fully any my eye was caught sud barn, garage—as on 
by the Corsetiere who adjusts them type of figure denly by an Italian villa unit, both in color a1 
to your figure and makes sure they It will not rust or break standing out stark and <a construction. L uc 
are right in every way. ee oe wl rn {\)| alone; stucco walls and a vivid green roof, I have other words of counsel for you too 
i . = tee WRAL Taiarhoas co Wn the sort of house, you know, that might ap- Whether you build a little seventeent! 
Surgical Corsets horter e or take, t — Ht] pear well placed along the scalloped shores century cottage like the Paul Revere house \ 
Surgical Corsets are made by us meet any strait — 2 Mi | of Long Island, but was utterly out of keep- for instance, or an after-the-Revolutio \r 
in careful co-operation with the { Y ing with the wide sweep of yellow harvest North Country farmhouse, or a low-lyil \ 
s pl lan Now that builder had conceded noth substantial structure of the Middle Stat 
cal rush servi ee ing W late er to the contour of tl o comeety: you do not on have to use _ 
New Book on Corsetry eek Buere | ( bat } ground, to Am« rican tradition painted woodwork to ve consiste nt. ro 
eet pa peer en iene (sS | For our civil ization is not Italianate. I the late seventeenth century on, interk 
oud tcsditatle. Ueattated Gack , | Ro | admit the appropriate charm of Spanish _ finishes began to be stained and grained an \ 
lf tibia heal K sstediiat \ written g rantee f | J) | irchitecture on the Pacific Slope and near painted. I have found justification for tl \] 
ee } cel. apaeoagey jean beh. > | the Mexican Border; the value of the not only in print but actually existing \ 
“- NuBone stay rust ' | French influence in Louisiana and along the North and South alike t 
Mississippi. But in the main our coloniza [ can’t understand living in a rented hon 
| tion was Anglo-Saxon, and I feel that our when you could build one of your very ow | { 
, ' . ee ~— | houses should reflect it. Nor does thismean I shudder to think of the awful things a lan 
THE NUBONE CORSET COMPANY arrow boundaries of either design or ma lord could do if he really wanted to: Pai 
Dept. N, 25th at Ash Street, Erie, Pa. ° | terial. Our forefathers wrought with sound — your house bright green with magenta blin 
| nd usually with materials which they if hi jocund fancy so dictated; rent the c { 
| found at hand, just as American joiners en tage next door to most uncongenial tenant \ 
ALIA ployed native woods in their cabinet making even tear it down! “Own your own home \ 
pe bgees & 6 O. which today gives us so much joy \nd I may be over rowded grammati ally, but | 
have been in dozens of these small eighteenth is a fine, upstanding sentiment. In fact, ju 
houses, and to be absolutely frank, another way of saying to “own your soul ( 
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(Continued fron 


ell of onions to the storm-tossed home 
k mariner! 

My mother said it was foolish to worry 
ut food, when everything else was so 
intic. 

It was the lighthouse lady’s story that was 
lantic, The 

husband. She found him on the beach. 
s in a very bad storm that she found 
\ll swooned across a shipwrecked spar 

vas, With a drowned parrot in his pocket 
he dragged him ashore and smoothed 


t and dried him all off. And pretty 


romanticness was about 


But there wasn’t anything at all that could 
yne with the parrot, so she stutiled him 
tead and put a big 
ass jar over him for 
cage and set him on 
e kitchen shelf. He 
wked seafaring. The 
eason he looked sea 
iring was because he 
had snail shells for 
The snail shells 
looked funny peering 
out of his green and 
red feathers. 
‘Mercy 1” 
ther 
We ran right out on 
e beach again as fast 
e could run to see 
it we could find. 
It was most a mile 
ay, beyond the 
tty rocks, that we 
nd the pirate! 
We knew he was a pirate just the very 


eves. 


said my 





tace all up in crackles like an old brow 


Who be you kids anyway?” he said. 


\nd where did you come from?” 


We came from home,” I explain 
ve i tayien at the lighthouse with 
idy who found her husband on tl 

Well, I'll be darned!” said the pirate. 


We're colle ting shells for our museum, 
‘plained. ‘And jellyfish and 


Well, you’ve sure 


ollected me,” said tl 


| {' Bl GAN to rub his back. All hunche 
up like a he hobbled 





The Setting Hen 





1 Page 7) 


He twisted his head around It looked 


like a brown jug spinning on a red handker 


chief ‘Ain’t you ‘fraid I'll pirate you? 
he said 

I looked at Carol Carol looked at m«¢ 
I saw Carol draw in his breath. ‘‘We were 


hoping you would,” I said 


“Whoop ee! Jog along then,” said the 
pirate. 

We jogged 

The sand was thick plus! It felt like 
wading through powdered silver. Our shos 
fly | and richet lr) 

We played it was melted pour 

D> ng hoto 1! ead It sor oO qu ed 

ireye¢ ‘ Klop-klop-klop !” the clam shells 


joggled in the pirate’s 
pail. It sounded Tike 
dungeon chains. 
‘Heigh-o! Here 
be,”’ said the pirate. 
We looked all 
around. It wasn’t a 
cave at all, but just a 


shed. It was a black 
shed. It smelled awful 
wicked. There were 
old fish nets in it 
and a green boat 
and four empty 
tomato cans—and a 
gun 


‘Have a chair,” 
said the pirate. 


HERE wasn't 
any. We sat on 
the edge of the green 


boat The pirate squatted on his bare heels 








minute we saw him. It was his pirate the oe and began to carve a peach 
that we saw first sticking out behind a_— stone iz I don’t know what 
It scared us little, because we “So you re looking lor pirates: * he said 
t thev were loose But when we crept Not an longe I « plain I tha 
» close t explore we found that there wer we ve und you 
gs hitched to them—and arms, too—and a ‘Well, what do you want?” said the 
dark face. Oh, it was an awful dark pirate 
rate vith a red ‘kerchief round his neck, It se¢ da good t e to tell l | 
ld rings in his ears! And he was dig jumped right up so I coul 
the sand! And putting some sort of “We want you to tell u ( 
into a pail! ships yé scuttled,”’ he 
ively Nn Ss ¥ VC an ¢ 
\V} STARTED to ru away. But when golden d pioons you ve s el and , 
; he looked up and saw us we were so The pirate stopped carving the peacl 
a tonished that we fell down the rock In tone and pointed with the lade of his 
top of his back knife It was at his old gray trousers that 
Wl eve! V" ( got I CTe r e ted Be the dou oons ( 
‘ > 4 4 1 re 4 ptu { 1 iid 
\y \ i the pirat He QO] ) n SC ( LO 
rprist I I explains \ ‘ é 
p 
\ M P 
I 
| I \ ‘> ( | () 
I P pp i 1 
M \ é L poil It ( 
in his stoma p ted this time a ) 
very suddenly in the sand and never say nothir * he said 
i the rec a hy re hief round his n ck and ‘No,’ | expla ned 
yp hi head ‘Well rs n “Why said the pirat 
any thi sem aid the pirate “«But I looked at Carol. Carol looked at me. I 
| never been called that.’”’ More sud pointed at my throat. ‘Can't I explained 
than sitting down he began to laugh “Well, I'll be darned!” said the pirate 
s he didn’t laugh very often. It busted ‘**Dumbed,”’ I explained. 


n 
‘to pirate looked more and more sur 
| prised You mean if I tell him some 


thing he can’t tell on me?” said the pirat 


d ‘*Not unless he can spell it,” I said 
The pirate put his face in his hands I 
r vas glad it wasn’t my hand e put it in 
‘The thing I’m a goin’ to tell him cay 


spelled,’ he said 


When he looked up again his face was all 
I 
It was with triumph that it was 


puc kere d 
i puckered 
} 


‘ Byjiminy fishcodshadockhadanddrowned 


menseyeglassesontheshoresofCalcutta!”’ hi 


d_ said. 


cat, to his feet I looked at Carol Carol looked 

picked up his pail of clams. With the “That will be all right I’m sure,” I said 
er hand still on his back he started up ‘When do we start?” 

beach Carol began at once to hunt for the 
Where you going?” IT asked When the pirate saw Carol dragging 
Where he was going seemed to make an the oars he jumped right up and began 
ee cracl le in his face. ingand dance. It wasafunny song. I dor 
im a-goin’ to my cave,” he said 

Can we go with you?” I called Continued on I 59 




















140 Steps to Scramble Eggs! 


| 
| What fatigue needless steps produce— 
Yet how unnoticed they mount up! 


No one knew how many steps it 
takes to get three daily meals until 
leading authorities undertook to find 
out scientifically. Noone knew the ap- 
palling effort women make every day 


Women can hardly believe that it 
takes 140 steps in the average kitchen 
just to scramble eggs. They are 
amazed. But that is the fact, as 
exhaustive tests have proven. 


Yet the eggs can be prepared with 
only 85 steps. Countless women waste 
55 steps on this one dish every day 
And on every dish they waste 
just as tast. Health is often broken 


by the strain, as eve ry woman Ki 


steps 
iOwWsS 


Scientists Proved It 


Mr. Harrington Emerson, the fa 
Efhiciency 
rated with leading Domestic 
tists. They found that 2113 steps are 
taken every day in the average Amer- 
ican kitchen to get three simple meals. 
They proved that fully 1592 of these 
steps are absolutely unnecessary. 


mous Engineer, collabo 


ocien 


In this scientific investigation steps 
| were accurately counted with pedom- 
eters, and stop-w atches recorded the 
time of preparing every dish. 


Thousands were spent on 


these 


studies. They showed definitely how 
to end the heavy toil that 


women before their time. 


ages 


734 Steps Saved on Dinner 


Mr. Emerson proved by repeated 
actual tests that the same cooks who 
took 996 steps to get dinner could 
get the same meal in the same kitchen 
with only 262 steps with the aid of a 
Napanee Dutch Kitchenet. The prac- 
tical value of this greatest labor saver 
was simply amazing. 


This Book Will Aid You 


[he report of Mr. Emerson's experi- 
ments will help you to save time and 
steps on every dish you prepare. It 


books 
You 


is one of the most important 


ever published tor housewives. 


may secure it, as thousands have 
done, by just asking for it. 


This book, like the N Jape anee itself, 
brings you scientific aid. The Napa- 
nee is scientifically designed to make 
every motion and minute count. Its 
newer, greater aids are responsible 
for its extraordinary savings. Your 
dealer will show them to you. Scnd, 
too, for the book learn these 
latest developments in kitchen econ- 


and 


omies. 


NAPAN n E 


ute 
© | KITCHENET 


| COPPES BROS. & ZOOK 


NAPPANEE, IND. 


TTT Ti?tfTtTtitTt?rTfrtgTttfttTt?T fT TCT 1 
COPPES BROS. & ZOOK, ; 
Dept. 211A, Nappanee, Indiana i 

Please send me “Scientific Stud f Kitchen ! 
Work,” giving the report of the test ade by the 
I c 1» Engineers on the pre ara eals ' 
! 

| 

! 

! 

? i 

| 


wm 
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—More Pleasure— More Comfort 
and More Money Saved 
when you do your Christmas 
shopping direct by mail from 


this Free Catalog 


Write for a copy NOW to 
JASON WEILER & SONS 
(Established 1876 


Manufacturing Wholesale and Retail 
Jeweler and Diamond Importer 


360 Washington Street, Boston, Mass. 














You will de light el 
in looking thru this 164 - 
page Free Catalog with its thousands of Illustra- 


tions and money-saving prices on the following: 
Jewelry Diamonds Watches 
Silver earls Toilet Goods 
Cut Glass Clocks Umbrellas 


Pens & Pencils | Leather Goods French Ivory 
Stationery Gifts for Men,forWomen, for Baby, etc. 
Following are a few Gift Suggestions 
Money vefunded unless entirely satisfied 


This beautiful 
14K White Solid Gold 

is richly hand carved—the 
white solid gold is today in 
high favor, duplicating the 
| be auty of platinum he 
| movement is 15-jeweled and 
}a guaranteed accurate time- 
one Silk ribbon bracelet 
blackorgrey 


anes #1 QS" 





Wrist Watch || 


No, 40746J 


















345333. Men's Solid Gold Ce Unis $5 pair 
Sterling Silve r — 345305, smar ele 
Buckle with pierce sts ' 
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know what kind ofa dance it was. It slapped 


his earrings like little gold hoops across his 


cheeks. His bare feet kicked up lots of sand. 

Mud Turtle, Nightingale, Mignonette, Lizard 
I’m goin’ fishin’ 

Or bust my gizzard! 


It seemed too bad 

“Why don’t we 
said. 

‘Heave-ho, my _ hearties!’’ said the 
pirate. He grabbed hold of the green boat 
‘All together now,’ he said, “and we'll 
launch the pirate craltt Heave Heave 


go and not bust it?” I 


ho! 
h Oo o! 

Carol and I pulled and pushed all we 
could. The heaving was all right. But the 
hoeing was awful hard. It took us most half 
an hour to dig the boat out of the sand. We 
thought it didn’t act like a very busy boat. 

“Tt ain’t,” said the pirate. 


T WAS pretty late when we got started. 

The sun was sliding way down the sky into 
the water. The boat didn’t want to slide at 
all. The reason it didn’t want to slide at all 
was because it had barnacles on its stomach. 

“Scrunchity — grit! Scrunchity grit! 
Scrunchity—grit!” said the sand. 

““W-wow!”’ said the boat. 

S-splosh!’’ screamed the ocean. 

I screamed a little bit myself when we 
slid into it. ‘Is it the Spanish Main?” I 
asked. 

The pirate didn’t feel quite sure, but he 
thought ‘‘very likely.” It was Maine, any- 
way; he was sure of that. 

It seemed funny, sliding on water. We'd 
never been in a boat before, not a wet boat, 


I mean. It felt like a waffle floating in sirup 
that didn’t have any dish under it. Some 
times I wished there was more dish. Even 
when Carol poked and poked with an oar 


he couldn’t find any dish feeling. A little 
frown came and lived between his eyes. 

‘*How deep is it?” I said. 

rhe pirate looked at the top of sky. 
It didn’t do him any good. He lool ona at the 
sides of the sky. It didn't him any 
He tried to measure it by spreading 
his hands. But he couldn’t spread ’em far 
enough because they were hitched to his 
shoulders. It made him discouraged. He 
shook his head till his gold earrings jangled. 
He twisted his bare 


do 


good. 


Pretty ught another 
wasn’t as hi undsome ; as the flounder. 
a sculpin. It had a very plain face. 
pirate didn’t seem pleased about it. 
pirate didn’t seem awfully pleased about 
anything. He had to work too hard. What 
he had to work too hard about was shoveling 
water out of the bottom of the boat with a 


fish. It 
It was 
The 
The 


soon we ¢ 


tin scoop and snorting and sniffing at the 
wind. 

The ocean got hubblier and hubblier 
Little streaks of water flowed in all along 
the sides of the boat. All of a sudden thi 
pirate whipped his knife out of his pocket 
and cut the anchor rope and began to row 
very fast for a rock that stuck out of the 
water. There was a big wave came. The 


rock ran right into us. It bumped us pretty 
hard. It bumped itself right through the 
bottom of the boat. 

We had to scramble. It was the top of the 
rock that we had to scramble to. I guess the 
rock was surprised. We had to sit pretty 
close on the top of the rock. It was rather & 
small top. There was lots of water all 
around us. 

The boat ran away. “ Ker-splosh! 
splosh!”’ it floated off on a wave. 
started to jump in after it. 
came. It filled the boat brimmier than a 
bowl of milk. The boat sank. 

“Oh, la—la—la!” said the pirate. “Now 
we are in a plight!” 


\ 


Ker 
The pirate 
Another wave 


7 CLAPPED our hands on each other's 


hands. We stamped our feet on each 
other’s feet. We had never been in a plight 
before. It felt new. 


lhe pirate began to talk to himself. It 
didn’t sound very polite. His nose got all 
crinkled up sniffing at the wind. The mors 
he sniffed the windier it got. He tied his 
red neckerchief on the blade of an oar just 
the way people do in pictures and stuck it 
up in a crack of the rock. 

“Oh, goodie—goodie—goodie!’’ I cried 
‘“Now we are shipwrecked! 

rhe pirate looked at us sort of sharp. ‘‘ Do 


your parents happen to know where you 


wented this afternoon?”’ he said 

‘No, they don't,” I explained We 
didn’t want ’em to anguish.” 

“Well, they’re sure liable to do some an 


guishin’ before they find us,” said the pirate 


He looked at the 














toes till they looked top of the sky He 
likea puzzle. ‘‘Got } looked at the sides 
a mammy?’’ he | of the 7 H« 
said ; . looked at the ocean 
“Why, of course A Delichtful that didn’t have 
Vv ¢ go l - o , : a a any bottom to it 
mmy,” I cri | Jet Inexpensive Gift | He dipped the to 
‘Well it : J . t one foot into t 
eep, 11d it | F ater 
pirate, “as a—as | For For “Well, the water 
a It’sas leepas Mother \ Homemaker won’t come up 
a mammy’s lov Daughter \ Club Woman none,’ he said 
Phat is to say, it Sister \ Church Worker ‘That's one thing 
aint gor no bot (Cousin \ Business Woman | to be thankful 
om 1O 
ee ee — Any Woman “Will the sky 
mother was here,” . come down?”’ IJ 
I said. A Years Subscript ion asked. 
It took the pirate 
\ROL made FOR a long time to de 
litt le face. The | adies’ cide. “No Idon't 
He's gota little face think so,” he said 
anyway. But this HOME JOURNAL ‘Night comes 
one was littler than down. But the sky, 
his regular one $1.50 a Year* I reckon, stays just 
\nd lonesomer KInch sates where it is.” 
Che pirate began 
to row very fast W: , FELT bet 
We slid around a ter. The sky 
good deal. Aftera was so full of stars 
while we anchored. it looked prickly 
‘How does the anchor catch,” I asked, You wouldn’t have wanted it any nearet 


bottom? 
said the pirate 


“if there isn’t any 
‘It just does, 


We caught a fish Its name was a 

flounder.”’ It was pretty flat. It looked 

as though it had been born and gone to 

school under a boat -that was stuck in the 
mn 

Un i the pirate, ‘“‘now eve 

e to see the flounder die. It 


ver that hadn't exper ted to 
“Oh, la!” said the pirate 


By and by it was long past suppertime. 

The pirate showed us how to tighten our 
belts. ‘‘It won’t nourish you none,” said 
the pirate. ‘‘ But it feels fatter.” 

There was a light that wasn’t a star. It 
was the lighthouse, the pirate said. “It may 
help ships all right,”’ said the pirate. “ But it 
don’t he Ip rocks none.” 

Carol had a wonderful idea. You could se 
it crinkling in the end of his nose. We turned 


Continued on Page 159 
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both our faces towards the lighthouse. It 


seemed cozier. 


It got a little cold. The pirate invited us 
to sit in his lap. It felt better than you 
thought it would. It smelt flannelly and 


warm 

I asked him to tell us about when he was a 
little pirate. He couldn’t, he said, be 
he hadn’t had any st hoolin’. But if we'd as} 


aust 


him what questions we wanted to he'd cal 
culate to answer ‘em, he said 
“Had he ever eaten a raw horse? I 
isked him. 
Yep uid the pirate 
Had he ever sat in a ¢ I 
Yep said the pirate 


‘Had he ever slewn a dragon vw 
hands?” 

“Yep,” said the pirate. 

“A gold dragon?” 

“Yep,” said the pirate. 

*“Wasn't he black at all? Nota tiny bit? 
Not the very wee tip of his tail?” 

“Yep,” said the pirate. 

“How did he cook him? In a dish as big 
as a raft? With gravy made out of —out of 
chickens? And knives and forks so big it 
took two men and a horse to bring ‘em in?” 

“Yep,” said the pirate 

‘*Were there ladies there?” 

“Yep,” said the pirate. 

*Mothers?” 

“Yep.” 

‘Fathers?” 


“W: AS there a little blue vase 
couldn’t be sure of course—but a littl 


that looked as though flower 


you 


blue vase any 
you put in it would never wilt, but grow and 
grow and grow?” 

“Yeo, said the pirate. 

“Was there a stove, a truly hot stove 


something like the one in our playroom, only 


solid silver? Did it silver everything you 
held up to it instead of toasting it? Silvered 
bread? Silvered bacon? Even silvered toes 
vhen they were cold?’ 


“Yep " said the pirate. 

‘Were there sandalwood chests filled 
diamonds? And—and bowls of warm mi 
with—with animal crackers in them? Wer 
there boats with bel bellying sails? Every 
one of ’em hurrying—home?”’ 

‘Yep,” said the pirate. But he didn’t 
eem as excited about it as you would 
suppose. Carol made a little shiver. Ther 
vasn't room on the rock for anyone to shiver 


It slid him right through the pirate’s arn 
It was into the water that it slid him. 
It took the pirate quite a little time 
nd hin They felt like rabbit 
nbed back again It was lil ead ral 
( fel like rabbit that ad ¢ 
nea the Ve y 1 4 
each other heir eyes looke jucer 
I warmed them all I could \ 
be morning —some— time I said 
a ry ” said the pirate 
Pret soon our father and our mothe1 
came "yl knew they would. Never—never 
have I known them not to come. It wasn't 
nearly as late, cither, as we thought it was. 
It was only nine o’clock. When I first saw 
them I thought it was the lighthouse tipped 


over and floating. It wasn't. 


HEY took us home quicker than a jiffy! 
We had supper behind the kitchen stove 
Hot blankets and porridge was what we had 


rhe lighthouse lady was awful mad. Our 
mother wasn’t. She was just glad. Our 
father looked queer 


They let us put the blue vase on the table 
Carol’s white mouse sat in it. It looked 
cunning. From his glass-jar cage on the 
kitchen shelf the stuffed parrot with the snail 
shell eyes stared down at us. It wa 
tare, and very round. It 

Pretty the pirate came in 
armful of and a hod of coal 
basket of clothespins and a sack of onions 
and a grain measure full of corn and a « at. 
We were very surprised. We hadn’t thought 
the lighthouse lady’s husband 

The lighthouse lady jumped up from the 
table and flounced herself It was to the 
front window that she flounced herself. Sh« 
hunched her neck forward till her forehcad 


a whit 
looked peacell ] 
oon with al 


wood and a 


he was 


touched the windowpane, and shaded her 
eyes with her hands and peered out—and 
out—and out. It was the sea that she peerec 
at. Her back looked long and very thir 
**There’s sure going to be a storn 
she said. ‘‘And my light don’t 
good.” 
Phe pirate made a little sig] 
I climbed into my mother’s lap. I pull 
her face down so I could reach her ear 
pointed at the lighthouse lady. “Why 


she found such good husban 
I said, ‘‘ doe 


~ 


ie lighthouse lady turt rou! 
quick. *‘‘Get out and feed the cl 
It was to the pirate that she said it. 

“I’m cold,” said the pirate. 

“So are the chickens,” said the lighthous 
lady. 

‘And holler,” 

“So are the chickens,’ 
lady. 

rhe pirate slid out from behind the stove 
and picked up the measure of corn and 
started for the shed. He didn’t look big any 


a perfectly 


S she till Keep OI 


said the pir ite. 


said the lighthouse 


more, but little and sort of hurted. His head 
and his gold earrings seemed all slunken 
down between his shou lien, You never 

the world would have guessed tl iat he’d ever 


slewn dragons with his bare hands It 
wasn’t just that you'd forgotten it 
he’d forgotten it himself. 


In the middle of the floor he stopped and 
turned around and looked back at Carol. It 
was the strangest look I ever saw Ther 
were tears in it, and far-away things, a1 
astonishment. 

I saw Carol drop his porridge spoot 
floor and look at the pirate It isn't ¢ 
ictly a land but as ‘ 

ke tl look 
each other a e be 

ould never Ther I 

? i ;? | 

igh your a 

Phen Car px 

ilK¢ ove! p 
] I Ver ( ( 

ar | nke t 

tle | he Pogethe ‘ ‘ 

1 é We | 

ery ia 

We ( I ( I ( 

Earl 

My { ( 

§ WAS 
The ( I 
| 

\ 

Wa 

Lhnere as I 

i di g i It 

Carol made a 
thing » Hike a sob. In his « 

hings almost as plain as if the 
tures. A rock you could se 
coming—and a little boy sliding 
an old man jumping in—and th 
nothingness! 

My father threw his arm act ( 
shoulder and pointed towards the s« I 
one thing, son,” he said, “I agre 
perfectly: ‘Never again!’”’ 

Carol looked sort of surprised 

‘Take your last look at the sea 

lathe! * Here one place at 

Il me ’ 9 ome \ ‘ ? 9 . 
back to!” 

Carol looked vay oll It was at the be: 
that he looked. He had a little pencil in! 
pocket Very iddenly he turned I 
ind snatched pap ( paper 
omething t 

My fat 
eyebrows 

\ little pink color came into Car 
cheek VW vedi Laoag rcame wa 
below the blue that t be 
drowned I | ( \cr 
h houlde Lit up a Lner, al 
ported ¢ 1 at I 
clan 

G& I } he I ( 
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TREPTOCOCCI 


embedded 


ditt surface 


er quantity of em 


Streptococci— 


Millions in a 


—science reveals the hidden ge 


— small that dozens might cling to a 
single dust particle! 

They are microbes, and often they are 
harmless. But again, if they are the danger 
ous type, one might be enough to cause 
serious sickness. 

It is an uncomfortable thought that the 
rug which looks so clean upon your floors 
yes, thousands 


Yet 


may be the home of millions 
oft 
science has prov ed that this is the fact. 


millions ot invisible Organisms. 


A peep through the microscope 


In the embedded dirt from a single 6 by 9 


Wilton rug have been found more than 12 
thousand million living organisms. 
In the the Medic il 


Research | three 


by 
Chicago, 
lentified 


analysis, made 
aboratories of 
dangerous types of bacteria were ic 

germs causing intestinal troubles and diar 
rhea in children, blood and heart dis« ses 

Yet 
extracted this dirt 
rug had just been thoroughly beaten and 
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swept by 
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How can you remove this embedded dirt? 


There is only one wa t remove this 
langerous < nbedded aurt mn you home 
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tifically apptiied 

The Royal I lectric ( le iner re iches deep 
down into the depths of your rugs and gets 
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produces a remarkably powerful suction. 
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ipplied directly to the rug surface along the 


entire leneth of the 14-inch nozzle; th 

patented Royal adjustment screw does this 

| s the Royal d the work more « 

nore quickly and more thoroughly t 

iNny known cleanir g method. 
Thusthe Royal getsthe embedded dirt 

the unsanitary, ge bearing dirt tl om 
venaces your health and that of your chil 


laint! 
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Cannot harm rugs 

Yet, powerful as it is, the Royal is absolutely 
harmless, because it cleans by air alone. 

And the Royal is so light, convenient 
and cleans so fast that it will never tire you. 
So simply and sturdily is it built that it is 
practically trouble-proof and will last a_ | 
lifetime with ordinary care. 





Let the Royal Man show you 
No doubt your rugs appear spotlessly clean. 
But let a Royal man go over one with a 
Royal Electric Cleaner. You will 
ished at the quantity of dangerous, 
bedded dirt that has lain 
depths of your rugs. 


be aston- 
em- 
hidden in the 

Arrange with the local Royal dealer today 
to have a rug cleaned in your home 
obligation at all. If you don’t know who 
he is, write us and we’ll put you in tou 
with him. 
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composition at Passy; in 1788 he took it up 
ain at Philadelphia; and in 1789 added a 
e\ JUL CS. 
Che publication of the Autobiography is 
romantic in its vicissitudes as any of the 
ribes. Franklin died in 1790; 
1791 the first edition appeared at Paris, 
in the French language. This was apparently 
surreptitious affair, and how the publisher 
got hold of the manuscript we do not know. 
In 1793 two English editions appeared in 
I-ngland, but they were translations of the 
I 


events 1t des 


oO 
t 


rench version. It was not until 1817 that 

\utoblog1 iphy supposedly as vritten 
l'ranklin, was published in English ur 

‘ itorship of William Temple Frankli 


He was an ideally bad editor; his first step 
was to exchange his grandfather’s original 
manuscript with a Frenchman, who owned 
a transcript which looked cleaner; not con- 
tent with printing from a copy, when he 
owned the original, he made more than 
twelve hundred changes in the text, mostly 
in the direction of what he considered ele 
gance. One illustration of his methods will 
suffice: When Franklin described how Gov 
ernor Keith came to Keimer’s printing office, 
not to see the proprietor, but the boy, 
Keimer was so amazed that, according to 
I'ranklin, ‘‘he stared like a pig poisoned.” 
William Temple evidently thought this a 
vulgar expression and changed the homely 
phr to ‘“‘Keimer stared with astonish 
me¢ nt,”’ 

It was not until 1868, nearly one hundred 
vears after the first part was written, that 
the Autobiography was published from the 
original manuscript. We owe this immense 
and permanent contribution to John Bige 
low, who was United States Minister to 
France in 1865. He felt certain that the 
manuscript must be ‘‘ somewhere in France,” 
and after innumerable difficulties, involvir 
hirst-« and the expendi 
ture of large sums of money, he found the 
precious Manuscript in the possession of a 
French family, bought it and published it for 
e first time in 1868, exactly as it was 


ritten in Benjamin’s hand. 


ase 





lass detective work 


An Old ~Man Talking 

i KN today there are far more copies in 
4 circulation of William Temple’s manip 
ulation than of the authentic book; it is 
important to remember therefore that only 
Bigelow’s edition is correct. Those who ar 
interested in the discovery of the manu 


ript should read John Bigelow’s history of 





beginning of Plato’s Re public - how Socri 
asked him if he feared death, if he reg 
the loss of youthful pleasures, and what 
clear-headed sage replied to thes 

One thing is immensely impressive—in 
paragraphs of the Autobiogr 
Franklin says that he would gladly live 
life over again. He first makes the pri 
that he shall have the same opportunitic 
correct mistakes in the repetition that 
author has in the second edition of a b 


\nyone, I suppose, would jump at 


rel 
nqu 
nqul 


early 


But he goes on to say that even if 
opportunity were denied, he would 
pt the offer I reme r 





reading Julian Hawthorn nove \ 
bald Malmaison, he remarked in the ir 
duction that no civilized man had ever 

found who would be willing to live his 
over again. He overlooked Franklin; 
whatever Franklin was, he was civilized, 
more so than most of the inhabitants 7 
earth in the twentieth century. This decla: 
tion prepares us for the calm cheerful 

with which he looked out on the world 


He Nez er ‘Bored An) body 


“THOUGH a man of wide experienc 
Was never pessimistic, petulant or 
ical; never nervous or hysterical; 
hopeful about the future, and not for a 
ment afraid of the younger generation kn 
ing at the door. The familiar quarrel bet 
old and young, the prevalent belief in « 
period of history among the mature 
the boys and girls are all lacking in mor 
earnestness, and the sense of responsibi 





} 








was not felt by Franklin. He w 

willing to leave the problems of the 

to those who would have to face then 
Che charm of the book does not lit 

in the incidents, though they are sufi 

interesting; the charm lies in Frar 

personality. Wholly apart from his g 

ve rsatility, force and tac a there was ; 

culiar personal charm about the mar 

which all his acquaintances in Europe : 

America gave abundant testimony. H: : 

to the highést degree centripe tal. He 

not an orator, but I suppose there n¢ 


lived a more effective committeeman 





SNE tp 


was forever trying, usually with succes 
persuade a little group to do exactly 
wished. He spent much of his life t 


with momentous consequences to 

(nd, although he spent so many h 
conversation, he never seems to have 
anvbody. Imagine a man of whol 


vords could truthfully be pl 











s adventures four 
Che Autobiography in ineffabl his tomb: He A r Bored A 
rm; itisimpossible to imagine any future epitaph alone would constitut 
¢ } \ I be re | ith delight yrominent p r 
W t i e secret of it harm? We re lie seer to have bee ‘ 
t to an old n talking lo converse t rigl r , 
| . 
in old man, who has traveled mucl apples of gold in pictur r. [1 4 
en much and pondered much—this is one ber many years ago, when we wet 
the keenest pl isures in life This is the some t[riend 1 Det it and 
combination of instruction and enter them three days, I told them that 
; ; f 
tainment. One gets wisdom at the source e must tr rn to New Yor it 
You will remember the wonderful conver 
tion between Socrates and the old man at the Conti x 
_ . ae cae a 
| ? SS 
} pet 
j a 
Y ¥ a r 
1) | 
1. Benjamin | | . ( 
I , é : i 
0 « i! 3 8 2 Z 7| 
: adie ¢ é je oy & Carel ) B35 [ 
‘ = it ‘el j ¥ Ns + 4 ( YF tw 
Fy 4G Kou 4 VAT BX { 
pity a, ral t Dn, ee Ve CRSS ’ Seu 
é \s \ } S/T NE y) Kar Shs Y) e Prix 
\ \ . Sa i \ 
, n / \ ) 7 “4 } 10. D 
“7 7 \ AK i - = Z F 
nation \ hy gf =O) ee antteg 
\ DSi U4 rn 
( ‘ {ry -~— x of J K 4 ir 
: -— oe it. 1 
7 V Pare 
YV/ H r 
/ i é 4 1 CHARACTERS IN PAIN NG ON 12. M 
$M \ IDENTIFIED ¢ M 
( " Womapr 
’ , r l 
Cour Ver , fir r } nA , 13. Prince le Lamballe, Granddaughter 
( , rin " , X1V and Superintendent of the Qu Hou 
ime? War 14. Counte Neuilly, Reader to the Queer 
( Maure Prim Min y, u t 15. Monsieur Gerard, Secretar e Kin 
( ne “re e king to re the i» 16. Duke de Poligna 
Uy State I Countess d’ Artoi 
ter of Lou XVI 1/l the foregoing are correct enesse nd the 
I ; in f the palace at Ver ’ ilhfu re 
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Make that 


dream come true 











HAT woman lives who has not at some time 
enjoyed the vision of herself as a bride! For 
many the dream has been fulfilled. Don’t allow 
a bad complexion to place you among the others! 


Your beauty of feature, becoming dress, grace- 
ful bearing, keen wit can be completely over 
shadowed by a blotchy or otherwise unattractive 
skin. But there is no excuse for submission to 


such a condition, when to correct it is so easy 


Usually all that nature requires to make a clear, 
pleasing complexion is right living—and—proper 
regular cleansing of the skin It is this knowledge 
that has made Resinol Soap a favorite in thousands 


of homes where it is now in daily use. 

Resinol Soap claims no miraculous healing 
powers—it is an exquisitely pure toilet soap which 
helps to produce healthy, radiant skins through 


the Resinol it contains and its unusually cleansing 
qualities. 


If you are neglected and humiliated because of 
a red, oily, clogged, or otherwise repellent skin, 
begin today the following treatment :— 


Gently work the profuse, foamy lather of Resinol 
Soap well into the pores with the finger tips It 
rinses easily and completely with a little clear warm 
water 1 dash of cold water to close the pores com 
pletes the treatment Now see how velvety your sh 
looks and feels how invigorated it is and what a 
delix ate glou it has These are only the first happu 
effects of this delightful toilet soap 


sé ld t 
; t tK ¢ k F ; ¢ |} 
f ir toilet {bat Atalld ind toile 
M we send t ri Writ 1) 
Res 1, Balt M 
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Superior wearing quality—that is the reason Skinner’s fabrics have held their leadership for three-quarters of a century 


Skinner: 


Silks, Satins, laffetas 


ann ae ainete “LOOK FOR THE NAME IN THE SELVAGE” 
the color you wish, in 


any quantity. Ask to 
see the Skinner Shade 
Card 


— 


WILLIAM SKINNER & SONS—NEw YORK, CHICAGO, BOSTON, PHILADELPHIA— MILLS, HOLYOKE, MASsS.—ESTAB. 1* 4° 
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Makers of American Literature 


(Continued fro 


In the manner of American hospitality, they 


ought us to remain with them 
while we were pleasantly arguin 


] 
' 


longe I 


g about 


I happened to pick up and open absentls 


ittle book that lay near me; | is not 
n aware ol what paril ular bo« it as 
.ppened to be Poor Richard's Almana 
ust a I } id iid ‘‘ You kno have 

n here three days,’”’ my eyes fe 1 t 
( ‘Fish and visitors stink in thr 
We left for New York that afternoot 
ever 


In reading the \utobiograp! v, ho 


] 


me tn wa 
r pra a 


; ‘ 


loltiness Of thought, 1dea 


t ,, mysticism, introspection, mental 
despondency. In Jonathan Edwards 
this quality was supreme. The atti- 
tude of both men toward the study 
of metaphysics is amusing by con 
trast. It was the favorite study of 
Idwards; but after giving it a trial 
Franklin remarked: 
“The great uncertainty I found 
metaphysical reasoning disgusted 
e, and I quitted that kind of read 
r and study for others more satis 
+ rv.” 
The Resolutions which each man 
te out clearly betray the sharp 


pposition in their mental attitud Phi 
ill appear at a glance 
From Jonathan Edwards 
Being sensible that I am unablk \ 
‘ without God’s help, I do hum! é eat 
} I t < ble é ( ‘ 


|’ IS the e phasis that . oO 
ldwards is thinking of his d 


I ity 


aiilerent 


to God, 


t the fact of death, and of the next 


rid. Franklin is thinking of his 
{ and his neighbors, and of t 


duty to 
heney | 


may and 


Edwards would say ** Become 


Christian, for you might die tonight 
n would say, “‘Become a Christiat 
ler that you mav live wisely tomorrow.” 
her their Resolut ms are Iper 
y sir ir, as they ar t t r 
ippose, ft real ¢ ha ( 
\ | inKiln s I pal 
b | | cl rr ( \ 
before I ¢ bed ether | l 
in the best iy I possibly could it 





m Page 1¢ 


respect to eating and drinking.” Franklin 
wished to make his bodily machine as efile 

live as possible; I;dwards wished to let noth 
ing get between him and the grace of God 
What an enormous increase in our happi 


ness, In our peace of mind, and in our ability 
to do the day work would come to pass 
yuld all live up to Franklin’s resolution 


on Tranquillity! And yet there is not a 


person who reads thes¢ words, includ 

ing the man who is writing them, who will 

be able to keep this resolution one weel 
Fra lin kent j 


i 
| 


1d] Frank 

vas a child of this world, a Weltkind 
dwards would lie awake all night, 
thinking of some sin he had imagined 
himself guilty of committing; Frank- 
lin, after committing some gross sin, 
would write in his journal, ‘‘ Another 
erratum,’ and calmly proceed with 
the day’s work. Edwards looked at 
the sky, in an agony of prayer and 
supplication; Franklin, looking in 
the same direction, tranquilly bot- 
tled up the lightning for practical 
purposes. 

It is an interesting query, How far 


} +f 
t 


could either have done the other’s 

work? Had Franklin given his pow 

erful mind to metaphysics, he might have 
vritten a standard book on Pragmatism, after 
the later fashion of William James; and it is 
certain that Edwards, with his acute intellect 
and his all but divine patience, could hav« 
ade important discoveries in science Forty 
vears ago Prof. Henry A. Beers, in his little 


on American literature, said of Ed 





‘Even asa schoolboy and a college 
nt | id 1ci¢ p guess¢ il physics 
vell as metap! VSI ae ne ! 
anticipate l Berkeley in denying the 
existence of matter But Franklin aban 
doned metaphysics, because it led to no 
practical results; and Edwards g p 
as he gave up everything tl 
rectly minister to salvation. 


f rank / ] ie ‘Re ligi on 


WOULD bea great error to suppose that 
Franklin was not ar iou 


gan every day with 





n he believe 
that God loved him and that his own life 
id been d vinely guided. He Was a prac 
tical Christian, reaching the goal not throug! 





eC to nN r ce 
I De be 
pe ( to t ro l ( 
On the twenty-eighth « iry, 1790, 
Stile vrote to Frank 
Su We have lately received Gover ) 
Yale's port t m family I have 
lso long wished thi night be honored with 
t of Dr. Franklin. We wish to be 


DOS e resemblance of the 
American Patriot and Philosopher. You have 





re rn t rs { the r 
I re ‘ wher 
é 

S] { } 
( | te ry verse wi 1 
eminence and distinguished lustre with which 
\ have appeare n this little detached part 
f the creati you would be, what I most 
fervently wish to you, Sir, whatever may be 





H wer I 
p y 1 tectl il r ol 
' \ 1as | w of Dr 
| l not a 1cle I is reli 
time | h to k w tl inion of 
‘ I J { Na 
HH t ence 
I vV ve 
l vere 
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/; e ift | Val propriate 


Whether for birthday, holiday or anniversary, the 
problem of gift selection will be happily solved the 
instant you say ‘“‘Day Dream’’ at any of the better 


shops where toilet goods are sold. 


Day Dream Boudoir Creations (the hauntingly 
| fragrant Perfume, exquisite Face Powder, Cold Cream, 
Poudre Creme, Compacts and other essentials to the 
perfect toilette) are obtainable either in dainty in- é 
dividual packages or in beautiful gift combinations— 
truly a tribute to the discriminating taste of those 
to whom they are sent. 


STEARNS—PERFUMER 


Derr t, M { \ r. ) 





“he Girl You 
Cant Forget i 


JU yourself ha 
\ charm of Day Dr = 
; or coin for the Da Dr 
ox, which brings you th Perfum 


Poudre Creme, Cold Cream a 
Address Department W., St 


’ 


Tv 
\S Maan 
(® Boy 
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Naturally Curly and Wavy Hair 
for Every Girl 


££ women are girls, if they make up their 
minds to be, just as all men are boys, so 


; : . \ 
long as they do not add too much weight ! 


iy 
\}] girls like curly hair—and of course, all boys 
preter « urly-headed girls. 


How do girls get curly hair by the old meth- 


ods? They put their hair up in crimps over 
oht, or tor a few hours while they do their 


l 
<6 
t 
I 
} 
| 
I 


house work. Others heat curling irons and put 


them through their hair. 





It is common knowledge that hair so curled goes straight just when you 
need it most, as, for instance, during an enjoyable evening when there is the 
slightest perspiration of the scalp. 

It is far more scientific to make your hair naturally curly by using on it the 
new Nestlé LANOIL Method. If you do this, your hair when wet with 
perspiration will become curlier instead of straighter. This method, incidentally, 
is also far more beneficial to your‘hair than the methods you have employed 
in the past because it need be done only once or twice a year. You will find 
it so marvelous, once you have seen and enjoyed its results, that you will never 
be without it again. Imagine! After liv ing all your life with straight hair, at 
last, with the LANOIL Wave, vou may go into rain, steam, fog, you may per 
spire, or go bathing, or wash your head, and your hair will remain wavy and 
curly as if nature had treated you most kindly. 


Lots of “fun to LANOLK Wave dour Hair 


A girl writes us about the merits of the LANOIL Wave: “I bought my 
brother a radio outfit for his birthday, and he bought me one of your LANOIL 
Home Outfits with which three in our family, including mother, have waved 
each other’s hair. We had even more fun doing this on a rainy afternoon than we 
had out of the radio, and are sure of still having curly hair and the use ful home 


1° 


outfit when my brother’s radio will have ceased to be a novelty.” 

This will probably come true. Hundreds of hairdressers in the United 
States are giving the LANOIL Wave and if you prefer the services of a pro 
fessional Waver, write us for the name of a licensed LANOIL Waver in your 
vicinity. It is done in Paris, and London; and the Nestlé establishment in 
New York alone gives over 70 each day. The great thing about this invention, 
however, will not be what we and other hairdressers are doing in our establish 
ments, but what the Home Outfits will do in private homes. 

Millions of girls who have neither the convenience nor the money to go to a 
hairdresser for this work will be able to get home outfits for little money, a1 


Wave and curl one al other’s ha I 
Sent on “free Trial 


\ Home Outfit complet with electrical patent heatet worked trom yout 
lamp socket, patent curlers, supplies and instructions costs but S15, an 

good for the waving of hundreds of heads, requiring o1 ly more supplic s, which 
are always obtainable from the Nestlé LANOIL Co., Ltd., or wherever you 


bought your Outfit, at 10 cents per strand. 


Send for the Outfit today. You may either include a check, money ordet 


November, 1: 








or draft for $15 with your order, or pay the postman when the Outfit arrives. 


Thirty days are given vou in which to try it out. A free supply of waving 


materials is included, and if at the end of this time you are not satisfied with 


the results, you have only to return the Outfit minus the free trial supplies 
which vou were entitled to use, and you will 1 ve back tn full the $1¢. 


Please be sure to state in your order the voltage of your electric curren 


+ 


‘Agents Wanted 


If vou are clever, a LANOIL Home Outfit need cost you nothing, in the end 
and indeed, you may even make an excellent income from it yourself by selling 


] 


to others. Several thousand Outfits are already in use, and several hund: 


, 


; 


thousand are sure to be bought quickly from now on, Avents are wanted 
ary ; 
verywhere to introdu them. But 1 must have satished yourself Deft 


] 
you may become an ay 


Write for the illustrat booklet on the Nestlé LANOIL Home Outfit, ot 


| 
nd your order to the Nestlé LANOIL Co., Ltd., Dept. L ( Established 1905 
t 4agth Street ist off Fifth Avenue), New York City. 
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his abilities and literary character, with an 
ardor and affection bordering on adoration. If 
| have said too much, let the request be blotted 


out and be no more; and yet I shall never cease 





to wish you that happy immortality, which 
I believe Je u ilone ha purcn ed for the 
virtuous and truly good of every religio 
denomination in Christendom, and for those ot 
every age, itlor ind mythology vho rever 
ence the Deity, and are filled witl integrity, 
righteousn¢ nd benevolence Wishing you 
every blessing, | am, dear Sir, your most 
obedient servant, EzRrA STILES. 
Franklin replied 
| ~ 
\ ( é rst ‘ 
otice of me and adorned me with its honors, 
to refuse a request that comes from it through 
so esteemed a friend. . . You have an 


excellent artist lately arrived. If he will under- 
take to make one for you, I shall cheerfully pay 
the expense; but he must not delay setting 
about it, or | may slip through his fingers, for | 
am nowin my eighty-fifth year, and very infirm. 

You desire to know something of my religion. 
It is the first time I have been questioned upon 
it. But I cannot take your curiosity amiss, and 
shall endeavour in a few words to gratify it. 
Here is my creed. I believe in one God, the 
creator of the universe. That he governs it by 
his Providence. That he ought to be wor 
shipped. That the most acceptable service we 
render to him is doing good to his other chil 
dren hat the soul of man is immortal, and 
will be treated with justice in another lift 
respecting its conduct in this Ihese | take to 
be the fundamental points in all sound religion 
and I regard them as you do in whatever sect 
I meet with them. 

\s to Jesus of Nazareth, my opinion of whom 
you particularly desire, | think his system of 





morals and his religion, as he left them to 1 
the best the world ever iw or is like to see; 
but I apprehend it ha received variou Ir 
rupting change ind | have, with most of the 
present Disse ( I a t 
to his Divini ‘ 
dogmatize 1) n ( l 
think it needle t 
when I expect soon an opportunity of knowi 
the truth with k trouble 
I shall only add, respecting myself, tl 
having experience ( ( ! B 
l onducting I i 
. 2a t of ! 
xt, tl t the lI ( 
cr I 
ticis! 1 ce by pul I 
I ( n i t ‘ I ve eve 
hers ¢ y the I entime t 1 
‘ the r those that appear 
( ipport ( r evel 1 All sc 
( d we have eat t vy, | expel 
( 1 the 
I I 
| 
I 
| 


Lp ed by no tradition or convention; he 
must Inquire INO ¢ erything for himself It 

this quality which produced his disco 
eri in electricity; they alone would have 
made him immortal. As a boy, I supposed 
the finding of electricity was his sole occupa 
tion; whenever I thought of Franklin, I saw 
a picture ot a portly man in knee breeches, 
with a benevolent expression on his count 
nance, standing in the rain and fly ing a kite 
Later, | knew that his discovery of electri 


best open StLOVE in the world It Va in 
tolerable to his mind that an implement 
’ 
i 


hich produced the blessing of heat should 


ilso contribute the curse of smoke; and 
he etermined to in ent an apparatus that 

ould eat its own smoke He invented the 
ew street lamps, making them shine all 


night by the simple device of an air draft; 
he originated the street-cleaning department, 


he tire department, the Philadelphia Publi 
ie 


Librar Th Saturday Evening Post ad 
{ ( ity of P inla 
He inve ed the | Leve ( I ( 
the greatest of blessings—to fit his own needs 


\t Paris he frequently dined out where there 


>| vere beautiful women in the company Like 


all sensible men, he was fond of good food 
and fond of looking at handsome womer 


He declared it to be important to see you 


food before you put it into your mouth; but 


he also wished to see the faces of the guest 
that decorated the table. It was inconve! 
ient to put on one pair ol spectacl S to eat 
and another pair every time anybody spol 
to him; he therefore hit upon the device 
having the upper part of his glasses consi 
of one lens, and the lower of another, whi 
proved in practice, like nearly everythir 
he thought of, eminently satisfactory. 7 
l'ranklin everything | 

I "oay"ee cs 
security and comfort of mankind. 

Franklin has often been atta ked for wl 
has been called his parsimony. I read som 
where that Jefferson Davis denounced hi: 
as“ the incarnation of the peddling, tuppen: 
Yankee.”’ Was he mean? The answer to thi 
is his own life. He never held up riches a 


a goal. Liberty and independenc e and th 


power of doing good can be obtained throug 


money. If your expenses are greater tha: 


your income, he said, then you are someon 
slave, and perhaps a burden to the whi 
community. If your income exceeds you 
expenses, no matter by how small a margi 
then you are free and can look everyone 


the face. 


A (Cheerful Giver 


' GOD loves a cheerful giver, He must 


have loved Franklin. He went about d 
ing good, and we cannot doubt that in tl 
occupation he found his highest happines 
Most of us, even when we give, give relu 
tantly, often with painful effort; Frat 

ve not only voluntarily, but eagerly 


I evel VaS more wisely generou 
formed the habit of doing good every 
of his life. Ina long letter sent to him al 


lous matters from an acquaintance, t 
riter mentioned incidentally that his « 
vere troubling him. I dare sav that 
verage person received such a lette 
ould either make no comment on 
iseasement or would content himself by 
expression of vague hope. Franklin sent t 
man, who had asked for nothing, a nu 
of pairs of glass¢ aving that if his eves 
troubling him it was probably owing to 
not having the proper spectack He 


I ive al preferred 

Lo ound,” Ha ing some curlosity to k 
vhether thi rary existed and how | 
it was, | received a letter from Mrs. H 
Smith, giving me the complete catalos 
of books in the original Franklin librat 
founded there in 1786. There were one h 
dred and sixteen books in the original libra 
showing that the gift of money must h 
been considerable; and today there rem 
eighty-six. 

l'ranklin never regarded himself as a1 
letter and had ipparently no ambit 

tever for literary fame. In his yo 

\ddison’s Spectator was in the flush of 
early fame, and he originally attempted 
found his style on Addison, so that he mig 
be able to express himself clearly; and 
deed his set pieces instantly remind on 
the Spectator. But the beauty of the At 
biography is not the beauty of Addison; 
stylistic charm is in its simplicity. Althot 
Franklin did not pretend to be a liter 
man and founded no school of letters, 
ccomplished one thing with his pen t 
eems miraculou he made the most eph« 
live lorever, he t 
immortality to an Alma 


eral torm ot writing 
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Knergy at Breakf 


for the Benefit of Men 


T college training tables ath- 

letes are given certain foods 

to develop energy and stamina. 
Stewed raisins is one of them. 


Give this same food to your 
men folks, who also are compet- 
ing—on the duszness field. 


They, like athletes, need en- 
ergy—to use in thinking, work- 
ing and winning their success. 


Stewed raisins are delicious, 
appetizing fruit-food— both 
good and good jor the entire 
family. 

Raisins furnish 1560 calories 
of energizing nutriment per 
pound, being 75 per cent pure 
fruit sugar in practically pre- 
digested form. 


So stewed raisins at breakfast 
—alluring in flavor and digest- 


thle—are great fuel with which 
to start successful days. 


Rich in food-iron also, which 
fortifies the blood. Famous san- 
itariums serve stewed raisins to 
anemic patients whose blood 
needs building up. 


Healthy men need only a tiny 
bit of iron daily, but that need 
is vital. Let stewed raisins help 
supply it. 

Serve them mainly for their 
benefit to men. The delicious 
flavor will make raisins accept- 
able 300 times a year. 

It’s the regu/arity of such a 
dish that gets the best results, 
so make this food ‘‘a breakfast 
rule’’ for at least three days per 
week. 


Ask your dealer always for 


Sun-Maid 


R 1S] 
S. eed ed — Seedless — C7 listers 
Made from finest California table grapes 





Sun-Maid Raisin Growers 





Membership 13, 


Dept. A-111, Fresno, 


Calif. 


Had Your Iron Today ? 





Athletes know the 
energy in Raisins 





Try All Three 
of ‘These 


Stewed Raisins 


Cover Sun-Maid Seedless Raisins with cold water 
and add a slice of lemon or orange Place on fire 
bring to a boil 1d allow to simmer for one hour 
Sugar may be a i led but is not necessary, as Sun 
Maid Seedless Ra contain 75 per cent natural 


Iruit sugar 





Rice Pudding 
ly cup Sun-Maid Seeded Raisins 
¥, cup rice 
3 cups milk 
2 eggs 
% cup sugar 
l cup water 


Vy teaspoon nutmeg (may omit) 





Raisin Pie 

2 cups Sun-Maid Seeded Raisins 
14 cups boiling water 

4 cup sugar 

2 tablespoonfuls corn starch 

2 tablespoonfuls lemon juice 

1 tablespoonful grated lemon rind 

Juice of 1 orange 
1 tablespoonful grated orange rind 
1 cup chopped walnuts 


Cook raisins in boiling for 5 minutes, pour 
int it sugar and corr 1 
Cook until thick, remove from fire and add other 
gredients. Bake between two crusts. Walnuts may 
ve omitted if desired \ll measurements for this 


recipe are level 


CUT THIS OUT AND SEND II 





Sun-Maid Raisin Growers, | 
, A-111, Fresno, Calif. 
lease send me copy of free | 


| be **Recipes with Raisin 
I. NA 


I 
| 
| 
| lon oe Sl 
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tuftless 
Sanitary 





Rest Assured! For those who think brilliantly and work intensively 
through a purposeful day, a restful night is a needful luxury. Through deep, 
soothing sleep Sealy opens the way to days of great action. A mighty host of 
profound sleepers now knows the elysian ease of this giant pillow for the body. 
Under our patented process, busy Sealy factories are today weaving permanent re- 
silience into long snow-white fibres of staple cotton—lasting buoyancy in beautiful 
mattresses. Built by the Sealy Mattress Company, and sold everywhere at prices 
which make them an inexpensive necessity for those who must have restoring sleep. 


Made in the many factories of the Sealy Mattress Company 


Sugar Land, Texas New York City Chicago Boston Cleveland 
St. Louis Atlanta St. Paul Richmond, Va. Kansas City 
Pittsburgh, Pa. New Orleans Little Rock Mebane, N. C. Buffalo 


Oklahoma City 


Detroit 









The 


‘Z, 


—W 
* 7 mattress 
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Franklin has often been called the typical 


\merican, but in one important aspect 
not typical at all He is witho the 
pical national ner ysusness Nearly « 
ted American has either had ner u 
pl tration, 1 laving it no T b t 
ti eit. The so famili ti 
r ( rnosed a \merk it It 
| ine Franklin suffering t 
erve One re I at he ) 
eadily b to think T ibout hi 
t It r rt ltogether expl 
Hep ‘ ce 
Tit ul bilby : - 
other—never trying to solve tomorrow’s 


proble ms while oc¢ upl d with those of today 
not having anxic ty as a noc turnal bedfellow. 
It was his tranquil way of mind that 
enabled him to turn the full power of his 
brain on any selected object. His equ ible 
judgment is particularly well shown in the 
manner of regarding those who had injured 
him. Most of us cannot stand outside the 
circle of our own grievances. If someone has 
treated us ill, it is difficult for us to judge 
that person s ability and accomplishme nts 
vith complete aloofness. Not so Franklin. 
The cruel trick played on him by Governor 
Keith might have 
The boy | ranklin 
g on Keith’s patronage, and 
he had been sent on a fool's er 


destroyed a less hardy 


landed in 


1 that 
nd; there he stood, ina strange land, mar \ 
from home, with no money and 
no friends. Instead of committing suicide, he 

ht work As one walks alor ya Londot 
id sees a tablet on 


, commemorating the fact that Be 


1 gland, re lyin 
f 
I 
, 
veeKs away 


a certain 





nce lodged there, one Ca 
hrill, remembering that a home 
reventu made Ich al impre 
ld by his mere presence Lmperis! 
to the! etropolis of the world. 


In the \utobio Franklin menti 


vrapl - 


‘ ( rr I nt I t Keitl 
Sever r best | 
T 1) | 
ing | ‘ 
No rem ) more cle 
el 
ect ith 
1) ere « } 
| I I 
l ( ( ic! i 
| } ( it has g I 
, 
I min | 
n mechani 
) ( cl ul t ( 


t Groethe w on 
cst 1 Frankli one ol 
nnishinele mre 

LONISNHINgTY modern in hls 


We shall probably have to 


INL OF ( 
Vance lor centuries before we catch up 
h the mind of Goethe or with that of 


; : 
wdernity able 


vy return to eart} t vould 


» NOLICS 


anklin. His n 


HH i ent ( i il Cl ) 
t ht t rite ith either hand; this i 
e of the rarest accomplishments on eart] 
l vet it ou r be u ersal tl could be 
i illed att ! e | t Y 
}) ple \ ca ( 8) ne fr 
vhen this becomes disabled, they ar 
it I wor and have t 1) upported 
Ho easil ich a lo muld be prevented ! 
In 1914 thi itter is scriously discussed 
e kr 1 ! | in wht Nave been 
pted l Li le ered 
} t ittitud ird the fo 
I ‘ rt ar that Fran} va Oo I 
1 ! in ( ir time HH Said \ 
é rl hic ery expensive an 


rr 
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mis¢ ( one When will mankind be 
convinced of this and agree to settle their 
ferences by arbitration? When, indeed? 
Theoretically he Va in extreme pacifist 
\fter the War f Independence although hi 
had been vict he Lid There 
OO i ra bad peace > On 
er I emarked that it ulk 
( etter tor 1 » settle their differ 
( ng a n ra er than by resort 
I il Hi ied that in time of war 
Dp both ne itral and those be 
{ 

His practica I do ever 

nt lact that he was never a slave 


, not even to his own. After try ing 
for years to avert war with England, using 
every resource at his command, he recognized 
the fact of war when it came. He fought as 
eflicic ntly as he had tried to prevent fighting 
He was worth to the American cause more 
than a large army. He fought with all his 
might every single moment from the decla- 
ration of war to the declaration of peace, in 
order to bring the tragedy as soon as possible 
Up to the actual outbreak of the 
war England had no more loyal or devoted 
friend than Franklin; during the progress of 
the conflict England had no more formida 


to theory 


toa lose 


e or dangerous loc 


And Hi Sto Th Be fore Kings 


} IS often said that his life shows what 
can be accomplished by industry. Such a 


statement is very wide of the mark. Frank 
Vas a in of genius, and his career can 
f explained at all only by the 


the horse nat is I there 
; What of Bur m J. M. Barri 
atest of all Scots? His fathe 
eUsal WI ( vi he 
i ( me I mer 1 I 
( ( rank n 1 se \¢ 
ir I ne Oo upy a ¢ 
| piace n rie embly He i 
‘ I plac I e last. Neithe 


a r nor h ra sing ( 
} ‘ I é eve plaved the 
t 
( ( ( ind biowet 
‘ 1 7 ? ; ( ' atl ne eT 
, 1 
I > I S 


| mesp 
\ 
\ i | n Frar 
t petitliol il mel had eve 
1;ivantage that birt breeding, educatio1 


relinement can give ne never met a 


vho did not in his heart 
Hi 
of Parisian society. 

his judgment was all 


diplomat recognizt 
was adored by the lead rs 
In practical emergencies 
but infallible. He 
a great scientist when organized science was 
in its infancy; his statesmanship was sur 


Is Supe;rior 


Was 


passed by that of no contemporary; one of 
e favorite books of the world was writter 
) he is the only man who igned t 

1) It epel é the rer 


lreaty of Alliance, the Treaty of 


Peace, and 


the United States Constitution. He was the 

most useful man in the world, a tower of 

strength, a multitudinous blessing. It would 

be well for orld today if there were a 
i ina ner ho approached hin 

ibility If he were only with us, how great 

( ould ad tol erTvVvice and to the peace 


s and tormented planet! 


he future some man should appeat 


vyho hould  « ymbine the iIncer piety 
ideali purity and uncompromising moral 

! Jonathan Edwards with the profound 
isdom, insi umor, tact and kindline 


uld have the ideal 


men bec 


Franklin, then 
American. If sucl 


ild have the 


ame ni 


imerou 


ve shot millennium 





At the theatre, at dances, 
at social affairs and in the 
home—‘‘Mum’”’ ts the word! 


In Winter 


“Mum is 


Of to the theatre! A dance! A 
|party! You are at your best, and 
| vou know it. What a comfortable 





| feeling of assurance it gives you! 
| Knowing that every little detail is 
right, that your 


lyust rig personal at 


tractiveness is above reproach ! 
Knowing, too, that, as the eve 

ning wears on and the atmosphere 

becomes close and 


Warm, your 


feminine daintiness and charm will 


be safe from that subtle enemy 
perspiration andits inevitable odor. 
“Mum” has made this possible. 
Just a little “ Mum,” applied after 
the bath, and you are free all day 


and evening because ““Mum”’ pre 


vents all embarrassing body odo: 
whether from persp Ol 
iro other caus¢ 
Every really. / woman tak 


this precaution to ensure her pei 
Winter and sum 


her 


| sonal daintiness. 
|mer, you will always find on 
dressing table the little white jar 
| of snow white cream—‘*‘ Mum.” 


| But the 


| months, ‘*‘ Mum” 1s essential to the 
> 


even more 1n wile} 


woman who 1s careful of her per 
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particularly 


the word! 


Kor in the fall 
winter, when people are in- 
doors, the i 


sonal daintiness. 
and 
atmosphere 1S close, 
clothing is heavier, and perspira 
tion odors are more confined. 

Sut “Mum ’’is the word. ‘‘Mum”’ 
keeps you fresh and dainty all day 
and evening—as fresh and dainty 
as when you stepped from the bath. 


“Mum” 


derest skin nor injure the 


cannot harm the ten 
most 


delicate lingerie. VUum’’ does not 


ChECR Nalurdl JuNCTIONS OF the b0dV 
Merely prece lS the odors. 
Get ‘““Mum” today—2¢s cents 


Here’s a lovely New Tale 


new rhttul talcum powder 
\ vt) ‘ | | W Ccie 
vith xquisite frag that 
' 
jel Wa ror} \n i\ l re] 
ctly femini ul h, vet 
delicate, and only to be compared 
ith th er gag i onl 
with 1¢ nnes np ed ICS, 
except in price, 3§ cents. 


Get these helpful friends at your 
drug- or department-store today, 
or use the special offer coupon be 
cents’ worth for ¢ 


low 8) cents. 
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Special offer ‘‘Mum” and 


**Amoray” 50¢ 
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The Friendly Box 


All Rust Craft Greeting Gifts are in the 
distinctive Rust Craft Box with its all 
over design, colorful illustration, and de- 


scriptive verse. Within the box is the 
Greeting Gift carefull wrapped 
There are hundreds of practical gifts at 
reasonable prices many at priced it 
25¢ SO They are all ready to send. 
If y t find Rust ¢ tG ( 
Card r dealer’s, send ¢ stan 
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Too) Cany Rights 


(Continued from Page 31) 


with human beings like an ant hill with ants. 
Directly we noted how many wretchedly 
unhappy-looking men and women were in 
that procession of strangers. We began to 
count, my friend numbering the happy ones 
and I the unhappy ones. When I had reached 
one hundred and thirty-seven she had only 
come to twenty-six. Then we walked on and 
noted that without exception all the happy 
ones had children with them. 

It is the thrill of the tiny finger touch of 
her baby that has given many a young mother 


uch a vision of right and justice and service 
that it has dominated her entire life Phe 
prattling helpless baby with chubby arm 


about the father’s neck has caused many a 
man to lead a better life. When harsh quar 
rels come and tempers are lost, and husband 
and wife are ready to separate, ninety-nine 
times out of a hundred it is the child pull- 
ing at the heart-strings of both that brings 
them together in agreement to forgive and 
forget. 

What do we as a nation care for most? 
At the head of all national achievements we 
put our educational system—for the chil- 
dren. Our health boards—for the children. 
Our playgrounds and recreation centers and 
vacation for the children. Our 
children’s courts and the child welfare de 
partments in nearly every woman’s organiza 
tion—all for the children. Men and women 
give all the possibilities of a lifetime to gain 
one thing, to make human life happier and 
easier, and it is always the children, the men 
and women of tomorrow, who spur them on. 


o¢ hools 


To them each generation growing old and 
passing out, leaves as a heritage all the 
achievements of all the men and women 
through the ages. 

These children have rights, real rights 
the right to be well-born; the right to a loving, 


caretaking mother; the right to an afte 
tionate, provident father; the right to a 
home, clean, attractive, comfortable, wher 
happiness, mutual helpfulness and joy 


abide. Here there must be equal rights, real 
rights for all. 


When the father and mother care for out 
Sic hings to the exctusion ol the sacred 
trust the children impose upon them, then 
they have mistaken privileges for rights. 


They have forsaken real truths and robbed 
the children of their rights for a wildwagary. 
Any man or woman who by deed or speech 
lowers the standard of truth, morals or 
honor makes it harder for children to attain 
the highest manhood or womanhood, and 
such men and women should be shunned as 
wild voices crying in the wilderness. 

Women can enjoy all the real rights won 
and win others without jeopardizing the 
rights of anyone else. Women have attained 
great careers, made fortunes, led movements, 
held public office and yet have conducted 
well-ordered homes and been the best of 
mothers. 

Try the test, Does the thing called rights 
curtail the rights of someone else? If so 
it is a sham, not a real right, and whoever 
wants it is trying to get more rights than he 


or she ‘‘orter have.”’ 


Harnessing Industry With the Vote 


, 


( nlinied fr 


is one Woman to about every four men. And 
because of the deve lopment of new business 
methods and the introduction of machines, 
women are playing an increasingly important 
part in the industry of today. These few 
figures alone shatter the ancient sentiment 
that woman’s place is in the home. Not on 
your industrial life, it isn’t! Not in 1922. 

‘“*Let’s take a look at the map which shows 
the legal working hours for women through 
out the country.” 

“What white states?” ] 
manded, noting, not without pride, that my 
native state was among that superior 
froup 

| 


are those 


the \Y vhic 


hose are , ‘ 
vomen workers in that one re pec 
the chief of them: an eight-hour da 
I « uunted them, one t ol Nine! lr 
the entire Union only nine states! And thos« 


form the Western agricultural blo« 
industry is not the chic 
dant irony that the best law 
in the big industrial section, 
tragically needed, but in the gre 
ern region, where industry has 
tured women in its net! 

“And what are these blacl 
asked, still scanning the map. 

‘Those are the states in which there is 
absolutely no legal limitation whatever to 
the number of hours an employer may work 
a woman. He may keep her at her task until 
she drops. There’s no law to compel him to be 
humane beyond his own conscience or will.” 


k, in which 
What mor 
should be not 
where they are 


it, free, West 


not yet Ccap- 


tconcert 


chaps?” 1 


I named these backward sections aloud 
Iowa, Indiana, West Virginia, Alabama, 
Florida. 

“And what about this blue one, South 
Carolina?” I inquired. Blue, I discovered, 
was one shade better than black; South 


Carolina has a law forbidding employers to 
work women more than twelve 
“It’s high time women got busy with their 
ballots to break up.this black belt,’’ I com 
mented grimly. 
“Take a look,”’ suggested Miss Ande rson, 


showing me another map, “at the states in 


hours a day! 


which we have prohibition of night work.’ 
Why,” I exclaimed, “we're practically 
black all over! With one, two, three, four, 


five, six ex¢ eptions.”’ 


** Now glance at this map for wages,’’ went 
on the calm, inexorable voice “Some of the 


m Page 24 
states have minimum-wage commissions 
which fix the minimum rates that can be 


paid. These commissions, as you know, bas« 
their minimum rates on what they choose 
to determine is the line betWten enough to 
live on and too little to support life. Some 
times the minimum is extremely low. Too 
low actually to sustain life. But it’s better 
than no law at all.” 

I looked to see what states had put even 
that check on this modern leviathan of in 
dustry. Again it was chiefly the Western 
agricultural section which showed scattering 
squares of white. Again the big Eastern in 
dustrial and mining belt showed up a 
midnight block I'welve white states i 
Union the others 
of indifference or hide-bo 

The fact Mi t 
ly launched vomen have never had 
il in industry. They <ploited a 
abor. rhe whole attitude has been 
from the start. Some employers a 
well as the unthinking public at large seem to 
think women go out to work for pin money 
to buy jewelry, silk lingerie and fur coats 
That’s wide of the truth today. The actual 
fact is that in modern industry as it is now 
constituted, the woman who goes out to work 
maintains not only herself but very often 
others besides, or contributes generously to 
the support of the family. And it makes little 
difference whether she is married or not. 

“Take, for example, the case of a brother 
and a sister, both working. Their weekly en 
velope shows a marked difference, though 
each may be living at home and contributing 
an equal amount to the family. One reason 
for this difference is because women’s wages 
are almost invariably lower than men’s. 
This is true even when men and women are 
doing the same work and the woman pro 
duces as much as the man. In fact, it makes 
little difference whether a woman produces 
more or less than a man; the wage rates are 
not according to production but according 
to sex. The standard for a man’s wage is 
practically always fixed on the assumption 
that he must support a family, whether he 
really does so or not. 

“That’s the first trouble—women are paid 
by sex, and not according to job and what 
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ERE is as pretty a 

7-jewel movement 
aseverran. Ahandsome 
watch for those who 
know a good thing when 
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find in costly 
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*VERYONE. should have a 


4“ Yankee—the sturdy, reason 
able, reliable, best-known watch. 











The DeLeon Bandeau 
Makes Any Hat Fit Any Head 


Your hat is always just at the most becoming 
angle when fitted with a DeLeon Bandeau 
\djustable to any size—makes any hat fit an) 
head away with ruinous hat pins 
can be inserted in a few seconds without 
sewing or stitching. 


Ideal for Bobbed Hair 


or bobbed hair 


does 


for outing or dr 

is nothing like a DeLeon Bandea 
every woman who want to 
Thousands in use Satisfactio! 


For thin 
hat ther 
\ delight to 
ist right 
guaranteed 





} If your milliner or dealer cannot supply 
‘ send us 25¢ with dealer name 

=| ind we will send one promptly, post 

Ej paid. Stat r, black or white 

DeLeon Bandeau Co. 

f 2119 Locust Street 

: St. Louis, Mo. 

Fi =Dealers—Se« ir jobt If } an't 

f4| supply you, write us, giving jobber's 
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EARN MONEY AT HON E 


y coloring and selling our line of black and white ‘ 


ing Cards and Folders Beautiful designs—Fascit 
work — Big profits. Our 1922 Christmas and everyda 
is in stock. Our illus. catalog “ Pleasant Pages"’ giv 


information. It's free. Or send $1.00 for sample | 
cards and folders; when colored will retail for $4.50 


LITTLE ART SHOP, Inc., 624 F St., N. W., Washington, | 
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OU want your shades 
to work silently, un- 


noticed, day in and day 
out. This is undoubtedly 
the reason why, for each 
window of importance, 
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Harnessing Industry With the Vote 


Continued fr 


t The reason for this ¢ xploit 

tion of women as cheap labor is threefold 
First, women have ilways been in the 
minority ; second, the vast 
them perform the unskilled, routine labor 
in the industrial world; and third, they’r 


| —_ 
hey produce. 





unorganized, and so are weak in bargaining 
ower. They've had to take what they can 
ret Vor long hours and keep their mouths 


‘There are three ways ol lifting land 
irds of women workers: by voluntary actior 


e part of humane employers, by or 
| na r I I 
only effect means, thus far, by which 


skilled women may be protected Irom ex 
ploitation.”’ 

“Why don’t they organize like the men? 
| interrupted. 

‘There are,’’ she replied, “several reasons 
why the unskilled women workers have not 
organized. To begin with, there’s the inex 
perience of thousands of young girls who 
hope that their wage-earning days may be 
simply an episode before marriage takes 
them out of the industrial field altogether. 
With married women their family duties 
prevent them from attending meetings 
waa, most important of all, the extremely 
LOW ages of the unskilled multitudes mak 
it prac tics lly im possib le for them to keep up 
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Che first ar it the citize 
realize t tit er investme! I 
Oo p 1 r : OSE ol scr n 
vestig l to guard the indivi 
gainst the ol industry tl! to p 
ut ( le n that sum tor r 
nance ol mst ) lor the wrec} 


‘I’ve already mentioned that,” I said 
In the first article. The women ar 
WW 
4 V\ hat ne t? 
The eight-hour d iy, Ol Course and no 
night work. There’s a hoary tradition still 
floating around that the longer an individual 
works the more he turns out, and that the 
eight-hour day, put into effect right now, 
would tend to decrease production just when 
it should be increased. But all the evidence 
we have is in the opposite direction. That 
tradition received a fatal body blow during 
the war. Take England, for example. In 


her zeal to win the war she repealed the labor 


code for women and children in order to in 
crease and speed up production. The result 
was that the output fell off so alarmingly that 
three commissions were appointed, each one 


of which made recommendations more drasti 
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ISCUSS face powder wherever 

women are gathered and you 

will find staunch admifers of 
Garda. Why? The answer is best 
given in the One-Week Garda Sam- 
ple. Send for it. Learn for yourself 
the new entrancing fragrance —the 
softness and smoothness and rare 
clinging quality—of this really re- 
markable powder. 
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the knowing housewife with their assessments. . than the preceding one in favor of shorter 
nee “You see, taken as a group, working hours, because they found that the output in- 
always insists that the women are younger than working men. This | creased as the number of hours was reduced.’ 
explains, in a measure, why so much un 
roller be a Hartshorn. Pe ee ae, eT 
It is her guarantee of 


table assure complete harmony of 


lad) . . age fragrance and quality: 
skilled labor in factories and stores is per 


formed by women and girls. The census of 
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ver discovered, unless you already use |: 


p neem \MAMI, the shampoo with a skillfully 


“What next?” 
““Wages,”’ she replied without hesitation. 


speeded up; profit naturally accrues. But 
the result to the individual worker is damag 


New Methods in 

























“ nded bit of real Egyptian Henna—that ing; the monotony, the tension, the speed ‘Women must be paid a living wage. How 
‘ ag 2 ; agate “nl ah , > went. eelf-reanecting citi 
ins { the Nile Valley, which beautifies without make heavy demands on her nervous vital hall we have a decent, self-respecting citi 
ithout 1anging the tint in the slightest = ity. So we must build something else into zenry if our women wage earners—who con- f oF aining 
= the individual’s life, something on the out- stitute one-fifth of the entire working popu 
pe oe y : side, to offset this increasing monotony, this lation—cannot command enough wages to the fir 
Ae X = | terrible speed and drive We must have support themselves in health and respecta * 
nde horter hours in order to permit of a little bility? If these wages are too low to support 
a. | ile away from the machine or presently we life in this modert expensive, high-geare cause 
shall have our institutions overflowing with — so 7 ty of ours, out of whose pocket is th 4 : m 
-- crazy, unbalanced, devitalized women, and balance to come? If, for example, a girl, ! 
(AH-MAH-ME) = children who are imbecile, defective, rickety working in the confectionery trade at five or ors for what ¢ 
= or tubercular. As a nation, we have thes six dollars a week, cannot pay for her meals edie sed removes the cause 
r + we sctagguee pow two alternatives set clearly before us: Mort and her cloth nd her room, who makes up - 
dered fk 14 at good institutions for insane, unbalanced, dragged the deficit rhat’s a question we, as a na | 
drug and department . * . mies tel ~ ] 4% : . - . insti wsstet er : 4 : 
duitt: dt te eat Gen out victims of industry with their defective tion, as a government with obliga ions to Highest Endorsements, put i 
fifteen cents, with free children—and stagge ring tax to care lor our citizens, have got to lace. I , , lucing r iat 
" copy of the AMAMI these wrecks. Or—and this is the other side of ‘But what can we do—pra tically ? a sed piscine aca <2 laa a 
book: “‘ The Influence the shield—the same money wisely spenton What politi pressure can we bring to 
—S } pA the oe upon prac tical, scic ntific Inv¢ stigation, and sane bear?” I asked gen | Pree Book ¢' 
fON f 4 yee stinyand laws to save the in vidual irom the powel “Protect et lation at presel seems | 
m arriage, giving your of the machine. We must remember, mort the only way out. Publicity Educating the | 
vhite Pe, horoscope | 1: . ] ] > } ‘ ‘ ] | 
Fascil over, that this monotony, this tension ane people Bring home to their hearts and their | 
veryd PRICHARD & CONSTANCE, Inc. speed are more harmful to women than to mpd 
mple t Pt. 1104 48 Warren Street New York men, for it drains their vital energies, causing Continued on Page 1 } The Parents Association 
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Olympia 
the Highest Peak in 
Comfortables 


Starnessing Industry With the Vote 
(Continued from Page 169) 


pocketbooks how much it actually costs the industry has benefited by the Minimu 
these days for a woman to live; what she Wage Act. In any large industry the maj 
must earn in order to buy shoes, stockings, ity of the units are managed by bro 








underwear, hats and coats; how much she minded men who see the human as well 
must spend on lodgings, how much on food. the business end of the work; but it 
If her wages sink below her human needs as__ equally true that in any large industry a c 
an individual, she’s bound to deteriorate. tain percentage of the units is administer 
| And since the race is wrapped up in her it by men who lack these elements.”’ 
| too takes a downward dip.” To return to Miss Anderson. I jott 
“‘And the remedy?” down her third standard for women in 
“The minimum-wage laws. They’re not dustry: a minimum-wage law in each stat 
perfect. And I don’t say they cannot beim- with mandatory powers to fix minimu 
proved. They can be, just as soon as the wage rates in the various trades, based 
veight of public opinion makes an over osts of living iscertained by actual 
elming demand. estigation and public he 
I looked up once more at that olid black “What else I asked 
belt of big industrial states, unharnessed by 
wage or by hour laws. ‘Publicity!”’ I said e aorthwhile Fioh 
softly. “Women! Political power! Certainly ie rennet A es 
that is the answer. Tell us how it works “ ROPER working conditions for womer 
out, this Minimum Wage Commission.” A whole volume could be written on that 


‘““They’re state laws, of course. They pro- Unguarded machines; bad lighting, heating 
vide for permanent wage commissions, with seating—no rest rooms or convenient washin, 
subordinate wage boards for separate trades arrangements—these are the things whi 
or occupations. These subordinate boards pile up the sum of human wreckage in o 
consist of representatives of employers, em- _ big industrial concerns, 
ployes and of the general public. After a “And of course women should not be en 
careful survey of the cost of living, the boards _ ployed in occupations involving the use 
recommend tothecommissionminimumwage poisons which are proved to be more in 














rates sufficient to cover the necessities of life. jurious to women than to men, such 
Then the commission has public hearings and certain processes in the lead industry. \W 
he promulgates minimum rates. These, natu- do not wish to shut women out of indust: 
32 rally, vary in the different occupations and in but rather to enlarge her range by mal 
ie the different states. It must be said that a industry safe for everybody.”’ 
by Minimum Wage Commission does not invari She pondered a moment, and then t 
ie ably mean that a living wage for women pre- a new tack: 
vails in the states where the commission ‘Tn order to make these various standar P 
| exists. Forexample, Kansas hassuchacom-_ effective in the states even after they’r 
mission, and the minimum wage ruling of the the statute books, women should be 
commission in 1921 was eight and a half dol- pointed to positions of authority in 
lars for an experienced woman in stores and state labor departments to take char; 














| 
) | laundries. That’s too low to support life in the women’s interests—and I hope I di 
i! , “OQ 6G ” , | decency and health.” need to stress the fact to women voters t 
OMFORTS “fit for the gods, in their beauty and } | “‘Have you any reliable data as to how uch appointees should not be mere ‘patr 
4 quality. | these minimum-wage laws work out? What age hunters’ but trained, capable per 
q : | | do the employers and the employes say?’’ who know something about industrial co1 : 
! Made in such a wide range of patterns, colorings and prices | be | “Well, of course, tions; who can 
that every taste and every purse can be suited. Superior }})| there are many when a factor 
: “C11: . : } | , : oyers 7 
| grades of filling permit the use of finer fabrics for covering. Te s of employers. om _ ate 
: | | nere are rine, ighted, or ‘ 
) Fearne i king men ere a ry 
forward-looking men -An Ideal there art p 
who go far ahead of : ae guarded mac} 
the minimum wages (Christmas Gift for We don’t app 
| in their care of the cil . lawyer to perior 
| worke rs; such em . Any Woman doc tor s job; { 
ployers do infinite a sometimes it hap] 
‘ 4i good ; they create a 7" MR only $1.50 vou can that political 
| MAXIMUM WARMTH — MINIMUM WEIGHT | solid body of public send anv friend half a pointments are 1 
| ) tJ “ opinion a tends dozen of the latest novels by for partisan re | 
‘ to Dring the laggard : rit sith , ol persons wh 
C favorite author a dozen a “alee 
j a] ip to time; they art hookful f chort ctcri. nd KNOW asingle | 
j - ’ 4 a ee articles On current topic sawwe . 


are of wool, cotton and down, and the wool comfortable 














ne | " 1 5 
i ; , ' 9 ‘ ng and ( |} r r r 
is regarded by many people as the highest type of bed und recognizing this. s lunder ‘ 
1 , rouen cl! Vded stor rn — . . a) 
| covering. It provides maximum warmth with minimum they Go what they vrannin ney mailis noe ohe settled 4 
| 1 ” a 7 = _— > : er ‘ = 
I weight and there is no limit to its decorative possibilities. ven a gift card to writ ar d 
1 ‘ : a Wemaila beautifully colored = I thi : 
I he restfulness and healthfulness of a night S sleep under A Standard reproduction of the Murill about all 
a wool comfort must be experienc ed to be appreciated. | UT tl Madonna announcing in muses. Let 
‘ they are tie ae sad you have al 
You are deliciously warm without the least trace of B ph Mone your name your gilt to cach Abe el 
. | handicapped friend whom you wish to points of that 1 
j yppressiveness See ca yA enc Ly V : 
} Oppress SS. | by unprincipled em favor trial prog 
» | - . mo * : 
. . . . ’ . lovers who pay star , straight.’* Shet 
1 Olympia crib comforts, in sizes for children’s cribs, have | ig. pa) [his ideal gift is a sub BB gr 
i ies ; oa ee vation wages and scription for THe Lapies’ them off on he 
A coverings 1n sultabdie *SIZNS. , > , rers: ** se S 
bs — | then we oe <r HomME JOURNAL. You may Bt 7 A sexl 
“ 70s . inprice. § » bet- canis rape and a wage ol! 
‘ Write for descriptive booklet. a | ri — , si hand your order to a repre- co f pee 
ee sentative or send it direct my i Peet na 
Ask for Olympia Comforts by Name and mo CORSE. Sh 508 Tae to us with $1.50 = aww 
tL minimum wage is as stead of sex; ar 
Lo ~ U ( Nymptia l (0 muct to theirinterest iia hour day al 
as to that of their em night work; a 1 
) TZ TD ’D ‘ ‘ | . . ° 
R. BLANKENBL RG CO. I | ployes; for, since it minimum wagt 
, is a minimum and not a maximum or even | hibition in those industries more i 
) MPI/ Ss : “$er ' 
OLYMPIA MILL up to the standard generally paid, it protects ous to women than to men; good wi : ] 
1A | them from unfair competition by leveling conditions; appointment of trained ? 
rates up from the bottom to more nearly ap- partisan women to positions of author . 
proximate those set by the betterclass of em- the state labor departments—and 
ployers. Mind you, the women will have a about all!” She looked across at me 
stiff fight if they try to put over minimum smile. “‘And remember, the Women I 
wage laws in the big industrial states.”’ reau stands ready to offer advice and E 
Somewhat later I discovered that there is ance to the states whenever they call in 
solid body of employers who believe in the We'll furnish them with the deadly an t 
minimum-wage laws as a practical business tion of facts with which to load their : 
asset One of this group, Mr. Preston And remember, also, it’s going to be fi 
| McKinny, secretary of the Canners’ League hard, bitter, uphill fight. But it’s a § 


California, said: ‘‘We are convinced that worthwhile fight!” 
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“Mak 
this test yourself 


Pour a little Pillsbury’s Pancake 
Flour in the palm of your hand. 
Note the creamy-white color due 
to Pillsbury’s high-grade flour. 
Then rub it with your finger— 
see how smooth it is—the fine 
velvety texture of real wheat 
flour —the complete absence of 
harsh, coarse, gritty corn meal. 
Now you know why Pillsbury’s 
Pancake Flour makes such per- 
fect pancakes. 


Try this test with 
any other pancake flour. 


ury 


9 








Pancake Flour 


What kind of wheat flour is in 


the pancakes you serve? 
yYos CAN prove the high quality of real wheat flour in 


Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour by the simple method above. 
But the final test is the taste test—the perfect pancakes it 
makes So light, tender and fluffy, so delicious and digestible. 


Real wheat flavor pancakes 


There is no substitute for creamy-white, fine-textured wheat 
flour in pancake flour. Domestic scientists will tell you this. 
They realize that corn meal is cheaper, but they know, too, that 
it is harsh, gritty, and lacking in comparative food value. 


After all, it is natural the millers of Pillsbury’s Best Flour 
should make the best pancake flour—should use as the chief 
ingredient high-grade, wholesome wheat flour and plenty of 
it. And that is why Pillsbury’s makes delicate golden-brown 
pancakes, full-flavored and fragrant—as easy to digest as they 
are good to eat. 

So easy to make 


Pillsbury’s Pancake Flour is ready for instant use. You require no baking 
powder, no eggs, no milk—just add cold water and bake on a hot griddle. 
No mixing, no fussing, no trouble at all. 

Give your family this treat for breakfast tomorrow. Serve these per- 
fect pancakes—with the nourishment of real wheat flour and plenty of it. 


PILLSBURY FLOUR MILLS COMPANY 
MINNEAPOLIS - U.S.A. 





Pillsbury’s Family of Foods 


Pillsbury’s Best Flour - 
Wheat Cereal 


Pancake Flour + 


Rye Flour 


Durum Flour « Farina 


Health Bran 
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* 
Hear it crackle and snap 
as you knead it 
| A dough that is elastic and full of life. 
Magic Yeast ; a 
Yeast Foam that is flaky and resilient to the touch ) 
——yer - same . | 
ree "Tae of Sets always makes a lighter, sweeter, finer 
naceiaaiend flavored bread. : 
¥ The well risen loaf that Yeast Foam z 
i assures, has made it the favorite of home r 
FF int bread makers for almost half a century. 
f nO NaSIN. Ashland Ave. Chicago, I. Yeast Foam Tablet: 





Please send free booklet,“ The Artof Baking Bread” | rast OOM , 





—a tonic food 
Pure yeast—easy to take 


The great health-building properties of yeast can be secur 


Sa” 


[. sheate 
Mghiat 


Yeast Foam Tablets. They contain no drugs; they do not caus 
they are tested to insure high and uniform strength. They in 
appetite, aid digestion, increase vitality, and correct skin dis« 


Send for Descriptive Circular 
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Dusty Star 


\ (Continued from Page 28) 


topped, and showed his teeth. Dusty Star 
iw an Indian come out from the forest al 
most at the same point at which they them 
elves had left it, and then turn towards the 
ledge \ moment afterwards he was followed 
several more. 

Without waiting to see ifa still larger band 
now followed, Dusty Star ran quickly on, 
with Kiopo closely at his heels. As they pro 
eeded the gorge grew narrower. 

Suddenly the ledge came to an end, so 
that it was impessible for them to continue 
any farther. Above them rose a precipitous 

all of rock. Below, the precipice plunged 


to the f the ravine return Dy 


them 

It was not more than could be cleared by 
a vigorous jump; but down below was a 
terrifying depth where the shrunken stream 
sent up a hollow sound among the stones. 
If after jumping you failed to make good 
foothold you would go down to almost cer- 





tain destruction in the black throat of the 
gorge. 
Dusty Star pressed himself against the 
rock at his back in order to make the most 
of the few steps possible for a run, drew a 
leep breath and then took a flying leap over 
; the chasm. He heard the dull roar of the 


| water, he saw the yawning blackness below, 
nd then found himself clinging for dear 
ife to the roots of a stone pine on the oppo 





site bank. 
He pulled himself into safety and looked 
yack, expec ting to see Kiopo follow him at 
e; but Kiopo did not move. 
Kiopo! he called. * Kiopo!”’ 


F Che wolf never turned his head. 

A! EW moments afterwards the figure of 
| 4 4 an Indian came quickly around the turn 
| Rigid as the rock against which he crouched, 

Kiopo never stirred. Dusty Star knew that 

the wolf’s stillness meant deadly danger to 

e unconscious Indian. The latter came 


From where Dusty Star crouched he was 
ble to the Indian. So also was Kiopo, 
y the ro . The boy saw ata glance 
that the man was not of his own people, but 
elonged to the dreaded Yellow Dogs. 
ty Star saw Kiopo’s powerful haunche 


liver, and held his breath. The next in 





he saw the wolf’s great body hurl itsell 
eh the air } 
Quick as lightning the Indian leaped 
if Kiopo’s terrible fangs missed hi 
I by a finger’s breadth In a flash the 
} is out Kioy did n 
ea} n V1 
\ LD Sta ‘ 
I ere com: d ‘ 
VW | € sp é 
i is attack the ppe 
ne { posite bank carefull 
) a kK id dra I 
ul he ick mass of bra 
eepel 


Th Indian ho had been attacked could 
een pointing out to his companions th 
point at which the wolf had dis 
ppeared, Then one of the Indians pre 
to take the leap. Close against his 
i¢ Dusty Star could feel Kiopo’s body 
vering with excitement. 
rhrough the leaves he saw an Indian lean 
back against the rock as he himself had done 
1 preparation for the spring. The next in 
tant Kiopo dashed out with a snarl of fury. 
Justy Star saw him meet the Indian at the 
leet touched the rock. The body 


tired 


ent hi 





e wolf and the man seemed to sway t 
her for one agonized moment on the very 
k of the precipice. Then there was a 
sing scream, and both disappeared from 
v over the edge of the abyss 


tc : 


2 /R the first few moments after this awful 
event Dusty Star was too terrified to do 
thing except crouch where he was. He 
id see the Indians gesticulating wildly on 
‘ther side of the chasm as they gazed 
a n into the gorge. Then peering out from 
the foliage, he saw that they were 
4 rapidly along the ledge. 








He waited to allow them to get out of 
sight; then climbed down from his hiding 
place and, lowering himself by the pine 
tree’s roots till he hung over the edge of the 
pre Ipice looked down, dreading what he 
nN ight See 

What he saw was only a mass of shado 
bowlders far below. Not a sign of Kiopo or 
of his victim! 


rraveling back along the ravine took th 


be so long that darkness had fallen before h« 
could reach a place where the descent would 
be possible. \fter wandering about for some 
time he became completely lost, and it was 


ne i it iengt apd 


1)’ RING all his wanderings he was con 
forted by a vague hope that Kiopo mi 








ght 
after all have miraculously escaped with his 
life and have reached the camp before him. 
But when he arrived at last, to find the place 
deserted, a terrible loneliness settled down 
upon him. The night passed, and the fol- 
lowing day. Still there was no sign of Kiopo. 
Dusty Star did not like to leave the camp, 
in case the wolf should return in his absence 
and did not find him there to welcome him. 
The thought that Kiopo was killed was un- 
thinkable. Kiopo must come back! 

He went to bed with a heavy heart and 
lept uneasily, waking from time to time; 
ut it was only to hear the solemn cry of a 
1orned owl sitting on some dead limb, or the 
ng, wailing laughter of a loon from t 
vater meadows to the south. And once, fat 
off in Carboona, he heard the hunting call 
of a wolf. Even at that remote distance h¢ 
knew it was not Kiopo’s deep-toned, vibrat 


—e 


« 


cliow. 

He was fast asle p when the wolf call « ame 
again. As it rang ntly t a shadowy 
form, gliding from under a great hemlock, 


paused to listen. When, receiving no answer 





it had died away the form moved steal 
ily on. 

Dusty Star woke with a start. He lifted 
himself on his elbow and looked towards the 
doorway. A silvery glimmer showed that 
the moon had not yet set. As he looked out a 
nan’s shape darkened the entrance of the hut 

Dusty Star held his breath. In the ab 
solute stillness he could hear his heart 
thump against his ribs. 


Te man entered the hut. Instantly 
Dusty Star sprang for the opening. As 
he did so he felt arms thrown round him 
rgled frantically, but in that strong 


d the nex 





yweriess { 
: , , 
$s dragged mercilessly outside 


oke 
\ é asse 
isteni 
l ( l i | ( ( 
pal moved noiseless; ( ill 
1 ‘ tl { 

The Indians traveled quickl , owing to 
he moonlight. As they went Dusty Star 
kept listening backward along the trail 
Suppose at the last moment Kiopo should 
have returned? Finding the hut empty, 


Dusty Star knew that he would start in 
stantly in pursuit. But suppose he did not 
come back in time to get the scent before it 
faded from the trail? Even his fine nose 
would not serve him on a cold trail. Once 
only, when they were nearing the end of the 
valley, Dusty Star caught a faint wolf howl 
very far behind; but whether this was 
Kiopo’s voice or not it was impossible to say 

At dawn they reached the thin edges of 
the forest. In the daylight Dusty Star 
recognized his captors as belonging to the 
same tribe as those who had followed him 
and Kiopo a few days earlier; Yellow Dogs 
every man of them, under the leadership of 
Double Runner. It was near noon before 
they reached the head of a long lake. Dusty 
Star could see the water glimmering far away 
to the south over the tops of the red Indian 
willows. Without pausing for an instant the 
Indians pushed their way through the thicket 
and pulled out a slender canoe of birch bar} 

} 


concealed among the reeds 


(Continued on Pa 











Beauty, Comfort, Convenience 


With every bedroom occupied and still two 
persons to take care of, an extra, real bed at your 
disposal, rather than a makeshift, solves many 


embarrassing problems. 


Northfield Bed Davenports 


This real, extra bed is the Northfield Bed Davenport. 


So finely designed is it, however, so tastefully t 


ed and so comfortable to sit upon that no one would 
ever suspect that the Northfield Davenport in your home 
conceals beneath its low, soft seat an extra, full size, real 
bed in which two grown persons may sleep and rest 1 


perfect comfort. 


Northfield Bed Davenports and suites are made in 
handsome overstuffed styles—one of which is illustrated 
in pleasing and stylish period patterns in mahogany, 
oak and walnut and in wonderfully attractive fibre-reed 
designs. The absolute simplicity of operation of “The 
Davenport With A Secret” is a desirable feature which 
appeals to the home maker and is largely responsible 


for its wide popularity. 


You'll be delighted with the looks, the “‘feel’’ 
the simplicity of all Northfields. Should there be 
Northfield dealer in your town, write us. Let us send 


vou, also, “The Davenport With A Secret”, 
illustrated little booklet 


The Northfield Company 


Makers o f Good 
SHEBOYGAN 


Furniture 


WISCONSIN 





























































Sooner or later you will tire of 
obsolete cleaning methods and pur- 


And until 


you actually see the new improved 


chase a Vacuum cleaner. 


Eureka in operation, you scarcely can 
conceive how superlatively easy and 
satisfactory vacuum cleaning has now 
been made. 


Its increased suction and improved 
detachable sweep-action brush pro- 
duce a combination of deep cleaning 
and surface sweeping hitherto 
believed impossible. Its unusual 
compactness permits you to clean 
conveniently beneath low beds and 


furniture. Its attachments are SO 


eficient and so easy to connect 
that you will use them daily 


without delay or bother. 


Ask the nearest Eureka dealer to dem- 

onstrate the new Eureka for you 

today. Let him convince you that it 

is the finest vacuum cleaner engineer- 

ing skill has yet produced. Write for 

his name. 

Eureka gets the dirtt—not the carpet 

Eureka VAcuuM CLEANER Co., 


radian Factory: Kitchener, Ontario. Foreign Branch 
Fisher Street, H . J NW 





EUR CLEANER | 


_ 


Detroit, U. S. 


A. 
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Dusty Star 


(Continued from Page 173) 


Dusty Star had never seen a canoe before. 
It struck him with astonishment; and when 
his captors forced him to get in and he 
found himself floating on the water his as 
tonishment was mingled with fear, especially 
when, urged by the vigorous strokes of the 
Indian paddles, the canoe shot out into the 
open. Dusty Star dreaded that at any mo 
ment the canoe might be engulfed. 
\lready the willow thicket 
where they had embarked 
seemed a long distance 
away. A feeling of ce 
spair took hold of hin 
Che thicket i t 
last place whe! 
Kiopo could tind the / 
trail; for, as Dusty 
Star knew too well, 
all trails die out upon 


the running water 
smell. 
When at last the 


Indians reached the end 
of their journey Dusty 
Star found himself in a 
large camp near a stream 
that flowed into the river down 
which they had come from the lake. 
Their arrival caused a great deal of excite 
ment among the inhabitants, who came 
crowding round to examine the captive. It 
was evident to Dusty Star that they had 
already received the news of Kiopo’s attack 
upon the Indian who had jumped the gorge 
As he looked at the hostile faces crowded 
about him, as if he were some strange wild 
animal, his heart sank. In spite of his youth 
he knew well what Indian vengeance meant 
Day after day passed, and it became 
evident that the Yellow Dogs were preparing 
for some great ceremony. Plentiful game of 
all sorts was brought into camp, and ther 
was much boiling of tongues and other In 
dian dainties, filling the air with a juicy 
smell. The forest people wrinkled their noses 
in the tainted breeze, | 


and the word traveled 


v/ 
| WAS old Kitsomax, the mother of the 

chief, Spotted Calf, who first brought th 
alarming news which spread terror through 
the camp. Among all the inhabitants she 
was the one person who had showed any 
kindness towards Dusty Star. His friend 
lessness and helplessness had appealed to 
the old woman’s heart. A son of hers had 
died when he was just Dusty Star’s age, and 
n the little lonely captive she fancied sh¢ 


saw a resemblance to her own boy. Only 





dread of what the tribe might do if she wer 
vered prevented her f { 
capt Yet she bide r n 
tances sl 
{ uld do 
On the day before the cer ) 
one down late in the evenir it 
1 the stream. As she w 
bucket, stooping very low, she heard a 
nap. Looking up quickly, she saw an « 
mous grizzly come out between the alder 


bushes on the other side of the stream. 
Without daring to draw up the bucket, sh 
had sprung to her feet and fled. 

That same night Dusty Star was wakened 
by a loud breathing sound close to his head. 
He was very much frightened, but lay ab 
solutely still. Something seemed to brush 
the outside of the elkskin covering of the 
lodge, and then moved heavily away. Al 
most directly afterwards a great clamor 
arose among the huskies. But as they were 

tinually making disturbances in the night 
for little reason the Indians did not 
out. Next day unmistakable signs showed 
that a large bear had visited the camp. Two 
huskies had been killed, and a third carried 
off into the woods. 





come 


‘Le DUSTY STAR it was plain that the 
Indians were much alarmed. There ¢ 

isted a legend in the tribe of a great medicine 
grizzly which haunted the lower slopes of th 
mountains, and which was supposed to be the 
spirit of Catawa, a famous chief, who had been 
murdered treacherously many moons ago 
during one of the tribal feasts The vear be 
fore, at the of the vear, a grizzly 


had visited their camp on the Potomac and 


ame time 


had de stroyed one of the tepees. This, th 
firmly believed, was the dreaded Cata\ 
And now Catawa was come again. 


It was decided that the festival could not 


be held grizzly had either bee 
killed or driven far aw: 
from the neighborho: 
of the camp. 

lo do this it would be 
necessary that all tl 

able-bodied men, your 
and old, should form then 


selves into a strong v 


until the 











This plan was imm« 
diately carried out 


time the camp wa 
empty except for the 
squaws and childre 
oldest men. As usua 
Dusty Star was left fast 
> ened securely by the dee: 
skin thong just outside th 
tepee. Kitsomax sat a 
y, busily softening a tanned buckskii 
which she worked skilfully with her skin: 
hands. A long time had passed, when one 
the squaws suddenly screamed. Looking 
the direction of the cry, Dusty Star saw a 
enormous grizzly walking slowly towar 
the Lepees. ; 


away, 


NSTANTLY the whole camp was in wi 

confusion. Several of the more courage: 
old men advanced towards the grizzly, wa 
ing their arms and trying to frighten |} 
, " 


, growling hercety, he br 


| hy) a>} 
acK; Dut nen 


run towards them they turned a 
the women in their flight. It wa 
vain that the huskies circled round him i 
snarling, furious ring. He 
which 


into a 
joined the 
broke the neck 
had rashly ventured within t 


paw and wounded 


one 





told 


gx noise tod 
] 


him tl 
t had attacked a tepec After t 
there was silence in the camp. And still 
thong resisted his utmost efforts to unfa 
it Then, just as he was about to peep 
to see what was happening, he | 

thing approaching. 


Instantly he 


heard 





crawled under a buffalo 1 
} 
I 


and lay there shaking from cad to 
Somet! yr ente i the tepec L) 5 
tne t I il bo 
fr ¢ i n 
Kit 
f 

Ou Qu € ‘ “T ha 
t He ing! H 

1) star Lp I ( 

o Kitsoma ea i 

Che entrance the teper i ‘ 
huge form. The little red eyes of the 
were glaring at them in fury. 


lor a moment the bear s« emed to hesit 
Then he turned towards Kitsomax. | 
stantly Dusty Star stepped forward a 
gave a short bark like a coyote. The gri: 
turned savagely in his direction. 

With a marvelous quickness in one so 
Kitsomax darted out of the tepee. 


I ALKED of one prey, the bear now 
centrated his rage upon the other 
made a furious rush. If Dusty Star 
been a fraction of a second too late the 
lay would have cost him his life; but ¢ 
as the furry terror hurled itself upon hin 
made one of his swift wolf leaps to the ot 
side of a pile of skins. All the muscles o 
lithe body were contracted in preparat 
for the final rush for life. Before the gri 
could cut him off Dusty Star seemed not 
much to run as to shoot himself out fr 

the lodge. 
The big paw 


missed its mark by a ha 


breadth no more Only one of the frig 
ful hooked claws touched the spot wi 
Cor "le rf , ] q 


and in a very short 


and a few of the very 


few feet 





Ne ca 
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| hot waffles 


Dusty Star biets” 
iil with s 


cet oe NIE ASRS 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
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| 
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| 
| 
} 
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s e,7F PS . 
Dusty Star’s buckskin shirt bulged slightly willows he lost it completely. In vain he ri¢ h Dri 
| | back. It rent it asclean as the slas] earched and ran backward and forward in . ’ . 
hawk but failed to re ich the s I ce perate etiort to find some vestige ol ti ‘ 
| ) Star b« inded or nil lif broken trail. His faultless wood rait taught 
he had made a straight run now the him without the slightest uncertainty that 
probably have caught him; but — there had been no back trail. If, therefor 
) + ur OOF ig course, doubli l I ended t wate t Se ho | | 
it he darted round the Leper e it t have gone nr 1 the 
| l From the tepec The ( ( x 
edge of the forest less than a —- Once made up bis i ?—— 
Dust Star too nem t I ( He pl into the at 
iring the snarlir rowl of the When once in the er Kiopo 
came hes furl usl roune ] r) ¢ | r F } 


3 fic roar of disappointed rage tl lhe distance was much farther than he 
grizzly flung himself against it, tearing expected. He found himself swimming more _ | 
iv 


ely at the bark and stripping it into and more slowly. In spite of all his efforts 
j plinters. Then, clasping the trunk with his the shore seemed still to be very far away 
ighty forearms, he wrenched it this way Gradually but surely Kiopo’s great strength 
















nd that in an attempt to break it down. was ebbing. When at length his feet touched | 

| Dusty Star, on his perch, felt the whole ground he could scarcely stand. Fortunatel\ 

\ ee shiver beneath him. | inding he could for him, a sandy spit of land at this point Write today for free card set of 
t break the tree down by main force, the — thrust itself out for some distance into the 14 new and dehuhtful l asCoebin 


ly began to climb it. As Dusty Starfelt lake. The sensation of ground under his feet — | recipes. Address Dept. D, Th 
tree vibrate to the movement of the great gave him courage. With a last supreme | ad C shake ea duantn Seat nate 
as the bear came slowly up, he kept his effort he dragged himself above the water | St. Paul. M ahs 7 
{ resence of mind. He threw a quik k look line, and sank exhausted on the sand. , F 


d him that took in all the details at a 


‘ In an instant he knew what he must H°: R after hour he slept the heavy ~ 
When the bear was a third of the way sleep of sheer exhaustion. Th sul [ 8 
the trunk, Dusty Star climbed out along blazed down upon the sand spit, drying his OW CS 
| and dropped quickly to the ground. coat; and sleep, that marvelous medicine to 
| By the time the grizzly had laboriously which all the wild things turn, brought his 


! | down backwards Dusty Star was strength slowly back to him in the waning aye git, Sigg iA "i 
| t of sight among the trees. altternoon. F . fi? . AY ; 
| When the Indians returned that evening When at length he opened his eyes the sur F  y . . 
n dial tt a vening hen ¢ g ypen ) y } I 7 . , z 
{ ound the imp a total wreck; for the had sunk below the ills He ros¢ slowly to ood! ad Ris — = 5 

















| # hill t 
re r, disappointed in his attempt to seize his feet. He walked a little stiffly at first, 
Just Star, had turned back to vent his but by degrees, as his muscles worked, his . 
tepees. Of Dusty Star himself body regained its suppleness, and very soor In three sizes 
not Ce 1 ign. And the only I vas moving with the free Ving wnhicn 1 at your grocer’s 
could i { 1 I I i lig I l OT part l rly i lf 
ppearance teok the wise course of Che thought still uppermost in his mind 
her tongue. Even the thong which vas that of Dusty Star, but now he was u : : idan aastniennneneunaniammememineesnmimmn 
I I kewise disappeared terly at a loss to know in which direction the | 
the terrified uaws had crept ttle brother had gone He roamed up and 
one ( ( »>K ce ith the ig ope that s« ( cre « 
: : atlas sald cos is eeenetl ‘ 
ould set } on the trail. Y« oug! 
aad nose worked incessantly he smelt nothi 
Wi N Kiopo |! leaped upon. th but the darkness filled th vague ent 
Indian and had f n with him over. of invisible things and the old smell of th 
pore | e edge I Nad, ike his oe, tree 
Lim certa death The As he ered bout es im¢ 



















a — — a 
\PrERD tyStar 
\ 4 nad dropped 
. Wi 
hy irom |! tree to ¢ 
ea tw ; ’ 
it cree] il Y : — ipe the grizzly |} 
t secret nae = y ne thought was to 
d ind cee = put as much distance 
re rests till it re as possible between | 
rs suthciently t himself and his ter | 


fox 





rible 


He tray | 
















ready drawing on be 


rest. For fully two days he fore he heard the roar of the rapids in tl 


ioe te nae ne Sed te cel Glance eal ew at Os Rise er | ee | Re Gil of Today Uses Cashmere Bouquet 





gi the roal 






| r¢ ( make a killin ti ir ! () ea ' 
t buck rabbit, and on the evening of — rapids at early dawt traveled a lick] ' r , A 
sis Sila aaa Steel tas coca vg mgd + pe, Boys ahacheyeenge thos | A fragrant toilet soap that 
' is luxurious, lasting, refined. 
i b 
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N enthusiastic welcome 
d \ awaits the gift which is 
as useful and pleasure-bringing 
as a Griswo_p Warr e Iron. 
Make out your Christmas 
list mwow—it’s not too early. 
And if you want to give 
genuine happiness with your 
presents, be sure to write down 


“GRISWOLD WAFFLE 


or kitchenette. 


Remember that perfect 
waffles depend upon the waffle 


THE GRISWOLD MFG. CO., 


[ron”’ 
opposite the name of every one 
on your list who ownsa kitchen 


‘‘What a lovely gift! 
It’s a GRISWOLD WAFFLE IRON” 


iron to be sure of light, crisp, 
evenly browned waffles, make 
theminaGriswold. The heavy 
pans, of cast iron or aluminum, 
heat evenly with very little 
fuel—turning out quickly 
baked, delicious waftHes! It’s 
easy to make them, too, for 
the pans swing over in their 
ball-bearing socket without 
having to be lifted from the 


stove. 


Griswotp Warr.Le [Rons 


can be used on any kind of 


stove. Send for bo« ‘klet with 
waffle recipes. 


Dept. Q-2, Erie, Pa., U. S. A. 


Makers of the Bolo Oven, Extra Finished lron Kitchen Ware, Waffle Irons, Cast 
1 /uminum Cooking Utensils, Food Choppers, Reversible Dampers and Gas Hot Plates 


SSIES SSIS GR POLL AF OL POPE 








Your Floors 


Castors that won't turn, scrape 
off floor finish and sometimes 
dig grooves In the wood. 





Put a drop of 3-in-One in each 
castor, and heavy furniture can 
be moved as easily as ever. 


3-in-One 


The High Quality Household Oil 
just right f ilmost everything 
about the hor that ever ne | 
ing—sewing machines, talking 1 
b j hines lect s. locks ) 
< | hi S lock 
5 1 
There are 1 stitut be 
( } (); ‘ 
th \ Ack f 
s-jn-One Ss te S 
l 1-02. a sa 
Handy Oi! ¢ 


FREE. « 


THREE-IN-ONI tk CO. 


165LE. Broadway, N York ¢ 
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Dusty Star 


(Continued from Page 175) 


the sense of a danger already on its way 
\t length, from a narrow spit of sand—the 
very same on which Kiopo had recovered 
himself —Dusty Star saw the end of the lake 
Beyond, in a dusky background, the forest 
lay for leagues; and after the forest, the val- 
ley; and—in the valley—home! He turned 
to look behind him, down the lake. As he did 
so his heart bounded. Far away in the hazy 
distance he saw the shadowy outline of a 
canoe. They were coming then! The warn 
ing had spoken truly. 

Without an instant’s delay he darted 
from the sand spit and plunged into the 

oods. Owing to the 
extent and thick 
ness of the willow 
swamps, it was 
some time before he 
reached the head of 
the lake. 


N FRONT of him 

the forest climbed 
the slope of a small 
hill. Here and there 
the trees gave way 
to spaces where 
enormous rocks 
towered between 
them. Ah, what 
was that? His eyes 
fastened on the spot y 
where for the frac- / 
tion of a second J 
something seemed 
to have flickered. 
He could not say 
that he had seen an 
Indian flit from one 
tree trunk to an- 
other. Yet the 
sense that some- 
thing was there 
made him almost 
sure. If he had 
obeyed his first in 
stinct to continue 
his flight he would, 
most probably, 
have fallen at once 
into his enemies’ 
hands. Instead, he 
climbed quickly 
among the rocks 

When he crept 
from his hiding 
place the afternoon 
was well advanced. 
He moved from 
point to point with 
the utmost caution, but could see no trace of 
his enemies. He traveled on as swiftly as he 
red, keeping his eyes to the utmost ol 

ert. 

[t was only the merest motion of a fi 
branch well to the right, such as might have 
been caused by the weight of a perching bird, 
xr the movement of the breeze; but Dust) 
Star saw it and took the alarm. When, an 
instant later, an Indian broke cover and 
came bounding towards him like a buck 
Dusty Star was already on the run. 


NE swift glance behind showed him that 

his foe was coming at full speed. As he 
came he uttered a shrill whoop as a signal to 
his companions that their quarry was in sight. 
Ihe cry sent a thrill of terror through the 
boy’s veins. He fled between trees as if his 
moccasins were wings. 

\fter the first terrified glances to measure 
the distance he did not dare to look behind. 
\ll his sight was needed for the ground imme 
diately ahead. To fall—even to stumble 
might cost him his life. The pace was killing. 
He knew he could not keep it up for very 
muth longer. 

Suddenly Dusty Star swerved to the right 
along a new trail, and in doing so turned to 
look behind. The next moment he had 
caught his foot against a projec ting root and 
was down. He was on his feet in an instant; 
but the fall had lessened his breathing power 

With savage whoops of triumph his pursu 
ers Came bounding on. 

With a feeling of despair Dusty Star 
gathered himself together for a final effort 
As he made it he cried aloud. It was a 


a 








strange sort of bark, half human, half wi 
If any wolf ear happened to catch it t 
hearer would recognize it as a call for he 
But although Dusty Star threw all his voi 
into that last despairing cry, it seemed 
be muffled by the forest till it died in t 
throat of its glooms. 

The Indians were close upon him n 
Only the humming of the blood in his e: 
deadened the soft padding sound of the 
moccasins as they ran. 

But now, at the very last, there swims int 
Dusty Star’s sight a confused vision. | 

nd Its running 


+} ‘ f volf t { 


comes at a tremendous pace 


veed, the body | 


ei along the groul 
The strong, dee p 
padded feet spul 
the ground from u 





The eve 
burn like green fire 


blows. 


USTY STAR 


dazed with ex 


immediately reali 
what the creatur 
was until it leap 
upon him, and he fi 

he Indians s: 
a huge gray 
which seemed to | 
pulling their pr 
down before the 
could reach it 
Chey gave tongu 
to a Savage yell al 
bore down upon t 
wolf, 

However terrif 
ing an Indian 
whoop is to hum 
ears, it produced 
contrary effect 
the animal mou 
ing guard ov 
Dusty Star. Befor 
the foremost re 
skin was within |} 
a dozen yards of t 
spot the crouchi 
snarling fu 
flashed forwa 
with mighty sprir 


Like a battering 1 


ll the one-hundred-and-tifty-pound 

! Kiopo’s body drove against the Indi 
hest He went down with a cry I 
Indian immediately behind him, realizir 
danger when too late, sprang aside 
Kiopo was too quick for him. There 
leap, a flash of fangs, and he shared the 


of the leader. 

The Indians, attacked by so dangerou 
enemy, separated at once, but not be 
another of their number had gone dow1 
fore the terrific onslaught of the wolf. On 
two hurled their tomahawks, but Kiop 
movements were so bafflingly swift that 
was like trying to wound the wind. 

All round Dusty Star’s body the madi 
that was Kiopo swept a magic circle w! 
no Indian dared to cross. Those who 
tempted to do so paid dearly for their r: 
ness. The wolf’s fangs were splashed 
blood. 


te Indians grew more and more alart 
The manner in which Kiopo kept t! 
at bay while avoiding any injury which t 
tried to inflict impressed their superstiti 
minds with the belief that this was no 
dinary wolf. And if, as they began to bel 

he were a “medicine wolf,’’ an animal g 

with supernatural power, then it was « 
inviting death to provoke him. It was p 
to them now that this boy they were tr 
to kill was under the protec tion of 

And the medicine of the beasts 

very strong. The Great Spirit ran with 
rhere were times when it was be 


beasts 
beasts. 


i _~ - 
(Continued on Page qj Y 











der them wit! 
bounds that are lik: 


There is a wild glare 
in them of rag: 
goaded to madness 


haustion, did not 
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-EATON'S HIGHLAND LINEN 


The Correct Writing Paper 
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“I'm sorry | used your Highland Linen. mother - 
but I wanted Santa Claus to sit up and take notice.” 


It 1s always in good taste to make your Have you a copy of the desk book, “Cor- 
gift something that costs but little if that rect Social Correspondence,” by Caroline 








ESE something is the best of its kind, and if it De Lancey? 
yr A a expresses genuine good taste and appro- When one is not quite sure of the exact 
Mies p priateness. wording of a formal letter or invitation 
hy ey / Eaton’s Highland Linen puts it within this little book will refresh the memory. 
i CE / your power to make such a gift at a cost A copy with usable samples of Eaton’s 
Me that is trifling compared with the quality Highland Linen will be mailed to you 
~~ 4, of the remembrance. for 50 cents. 
x 
. - 
“the, nit - See . This new and authoritative 
‘ - ™~, | | | b ok vit { samples 
© U— gift > O t . ] 
, of Eaton’s Highland Linen 
Boxed Writing Paper | oe a 
UL hitle Celestine \atalic ] rginia iimonle = , 
c an = (). bd “on 
EATON, CRANE ¢% PIKE COMPANY Mav 2ib-Pullifield Mes 








Sponsors or correctness 1m Correspondence 
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ecu anu de ae 


floors that delight a woman's heart ! 


Where is the home-maker who doesn’t dote 


genuine linoleum in the sewing-room is so easily 
on a harmonious color-scheme? And who 


kept clear of threads, ravelings and cuttings! 


November, 19 


For this attractive Bedroom a Blabon 
floor of Art Linoleum (pattern No. 5277 
printed) is used, while the Sewing-room 
adjoining has a Blabon Linoleum Rug 
pattern No. 8040. 








Look for this label on the face 
of all Blabon Art Linoleums 








would consider the scheme well-carried-out that 
did not include the floors? 
With Blabon floors of Art Linoleum you have 


Blabon floors are quiet. Waxing and polish- 
ing once in a while keeps them in splendid con- 
dition. Their plain colors and inlaid patterns go 


no problem at all. Their wealth of artistic de- 
signs and beautiful color-combinations make your 
choice easy for any room upstairs or down. 

And think of the they save you! A 
light regular VgOINg Over with a damp cloth 1S all 
the care they need to keep them clean and bright. 

A Blabon floor of Linoleum with small fabric 
rugs upon it adds so much to the comfort and 
cheer of the bedroom. And a Blabon Rug of 


The George W. Blabon 


through to the burlap back, and last as long as 
the linoleum. 

Any Blabon dealer can send or recommend an 
experienced man to lay Blabon linoleum. An 
method is to cement it down. Its great durability makes 
it economical. 


labor ipproved 


For genuine linoleum look for the name Blabon. 

Blabon Rugs of genuine linoleum are beautiful and 
wonderfully durable. They are sanitary, mothproof, and lie 
flat without fastening. Moderately priced. Ask your dealer. 


Established 71 years 


Company, Philadelphia 





Blabon Rugs for the 


7S 


TZs=srk Se © 











BLABON art Linoleums 


itinlloes 


j f 
( 
Important Notice: 
1} 1 ] 
rioo;r yvermngs inci 
ng rugs) made upon 
felt paper base are 1 
noleur ind to 
ribe, advertise, or 


them as linoleum 
violation of the law 
Felt paper floor 
ings have a black interi 
which is easily detect« 
i upon examining tl 
edge 


cover 
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Dusty Star 
(Continued from Page 176 
| 
not to hunt, lest you should hunt the Great large bowlder hid the end of the promontory 
Spirit and be destroyed fromsight. Dusty Star worked himself slowly 
“In utter pani u! s broke and fle 1 round it, loot by for # 
e who were for igh to escape When he was halfway round he stopped; 
ng maan¢ ee] atte for there, at the extreme end of the rocks 
» the wood rel e al vith his b ack towards him, he saw Kiopo 
| bing 1 yt! itting motionless as he gazed out into the 
It I till had ) enormous night. Then he saw him thr 
t Kiop enge ( ip his head; and again the long, throbbing 
the sp I eft D vl made the gorges ring. 
t The b yvercome JO In the breathless stillness which followed 
\10p reappear \s for Kiopo himself the cry Dusty Star listened to the quik kened 
ut how to exp! beating of his own heart. Once again Kiopo 
> | I I 4 al ered, | if yT 
Du ot the rest below the 
| | ned ‘‘woof”’ that lf 
er elr las! I \ n roar, 
their faces westward and took the homeward Dusty Star saw Kiopo immediately stiffen 
trail. : into attention as he turned his head in the 
XI direction of the threatening sound. Owing 
N THE inmost heart of the Carboona, to his position he could not see what the 
among a wilderness of bowlders, old pine wolf saw, but Kiopo’s attitude told him that 
stumps and dense thickets of juniper and he was watching something that had come 
thorn, there was a spot to which all wise into sight from among the trees. He cast 
Carboona dwellers gave a wide berth. Apart all further secrecy aside and ran towards 
from its bareness and lack of pasture, the Kiopo. 
place bore an ill name. Its evil reputation The wolf turned quickly and growled. 
came from very ancient times. It was As Dusty Star fully understood, the growl 
unned equally by catamount, fox, bear, was one of disapproval, not of anger. It said 
olf and moose. Even the caribou, with the plainly: ‘You are not wanted. You are 
traveling restlessness strong within them, very much in the way.” 
rned aside after much uneasy pawing of the 
1 ground and suspicious blasts of breath, and USTY STAR knew, when too late, that 
fetched a semicircle to the north or south. this was true. Yet he was glad he had 
But now, in addition to the vague influ come. He would see what was to be seen; 
ence of the place, its evil reputation had whatever the danger, Kiopo and he would 
en strengthened by an added terror which meet it together. 
is by no means vague; it was known as the Again Kiopo lifted his voice; but this 
i new resident—the Great Lone Wolf time it was no dreary howl, making melan- 
One rning Lone Wolf found a rival’s choly echoes; it was a short, deep bark, like 
\ ne ! h over the sul ( ne explosion. 
I f \nother ‘“‘woof,’’ rather higher pitched 
pl his le he n the first, rose angrily from below. The 
pace ay ) | ( enem} had cepted Kiopo's challenge for 
ire beside it that cert vy not the fight. A few minutes afterwards a great, 
Both were t eling quickly « tward timber lf came stalking down the 
H mained mo le till the disap romontory V the battle light in his eyes. 
pear d then k up the fresh trail On came the big gray stranger, walking 
B y days, by signs that were | stiffly, his tail waving slowly from side to 
LD otar Kn¢ lat a ne side As he advanced he growled deeply. 
estl ( had ed Kiopo Kiopo awaited him without moving, every 
He O inually leavi g the camp muscle tense while he meneures his enemy's 
4 returning to it at short intervals When points and probable strength. The Lone 
; ¢ ip he was | on the alert Wolf came to a stand, ond for a few mo 
the lores iry ¢ ments the wolves stood facing eat h other at 
y K Id 3 ré W! he we the distance of a spring. 
1) Star could not tell He itched Both animals were splendid specimens of 
t Kiopo always eluded hi their class. What Kiopo wanted in height, 
on ol 1US} WI) n IK MN little thon that was, he made up Ior 
| t < th e] che 
i | | re ire ] ( \ tcne 
I € | er | 
) | ( < ere 
kK f 
‘ 
ec eve 
ay ‘a = It w pla t} 
‘ Lone Wolf was 
Seren m The hairs 
3 P l ( lon his back stood 
: ere f stiffly ind his eyes 
4 } ent } gleamed like smolder 
rand what hap ng brands. In Kiopo 
pened when he a be he saw the hated rival 
So one evening, wher whose hunting lay so 


he wolf slunk into the 
hadow of the woods, 
Dusty Star on noise 
mocca sins disap 
1 also. He kept 
iN pol insi t for some 


e. WI ‘at last ] 


4 
. n the gloor 
ollo ed as best he 
wld th direction he believed he | had taken 
Due southwest from the camp a high 
pur of rock jutted from the mountain 
e side of immense gorge Dusty Star 
seen the place several times, and it 
k him now that it would be a likely spot 


I ‘Kiopo to choose for his nig htly perforr m- 





in : Star continued his secret ad 

ce. Soon he Saw a huge mass of rocks 
blackly between him and the rising 
on. Skirting the base, he worked his way 
) the mountain slope. He arrived at last 





the beginning of the promontory a 


it the nd, lying 
it, looked about him. 


In front of him a 

















the borders 
of his own range, and 


close to 


whose howling was a 
nightly challenge to 
the lordship of Car 
boona. 


] ¥ IOPO. too. was in 
XN a rage; partly be 

cause his right to exist 
had been challenged by a powerful foe, partly 
because of the presence of Dusty Star. The 
mere idea that any harm threatened the Little 
Brother was more than enough to rouse him 
to a fury of fighting pitch. Yet in spite of 
his anger he was wary. 

Suddenly the Lone Wolf sprang. 

Kiopo jerkec 1 his body ve ways, so that 
Lone Wolf, instead of bearing him down as 
he had intended gaining the advar 
tage, landed close on his left flank. And al 
though his fangs raked Kiopo’s ribs, Kiopo 


and so 


) 
" Page TSO) 
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The flavor you have missed 


HE tang of the real old plantation-made 

molasses—Brer Rabbit brings it back in all 
its well-remembered deliciousness. Enjoy itagain 
now in baked beans, and in the cookies and ginger- 
breads that everybody loves. Send for free recipe 
book. Penick & Ford, Ltd., New Orleans, La. 





In two grades: Gold Label—light molasses 
Green Label—dark molasses 


Brer Rabbit Molasses 









































Distinction | 


inFurapparelisaproduct | 
Ofskill and much experience _ | 
buttofeel the full confidence | 
and 2 agg inowner || 
ship that you properly may, you 
‘want besides material excell- 
ence,aname that bears | 
national weight in the Fur 
Business. _ 
OurAttractive Catalog | 
provides anarray of fascinat- | 
ing. contemplations forany | 
‘woman or girl “We will be 
gratified if youwillsendfora =| 
copy.“Youcanmake purchases 
from us by rnail with the grea | 
est satisfaction. Send ten cents. 


E.ALBRECHT&SON 


SIXTH at MINNESOTA SAINT PAUL 


DEPT. A-2 | 
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WilburBuds 


The Only Chocolate Buds 


: [" HE greatest treat you can give children is 
{ 1 Will suds, —the delicious 


sur Buc 
Ms nf 


ifection of unsurpassed quality 


PST Om 





1" iy Te ssured that this che late 
rm the little one Its 1 y is 

\ 1. Each piece wrapped in tin 

f the name it 1 mt int 
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| M f Wilbur’s ¢ ‘ 

] iy WILBUR & SONS, Ir 


Philadelphia, Pa. 
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Dusty Star 


(Continued from Page 


replied at the same instant by a counter 
slash that ripped his antagonist’s shoulder. 

The fight had started now in realearnest. It 
was a wolfish whirlwind of motion. The two 
enraged animals bounded, slashed, gripped 
together, tore themselves apart, in 
movements so lightning swift as to battle 
eyes. When locked together, sometimes on¢ 
would be on top, sometimes the other; but 
their immense strength and amazing agility 
made it impossible for either of them to hold 
the other down for any length of time 

Perched upon his rock, Dusty Star watched 
the appalling struggle going on immediately 
below him, with an excitement and a dread 
that passed all bounds. His terror naturally 
vas lest Kiopo should not be able to hold his 
own. He had never known him to fail be 
fore; but then never before had he encoun- 
tered a foe so nearly matched with him in 
strength, 

Presently Dusty Star observed something 
which filled him with a new fear. Either by 
chance or design, the wolves were much nearer 
to the edge of the precipice than at the begin 
ning of the fight. Surely, he thought, Kiopo, 
the always wary one, must have realized that. 
In his frantic anxiety to make sure that he 
realized, Dusty Star clapped his hands and 
shouted. 

Whether Kiopo understood the warning or 
not, the sound of Dusty Star’s voice seemed 
to goad him to fresh efforts. The Little 
Brother had cried. He was fighting for the 
Little Brother as much as for himself. Fora 
while it seemed as if the Lone Wolf must 
succumb to the fresh fury of his onslaught 


a series ol 


OON, however, it became all too plain that 

Kiopo was steadily losing ground ard 
was being pushed nearer and nearer to the 
fatal edge. At last he reached it. In the 
final struggle for mastery the wolves, still tear 
ing furiously at each other, seemed poised on 
the very brink. In another moment ore or 
the other, if not both, must surely be dashed 
to destruction. 

\gain in a fever of suspense Dusty Star 
held his breath. And then the thing hay 
pened—the amazing tl 








thing w hich, to the 
latest day of his life, he 

Just as Kiopo appe ired to be pushed to 
his last foothol 1. his hindquarters 


vould never forget. 


with his 
doubled under him beneath the fatal pres 
sure of his all but victorious foe, he gathered 
himself together for a last supreme effort, 
and the powerful sing 
hind legs did the work he 
to do. 

In Spite of appe ic nces to the contrary, he 
had deliber ately 


vs of those compre ssed 


relied on them 


allowed himself to be pushe 


779) 


to the There was cunning in him 
as well as courage. The breadth between 
the eyes was beginning to tell. If Dusty 
Star had been able to guess this he might 
have been spared some, at least, of the 
terror of the last few eventful moments 
What he actua i 


movement throughout the 


pres ipic c. 





saw was this a 
} 


iole of Kiopo’s 


body; a mighty upward urge that lifte 
hi enemy) clean off his leet; then s it 
sick wavs wrench of his powertul nec ul 


shoulders, and the heave of a dark body 
over the precipice edge 


Witl i thrill of unutterable relief Dusty 


He rang down from his rock, wild wit 
exultant JON Kiopo Wi safe! Kiopo had 
won! The great fight was over, and Kiopo 
was the victor. 


H& RUSHED to the wolf, but in the very 
moment of throwing his arms about him 
stopped. For in spite of his overwhelming 
delight his wilderness wisdom did not for 
sake him. He realized that Kiopo was too 
badly wounded to be touched. The only 
remedies possible were three: Nature, rest, 
and his own wolfish tongue. 

All Dusty Star dared to do was to kneel on 
the ground beside Kiopo while he gazed into 
his eyes and made a murmuring medicine 
talk with his mouth. And it needed mn 
explanation to tell the wolf that all the love 
in the Little Brother’s heart was flooding out 
through his eyes and mouth. 

For the rest of that night and far into the 
next morning Kiopo lay where he was, lick 
ing his wounds. When the sun began to beat 
down he dragged himself painfully into the 
and remained there for 

Dusty Star went 

] 


1e TOC ks 


shadows of tl 
the rest of the d 


search of water and found a spring halfway 
down the gorge. By making a cup of a broad 
leaf of skunl ibbage he was able to Carry 


back a little water, which 
drank. He had to make the 
times, because no n cunningly he 
twisted the leaf, the pitcher would find a way 
f leaking; and “ps igh he always starte¢ 
with it 
than halt psd by the time it reached 


Kiopo eage rly 
journey many 


we uld hold, it was mort 


Kiopo’s parche | tongue. There was another 
thing which Dusty Star found besides the 
spring. Down at the precipice foot he came 
upon a large gray body which had broker 
its neck upon the rocks And he knew fer 
i certainty that the Terror of the Carboona 
would hunt on his range no mort 
( Decen Hon 7 r? 


Ftelpful Ladies Flome Journal Books 


Order the following booklets from the Service 
Bureau, The Ladies’ Home Journal, Philadelphia 


PRENATAL LeTTeRS. By Dr. S. Josephine I } 
\ series of nine letters to expectant mot 
with valuable timely idvice ; to he 
clothing and necessary preparations. Letter 
will be mailed monthly. Please state wl 
the baby is expected. Price for series, 25 cent 

NeW JourRNAL BUNGALOWs. Price, 50 cent 

New Journat Hovses. Price, 50 cents 


How To BuiLp THE FIREPLACE. Price, 5 cent 
How to Buy Your Home. Price, 15 cents 
Wuat You SHouLD KNow WHEN BUILDING 


LittLte House. Price, 10 cents 
JouRNAL Brrp Hovusges. Price, 25 cent 
WEAVING THE NEW BAsSKeTs. Pr 25 ce 
How TO SEW FOR THE CHILDREN Hint 

saving time and money. Price, 10 cents 


CHILDREN’S PARTIES AND BIRTHDAY CELEBRA 
TIONS. Price, 15 cents. 

How To Dry FRUITS AND VEGETABLES 
10 cents 

THE COMPLETE FURNISHING OF THE LITT! 

Reprints of these irticle I \ 
had as they appear, for 10 cents eacl 

THE Book oF SWEATERS AND KNITTIN¢ ri 
15 cents 


Price 


Order the following booklets directly from the 
Home Pattern Company, 18 East 18th Street, 
New York City 


Tur Brip! 
j 


designs tor the 


300K Charmingly illustrated 
entire trousseau i many 


r 1 

I i rl FOR | 
; imps for postage 

M RADE COSTUMI \ twenty-four ‘ 
booklet of novel designs for party, play or 
pageant. Price, 15 cents 

Your CHILDREN’S CLOTHES Twenty-four 


pages of simple and easily made garments for 
children, with complete instructions for cut 
ting and making. Price, 15 cents 

THe MATERNITY Book. Illustrates attractive, 
sensible clothes for maternity wear, as well 


ill the ecessary garments for the lavette 
| plied for lL ce r] how 
It | 

{ k iv hes the prom 

} ‘ mocking, and shov 27 new de 

signs, with many delightful suggestions for 


their application. Price 


Patterns may be had from any store selling 
Home Patterns by mail, postage prepaid, or from 
the Home Pattern Company, 18 East 18th Street, 


New York City, at the following prices: 


CENTS 
Dress¢ 35 
Coat 35 
Skirt 40 
Bl ‘ 30 
Childre 5 
Lingerie 
Embroidery Transfer 5 to 75 
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This New Hall of Fame, Nother, 


Is the Musical History of Today 


The changin 


ered when choosing phonographic music for homes where there are children 


J ed ype Adelina Patti—Calvé. | R the world’s recording 


musical situation which noted educators say must be consid- 


_ 


| , ' ! ' Xt t ) \ g R 
( ( ( ey I x ~ 
( hamlee, Dan se, Dux, Eastor (sodowsk Hubert I Mechanical suggest discord nd vibratior 
Theo Karle, Ney, Pattiera, Roser Richard St re refresh ngly sent | nes iré sweet 
mong the names it en bodies ‘ itiful. | XDressio! s cle ire! The true I ISIt 
} | expression. both of th irtist nd their art. is 1 I 
\re you giving your children the opportunity to » YOUN ene attists ant cir att, 15 Fepro- 
; ‘ ] ; mazing fidelit: 
know these artists—to become acquainted with the duced in amazing hdelity 


supreme attainments which. inspired world critics to 


acclaim them? HEAR—COMPARI 


. . *_* . ° \ ar) tT) | Tyr) a rd ¢ 
High musical authorities say their recordings art Hear The Brunswick, phonographs and records. You 


essential to the modern musical education, and must will find them featured, as the Standard of the Day, by 
be considered when choosing phonographic records fot those shops devoted to that which is best in music, in 
the home every city and town. 

PLAY ON ANY PHONOGRAPH : 

S , 

You can hear them now, regardless which make phor : ; 
graph you have For all have chosen Brunswick as the 
most fitting means to perpetuate their art And Brunswick 1¢ Brunswick plays all makes of records, and Brunswick 
records play on any phonograph records play on any phonograp! 






,RUN 


HONOGRAPHS AN D RECORDS 








After the theatre— 
a delicious hot supper 


at home! 
NFORMAL suppers are fun for 


The Ladies HOME JOURNAL 






eggs a la Beauregard, toasted English 


everybody, including the hostess, 
when you have an Armstrong Table 
Stove. 

Whether you want just a bite or 
hearty refreshments, vou can cook it 
all in the dining-room. 

This wonderful stove, which cooks 
three things at once, makes a great 
variety of tempting dishes possible— 
oysters, creamed or broiled, lobster 
Newburg, chicken a la King, cheese 
dreams, welshrarebit, clubsandwiches, 


THE ARMSTRONG MANUFACTURING CO., 


muffins, waffles and many delicious, 
unusual canapés! 

The Armstrong Table Stoveis more 
than a toaster—it boils, broils, fries, 
steams, and bakes wafflestoo. Costsno 
more to run than an electrical toaster. 

Ask to see an Armstrong Table 
Stove at your electrical or hardware 
dealer’s. Price $12.50 with aluminum 
toaster, deep boiling pan, griddle, 
four egg cups and rack. Waffle iron, 
$4 extra. Write for booklet B. 


138 Seventh Avenue, Huntington, 


Formerly The Standard Stamping Co. 


ARMSTRONG 


Cooks 3 things al once 


W. Va. 


TABLE 
STOVE 
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[Invisible Corseting 
Kirst place in the new 


mode of cors 
ing is given to Warner’s Wrap-around. 





So soft and clinging is the fit of th 

cleverly designed elastic and _ brocad 
corset that not a line shows through 
the gown. Yet it deftly flattens a 

domen, hips and back into the silhou 
ette that fashion now demands. Ther 

are no lacings in the Warner’s Wrap 
round; you just “wrap it and snap it” 

ly 1¢ 
W“ I 
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MISS ANNA ANDERSON IS ONE 
OF OUR MANY BUSINESS GIRL 
MEMBERS WHO HAVE MADI 


FROM I TO 100 EXTRA 
DOLLARS IN THE CLUB 
‘AFTER HOURS” VERY 


EASILY INDEED JUST AT 
THIS TIME OF THE YEAR 





CHEON MA 
Ht} FI 















MONTH, FOLLOW 
ING IT BY 
WOULD YOU LIKI 
TO EARN $150 BY 


Sere 
PIS 


MRS. 








GRACE E. KING IS AN 
OTHER MOTHER WHO JOINED ; 
THE CLUB A YEAR AGO T 3 
MAKE CHRISTMAS MONEY 

SHE bDID IT! AND TH 
VERY PLAN SHE FOI! 
LOWED IS AT YOUR DI 
POSAL NOW 


















=O MISS CLARA BURCH, of 
mM Illinois, the words above stood 
out of the JouRNAL page as if 
they were an electric sign. How 
ecaeetese) She did want more money! Miss 
Burch lost no time in writing as directed. 
Exactly two weeks after her letter had been 
sent this business girl had made $36.40 ex 
tra in evening and noon hours 

Mrs. Estelle Roberts, of Massachusetts, 
had the old-fashioned idea that because she 
was a mother, busy with mending and cook 
ing, children and household, she couldn’t 


make real money. Why, she never had 
made a penny in her life! But Mrs. Rob- 
erts, doubtful as she was, wrote a letter 
to The Girls’ Club Manager, and that 


la 1 


was the main thing. 
her answer, and in 
earned $20 


Here, too, comes 


In three days she hac 
two weeks she had 
Thelma C. Coffal, from 
California, who writes: “Iam a Camp Fire 
sirl and Camp Fire girls earn a ei 
( 1 ¢ p I ll tl 

spending money, so I thank the club lor 


a way to earn mine.”” Thelma’s ‘‘ spending 


money’ amounted to $13.50 
These are but three of the twenty tl 
| JOURNAL readers who have 
\ in their spare li ( 
1 then vy the H 1 ] I 
What plan is that Don't 
Haven’t you read that the | I 


t MI OLIV! M 
MEL WHO MADE $6 Al 
ER FIRST “ TRY AT OU} 
GIRLS CLUB PLAN. GIRLS 
OF HER AGE HAVE NO 
rROUBLE DISPOSING OIF 





EXTRA DOLLARS 


CHRISTMAS ? 


Sf You Want More Money— 
Write Me” 














The Girls’ Club, which gives every reader 
this way to make extra money? 

This means you too! Yes indeed, you 
can make money with us for your clothes 
for Christmas, for anything you want. No 
indeed, it will not cost you one penny. Yes 
indeed, you can make a lot between no 
and Christmas. Pretty and warm clothe 
are being bought every day for childret 
and grown-ups with these extra dollars mad 
by Home JouRNAL readers here in this club 
of ours. And bills are being paid. And 
hope chests filled. And pretty little hom« 
*cozied”’ by the addition of new furnitur 

I haven’t space to tell you more except t 
repeat those very words that have broug 
so many dollars to all these others 

If YOU want more money, write 
me. 


Sit down and do it now—and I'll do t 
rest. It won't take you mort than an 
uli Qui k—the pen and ink! Just 
me you want to make some moncy In yt 
spare time, sign your name, tell m« 

1 live, and address that note to the 





Ph bscayer A Tha Gurl Chat 
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. I rH I 
HOME GIRI MAI | 
MONEY EVERY MONTH 
rill CLUB, rOTAI 
rANTIAI SUM t 
DOCTO! BILI rk 
CLOTHES AND “ EXTR 
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Genuine HAIR NET. 














‘The Net of the Life-Like Lu stre 


Gainsborough Strength—Gainsborough Quality 


If your dealer can't 
supply you, write your 
name and address on 
margin below, cut it 
off, enclose stamps— 
mentioning color and 
shape desired 





Single Strand—INVISIBLE— Durable 
10 cents 


Double Strand 
2 for 25 cents 


Cap or Fringe 


Grey or White 


20 cents each 


THE WESTERN COMPANY 


402 W. Randolph Street, Chicago 1170 Broadway, New Yorh 











Completes the Hairdress 











“ Suarantee . 
GAINSBOROUGH ma 


a acTs 
a GUARANTEES 
—] PLRrECT amo Pui Sit | 
MACE OF GEmUIME 
STERWILO HUMAN male 











Ghe WESTER COmPaRY 
enuicaee 
pty 


Ask for this 
pac kage. For 
sale at the 


better stores 


everywhere. 
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girls’ schools. And women of refinement recommend it 
to their friends as a great personal discovery. 

One of the important and exclusive advantages of Kotex 
is that it is not laundered, but easily disposed of by follow- 
ing simple directions found in each box. It is cheap 


If not yet familiar with Kotex let us send 


cotton Products Co., 166 : 
you a sample in plain wrapper, free. 


W. Jackson Boul., 
Chicago; 51 Chambers 
St., New York; Factories: 
Neenah, Wis. 


Kotex cabinets are being installed inwom- 
en’s rest rooms everywhere—from which 
may be obtained one Kotex with two 
safety pins, in plain wrapper, for 1ocents. 
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Regular size, 12 for 60c }} 
> aan “ - m y 
Hospital size, 6 for 45c Ff 
( 
* o : 
t rorms new sanitar abits among women 
b 
© 
Thousands of women have used Kotex for the first time enough to throw away. So far ahead of other sanitary 
during the last six months. These remarkable sanitary pads pads, it seems odd now to think of birdseye and old fash- is 
have been on the market only two years, but their wide- ioned makeshifts. 4 
spread use today is truly amazing. : P ; 
Two sizes— Regular and Hospital 
Meets the most exacting needs os mf 
. . . The Hospital size Kotex has additional thickness and is 
Kotex Is partic ularly apprec iated by girls and women even more absorbent than the Regular size. Many keep a 
whose time Is fully occupied with studies, athletics, busi- supply of each always on hand. Sold in drygoods, depart- eV 
ness, or social engagements. It is comfortable and safe. ment, and drug stores, everywhere. Ask for them by I 
sate “a - ve TAM Pe i “haroe roe >< ~ . 
It meets the approval of women in charge of hygiene at jame. Made by Cellu- 7 


PENSIVE, COMFORTABLE, HYGIENIC and SAFE —~ KOTE 
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home, the bedrooms may achieve a more 
marked originality, a more personal char- 
acter, a lighter and more inconsequent tone. 
And, since there are several bedrooms, they 
may strive for a certain variety among 
themselves, while still keeping to a unified 
: decorative scheme that has been well thought 
relation that one bedroom bears to another; this, 
e same time follows the general principle of a har- 
sus Whole that has been successfully worked out in the 
the house. People who wish, for instance, to have 
English chintz patterns in their bedrooms should 
ber this when they furnish their living rooms, which 
| also have a somewhat informal flavor. Primarily, a 
om should be restful and satisfying. 
walls of the ideal bedroom are plain, neutral, and as 
yme tone of a pale clear écru o1 gray as it 1s idvisable 
hem, after having considered such matters as expo- 
indow lighting and special preference. This tone may 
plied in the form of paper, tint or paint; if paper is 
ted it should be used without a border; 
t or paint is decided upon it should not 
tenciled. Of the three mediums paper 
ibably the best, as its texture tends to 
re atmospheric and restful and it has 
homelike quality. Water tint in a 
neutral tone is a close second, and in 
soe instances even preferable when a cer- 
lear decorative effect is desired. 
hereare many attractive bedroom papers, 
ione of them is especially reminiscent of 
edroom of an older day, for these mod- 
ipers could be used with equal success 
ny of the other rooms in the house, in 
th the growing practice of papering 
e throughout with one paper. They 
the plain papers of flat and smooth 
two-tone papers in which a tiny, all 
nvisible design one tone lighter or 
pleasantly breaks the surface, the 
stripes and stripes a little wider, the 
ling papers that are relieved by small powder designs 
4 t self-colored, which are inexpensively priced and 
} may be used very economically for side walls 
le walls should be neutral in color, they still may 
’ toward rose or buff, the warmer colors, and blue or 
th with the result that we sometimes 





n the 





eres 


he cooler colors, 
ills very charmingly done in the palest greenish cream, 
1 that is tinged with rose, the vaguest hint of blue in 
between a white and a gray, and a cream that is al- 
. buff, depending upon needs of exposure and upon 
il preference. 
ngs may be cream, ivory or white, and with papered 
iey may be papered in a plain, unglistening, smooth- 
| paper or a ceiling paper that is two toned; or 
iy be painted, with a wooden molding done to match 
the ceiling turn. 
wooden molding is the accepted finish that is used as 
ent where the walls end and the ceiling begins, whether 
exactly at the ceiling turn or a foot or so below on the 
It is advisable, however, to run the wall treatment up 
eiling turn, unless the ceiling is exceptionally high; 
narily high ceiling is not an objection, and since the 
sus and unbroken wall treatment is beautiful in it 
ed rarely be departed from. 
the floors in the house, those of the 
1 with the greatest and the least 
mise of equal success. Conventionally, 
etely covered by a plain-colored cut irpet, 
ight be a velvet, Axminster, Wilton or chenille, o1 
irpet of the same pile, but patterned with a tiny 
e design; they may be well covered by a large 
these varieties in a plain color or 


a ee ee oe 


else 


— ee 





TnAae eww eee 


bedroom may 
conventional ty, 
they may 


60¢ 


pile ( 


rug 
a small-figured 
e; or the conventional rug may be an Oriental one 
for bedroom use. If the furnishing of the whole 
ids one naturally to expect coverings such as these 
floors of the bedrooms there is no doubt that they 
reat measure of satisfaction, from the standpoints 
“comfort and beauty, not to ‘speak of the long wear 
istaction that may be got from rugs and carpets of 
ices, which run from a moderate to a high cost. 


ee ee ee eee 


Selecting the Furniture 


iny of us prefer an unconventional bedroom-floor 
tment, either from the point of cost or because it 
izes with the unstudied and attractive scheme we 
evised for the room. In this case the floor itself prob- 
il be stained nicely in a medium brown or painted a 
ive color that counts for something in the room's 
Small rugs are used, possibly chron, and of varying 
sen so that practically all of the necessary floor is 
or one larger rug is made use of, but of a variety 
ess formal, and, of course, less expensive. Rag rugs, 
ide or machine woven, are especially suitable for 
use; hooked rugs are delightful, and flat-woven, 
lor rugs of linen or wool are fine possibilities. 
possible it is well to select bedroom furniture that 
ently beautiful and worthwhile to be permanent. 
re two ways of doing this. One is to choose a con- 
| suit from among those that have been inspired by 
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The Bedrooms 


The Tenth Article on the 


(omplete Furnishing of the Little Flouse 


By ETHEL CARPENTER 


Sheraton, Adam, Hepple- 
American colonial designs 

the American walnut in 
Anne styles, and the 
fundamentally follow 


mahogany in 
Anne, and our own 
that emulate the Georgian types 
the William and Mary, and Queen 
enameled and decorated suits that 
some one of these periods. 

The other way is to furnish the bedroom with worth- 
while furniture that is unmatched as far as suit is 
cerned, but which has been chosen from types that blend. 
[hese pieces may be of mahogany, a wood that is made into 
so many kinds of furniture that it is extremely easy to 
find odd pieces of it that also will go together nicely. Some- 
times a piece or so of painted and decorated furniture may 
be added to a room furnished in this manner with fine effect. 


period styles, the 
white, Queen 


con- 


Single Suits are to be ‘Desired 


NOTHER method of using unmatched furniture in the 
bedroom is to paint it all; many very attractive suits 
result from having picked up a piece or so here and there 


and when the whole set is gathered together it is painted 
some fine decorative color and decorated after the manne 
of the most expensive suits of the sort that can be procured 
in the shops. It is surprising how handsome a suit can b 
collected in this manner, and at how small a figure 

Chere is really no wood that has proved more popular for 
bedroom use than mahogany, and the most popular style of 


ill is that which is built around the quaint four-post bed 


When choosing a four-post suit you have a choice of 
carved beds or plain, and which you get will be decided by 
preference and price, for the carving is more costly But 


whichever you choose, be that the bed or beds be not 
too massive 

When furnishing all the bedrooms with matched 
and when a certain variety is desired, a four-post mahogany 
suit may be used in one room, a mahogany Sheraton, which 
in the inexpensive suit is usually told by its simple straight 
lines, may be chosen for another; a third may be furnished 
with a four-post suit that is painted a desirable color, such 
as old blue or green, and decorated; anda fourth room might 
have dull walnut furniture after the simplest Queen Anne. 
This is one suggestion for variety. But variety may also be 
obtained when using mahogany in all the rooms, simply by 
changing the styles and working out various color schemes 
that will still be harmonious. Variety results also from the 
sole use of painted furniture in the bedrooms, since by the 
mere change of style and color very different effects may be 
obtained. Furniture of ivory and white is less to be desired 
than furniture of a stronger and more decorative hue; but 
if ivory furniture is used it is possible to counteract its 

‘frosted’’ appearance by surrounding it with a rich and 
stunning color scheme. 

The simpler bedroom suits are always to be desired rather 
than those that are more pretentious and ornate, and this is 
all in the favor of those folk who wish to furnish the bedroom 
economically. 

My favorite method of furnishing a 
matched suit is after this manner: Mahogany four-post 
beds, a chest of drawers * the same wood, which may be 
excee tiny gly plain and simple of line or which may have the 


sure 


suits, 


bedroom without a 





Isc 


claw and ball feet, the brass handles of Chippendale. This 
chest should have four drawers, — a detached mirror should 
be hung above it on the wall. A dressing table may then be 
chosen, and this is preferably of the lowboy type, with a 
comfortable space for the knees, and small drawers for trin- 
kets; or instead of this dressing table a highboy may be used 
A gate-legged table and two or three chairs, two of which 
might be straight armless chairs, such as Windsors, ladder 
backs or modified Empire chairs with upholstered seats, 
and one of a small overstuffed style, for comfort 
these may complete a most satisfactory room and may be 
achieved at comparatively moderate cost. 

If the mere reading about new bedroom furniture causes 
you to view with more disgust the shiny golden oak you al 
ready have in one of your bedrooms, when you simply cannot 
replace it at present, take heart and do as one girl recently 
did. Paint it. At an extremely small outlay this particular 
bedroom was turned into a dream of gray-and-blue loveli 
furniture, which originally was of shiny oak with 
prune-seed pressed carving, was painted mist gray to match 
the clear pale walls that had been water tinted thts color to 
cover up a conglomerate mass of roses and 
blue knots. Of course no decoration was 
used on the newly tinted walls, but on the 
furniture one-eighth-inch old- blue lines were 
painted to follow every edge, and posies m 
blue and rose, yellow and black decorated it. 
On each side of the bureau the side lights 
were supplied with little shades of silk, rose 
lined with yellow and bound with blue; the 
light cast through these was indescribably 
lovely at night. 

At the windows there were cretonne side 
drapes of rose-and-yellow-and-blue cretonne, 
with valances of old-blue-dyed unbleached 
muslin. The bedspread was of this samé 
dyed-blue muslin, and the pillow throw was 
of cretonne to match the curtains. On the 
floor there was a plain blue rag rug with 
white stripe and fringe. On the bedside 
table there was a lamp shaded in soft yellow, 
lined with and bound with blue; the 
other shades reversed, you see. There was a natural-willow 
armchair cushioned in the cretonne. 

This is an intimate bedroom, and 
can be duplicated in any room, even to the extent of dis 
pensing with furniture of gray and substituting furniture of 
mahogany, walnut or of another plain color, changing the 
colorings of the materials and accessories to suit. 

A bedroom that is furnished from the standpoint of 
formality will be more interesting to some tastes than this 
chintzy scheme. To be sure, the two rooms do not differ 
radically in essentials, but for those who admire taffetas and 
handsome printed linens that have all the surface charm ot 
uncut velvets, a room that may make use of such fabrics 
has a definite allure. In a room of this sort there is no doubt 
of having a deep-piled rug or carpet on the floor—soft gray 
green, absolutely plain, would lend itself well as a beginning 
for a charming scheme; the walls of biscuit color, paneled 
with narrow ounie n maidies painted to match; twin 
of very plain Louis XVI style, with low headboards and foot 
boards, and done in such a deep ivory that it might be called 


practica lly café au lait 


real 


ness; the 


rose 


general scheme that 


beds 


Suggestions for a ‘Room 


\T | I I \ ed preads daytime cover these beds, and 
are extremely effective in their mauve color and — ir side 
ruffles; there is a long, soft, lozenge-shaped pillow placed on 
each bed for daytime, and these are covered in ivory 
grounded lin patterne lilac, mauve, green and black 
Curtains of this linen, cut floor length, are hung at the 


windows, with valances of gray-green velours and inner pull 
curtains of mauve silk gauze. 

In the room there is a chaise-longue covered in the mauve- 
and-green linen; there are two small Adam armchairs over- 
stuffed plainly in gray; there is a deep écru chest of drawers 
with a Louis mirror hung above it flat on the wall; there is 
a bedside table and end tables for the chairs. The lamps 
are shaded in mauve and green. 

To prove that the scheme is the important thing, let me 
give you this same idea done in a much simpler ne less 
expensive manner, but with equal charm. Suppose we fur- 
nish this room in very plain Queen Anne walnut furniture; 


the walls may be water tinted in ivory; the floor covered 
with a gray-green Axminster rug without figure, though, 

desired, it could have a deeper-toned band border. A richly 
patterned cretonne may be found, showing very similar 


colors as described for the former room—tones of lilac and 
green on an ivory ground, quite heavily figured. This may 
be used for pillow throws and side curtains at the window, 
and for the cushioning of one plain wicker armchair enam- 
eled in ivory. The bedspreads may be of a mercerized fade 
less material in a deep mauye, trimmed with two tiny double 
ruffles of drapery taffeta in the same color. If another arm- 
chair is desired it may be an inexpensive Queen Anne wing, 
sateen of 


done in gray the best quality, piped in green 
Green juspé upholsterer’s sateen makes the valances at the 
windows, and the inaer draw curtains are of ivory casement 


cloth. The shades ofthe lamps are made of mauve and green 
taffeta. Here is an inexpensive bedroom, with all the 
ity and beauty of the more elaborate scheme 


formal 





186 


The Ladies 





“Now. Good Digestion wait on 
Appetite ana Nealth on both!” 











When these dainty little appetizers serve as the 
first of the guest dinner, there is no finer 
relish to use than Gulden’s Mustard. Especially 
palatable are the canapés made of thin fingers of 
crisp toast, Ae with ham-mince highly seasoned 
with Gulden’ s. Gulden’s is the condiment supreme, 
a mustard of unequalled quality. It is a special 
blend of imported and American-grown mustard 
seeds ground exceedingly fine, pure grain vinegar, 
and certain other spices that give to Gulden’s the 
flavor which is so particularly its own. It is a 
delicious, ee flavor that puts an edge on 
appetite. Gulden’s is bottled without preserv- 
atives of any kind, and because of its purity keeps 
fresh to the last spoonful in the round glass jar. 
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Impossible to Have a 
Good Time if Feet 
Ache and Burn 


Many pleasant, socialevents | 
are spoiled by aching, burning | 
-2~ feet. And unnecessarily so, for 
no matter what your foot trou- | 
ble is, you can find comfort in 
the Ease-All Shoe. 


With its invisible arch sup- 
port and extralong counters on 
both sides, it is scientifically con- 
structed to relieve—while 
cures a wide range of foot ills. 
These run from aching feet, 
where trouble is but beginning, 

— to well developed cases of 
| weakened bone structure and 
adSse- fallen arches with their pain- 

ful symptoms. 
The Shoe of The Ease-All Shoe will hold its 
Invisible Comfort | shape and not become flattened by 
“ise the condition of the foot. Of smart 

and Visible Style 


| appearance, itcomesinay ariety of cor- 
rect styles to suit different costumes. 


Recommended by leading ortho- 
pedic specialists and carried by lead- 
) ing shoe stores in most cities. If you \ 


c have any trouble finding the Ease-All ] 











| Shoe, write us for name of dealer 
and style book. 


Urz& ne Company, al 
2 Canal St. 7 
\ 
\ 
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My Musical Life 


(Continued from Page 14) 


I of course immediately sent Madame 
Sucher a large bouquet of roses and wrote 
to her that, quite apart from contractual 
obligations, I could not understand how she 
would want to leave America after she had 
“sung herself so gloriously into the hearts of 
my countrymen.” I do not know whether 
my letter or the roses had any effect, or 
whether wiser counsels prevailed, but she 
stayed with me, continued her work with 


great good nature, and even endured the 
hated sight of Marie Brema singing Brunhild 
at several of the subsequent performances. 

In Kansas City we ended our stay with a 
Sucher as 


matinée of Siegfried, Madame 
Brunhild and Max Alvary 

as Siegfried. My readers 
will remember the great 
scene in which Brunhild is 
awakened from her slumber 

of years by the kiss of 
Siegfried, who bends 
over her in that de- 
lightful but difficult - 
position for a long 
time until a certain 
bar in the music de- 
notes that the kiss is 
ended. The house 
was crowded and the 
greater part of the , 
audience was women. 
Suddenly, while I was 
conducting the exquisite music accompany- 
ing the extended kiss, someone in the gallery 
inclined to facetiousness imitated very dis- 
tinctly the smacking sound of kissing, and 
to my horror little ripples of feminine laugh- 
ter rose and fell, awoke and died, to be re- 
newed again. Alvary was wonderful. He 
raised his handsome head, gazed with calm 
eyes at the audience until a deathlike 
silence reigned and then, with equal calm, 
returned to his previous occupation. 

The profits of my first venture as owner 
and director of an opera company for thir 
teen weeks amounted to fifty-three thousand 
dollars. Alas! I did not retain this quickly 
gained fortune a long time. 

I had again planted the flag of Wagner 
and naturally did not wish to see it pulled 
down. I therefore called on Abbey and Grau 
and begged them to add a German depart- 
ment to their really splendid French and 
Italian repertoire and to let me take care of 
it for them. But at that time they did not 
seem ready to alter their traditional operatic 
scheme, and my suggestion did not meet 
with a favorable response. I then decided 
that I would go on myself. My first season 
had taught me a great deal. I had acquired 
a considerable stock of scenery, costumes 
and properties, and I knew where I could 
still further improve the artistic personnel 
of my company. I thought that by arrang 
ing for a longer season of five months I 
would be able to give my singers and 
orchestra better contracts and also introduce 
the Wagnerian operas over a greater ter 
ritory. 


° 


Andreu ( ‘arnegit 5 Ad: ICE 


Fe my friends except one urged me to go 


on with the work. The one exception 
was Andrew Carnegie, who said, with that 
canny business acumen which made him one 
of the world’s richest men: 

‘“Walter, you have made a great success, 
artistically as well as financially; your profits 
have been enormous. But such a success 
rarely repeats itself immediately. You 
rightly divined the desire of the public for 
a return of Wagner opera, but this current 
has drawn into it many people who have 
come from curiosity only, and to whom 
Wagner is still a closed book. Many of these 
will not come back another time. Be con- 
tent to rest on your laurels.” 

I would not listen to such good advice and 
accordingly engaged a company of singers 
for the following year. Among the new- 
comers was Madame Katharina Klafsky, 
whose overwhelming impersonations of Brun- 
hild, Isolde and especially of Leonore in 
Fidelio still vibrate in my memory. Leonore, 
in the second act, liberates her husband from 
his shackles in the prison and he says to 
her: ‘‘Oh, my Leonore, how much hast thou 










done forme!” She answers: “‘ Nothing, noth 
ing, my Florestan,’”’ and then the orchestr: 
begins a soft murmur upon which the tw: 
voices rise in an ecstatic duet of love. Klafsk 
gave this scene with such tenderness tha 
the entire orchestra as well as myself wer 
almost choking with emotion, and it was a 
that I could do to lift my bat: 
i, to give the signal for the lx 
ginning of the duet. This la 
opera gave me such joy to col 
duct that although it never dri 
within a thousand dollars as mu 
as any of the other operas I it 
sisted upon keeping it in the rey 
ertoire, thus proving that t 
artist in me was much stror 
than the impresario and t] 

I had no business to enga; 
in the latter occupation. 
Madame Ternina, anoth« 
newcomer, was pri 
vented by illness fro: 
appearing in Chicag 
but in Boston shx 
created a genuine sensation. The publi 

divided itself into two factions, the on 
extolling the almost elemental dramati: 
vehemence of Klafsky, who fairly poure: 
out her glorious voice, while the other 
proclaimed Ternina the greater artist b 
cause of her more intellectual concep 
tion and a certain noble artistic reticen: 
Part of the summer of 1894 I had spent i 
beginning to compose an opera on Hay 
thorne’s The Scarlet Letter. The subject ha 
always fascinated me and I had years befor 
prepared a dramatic scenario, for which 
finally induced Hawthorne's  son-in-lav 
George Parsons Lathrop, to write a librett 
I completed the music the following summ: 
and decided to produce the opera duri! 
the season 1895-96 with my opera compa! 
in Boston, where the scene of the origi! 
novel is laid in the old colonial days of Go 
ernor Endicott. 


iM eaveree a 


7 


Financial ‘Disappointment 


GAVE the role of Hester Prynne to J 

hanna Gadski. David Bispham play: 
Roger Chillingworth; and Baron Berth 
sang the clergyman, Arthur Dimmesdale 

The first performance took place Februar 
10, 1896. American audiences are prover 
bially kind to authors on first nights, ar 
Boston was especially interested in tl 
opera because of its subject. 

The scenery presented old Boston in vei 
picturesque fashion, and I had spent a go 
deal of time with my stage manager a 
costumer in the different Boston collecti« 
of colonial belongings in order to give a « 
rect picture of that period. 

Early portraits were consulted for 
make-up of Governor Endicott and ot 
colonial celebrities, and the Company of A 
cient and Honorable Artillery that appeat 
in the last act carried an exact copy of 1 
banner which still hangs in Fanueil H 
Gadski gave a very touching impersonat 
of Hester, and Bispham fairly reveled 
the fiendish machinations of Roger Chilli 
worth. 

The music was, I think, well written a 
orchestrated, but so much of it had be 
conceived under the overwhelming influe! 
of Wagner that I am afraid Anton Seidl w 
right when, after hearing the work in N: 
York, he confided cynically to his frien 
that it was a “New England Nibelung 
Trilogy.” 

Reviewing the work critically myself af 
these many years, I would say that it show 
sufficient talent and musicianly grasp to w 
rant a composer's career, but life and 
exigencies willed otherwise, and all t 
“might have beens” are but idle speculati 

An evil star seemed to shine over tl 
winter’s opera season, from the finan 
standpoint. The entire country was sufferi 
from a severe financial depression and 1 
company was large and expensive. I had 
travel continually, and during the entire f 
months carried a company of one hund: 
and seventy people, including an orchestra 
seventy men. 


(Continued on Page 188) 
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A Startling New Discovery 
bout Our Teeth 


, 
1d Vou RW f our teet ! ) 
Dia VOU RHOW hat our leeth have million: 


LD Slruchve acids enter these tiny 


i 7/) } fy f fy 4 ) 3°f tf; 
IMUIKGAULE HOW! GHEE Tle , Pel CCled afler Se 


1KReS it po 


NCIENCE has ma i great new 
covery which promises to revolutionize pres 
methods of caring for the teeth. 

Up to now, cleaning and polishing the teeth and 
stimulating the flow of saliva have been the accepted 
methods of caring for the teeth. 

Now, howe ef, 3 method has been discov ered, and 
embodied in a delightful tooth paste, which not only 
does these two things—but accomplishes a result that 
has never even been attempted tn the dentifrice field. 

This new discovery effectively counteracts tooth de- 
cay by actually solidifving and hardening the teeth! 


Why Children’s Teeth Decay 
The teeth are not solid stones, as 1S generally sup 
They contain millions of tiny openings. Even 
the enamel, the hardest tissue in the body, 1s porous 


posed. 


to a surprising degree. 

The teeth of children are especially porous. For this 
eason they are very susceptible to decay. As they 
grow older the teeth should naturally become harder, 
more solid and more resistant to decay. This solidifying 

i hardening is brought about by the action of a tooth 

ulding and repairing substance in the saliva. The 
teeth, being porous, 
tance in a carbon dioxid 
process of evaporatio n of this 
iliva, this 

oth structure 


frequently 


absorb the saliva carrying this sub 
By the simpl 


oxide in. the 


olution. 


carbon 





solidifyir lg — ince 1S Gey sited within th 
, and harde 

childvents Ss ae instead of undergoing 
this sohditying and hardening, undergo a rapid process 
of softening and disintegration. The teeth, being po 
will absorb harmful acids, which disintegrate the 
th, just as readily as they 
1d1f\ the teeth. 


idifving acti 


absorb substances which 
yn of the saliva 1s sufficient 
counteract the disintegrating action of destructive 
ids, the teeth will decay. This solidifving substance 
phe S] hate 


{ nless the soli 


the saliva 1s known as calcium 


Why Teeth Decay During Pregnancy 


It 1 Know! that the perc ntag i| un ph } 
i tn Va “A 
ne ] ( f tha if ot! t ( 
t] i phospha | r th \ 


always suthc1 
iT | 
the inevitable destri if the teeth, « 


acids and acid fermentation in the mouth. 


iction « au 


The New Way to Prevent Tooth Decay 


Hundreds of experiments prove that when the sa/iva 

rich in calcium phosphate, tooth decay is rare. On 
the other hand, when the saliva is deficient in calcium 
phosphate, tooth decay is extremely common. 

Indeed, laboratory experiments prove that when an 
extracted, porous tooth is treated daily for thirty days 





CALCKY ING TOOTS 
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thus solidifying—cal- 


le lo counteract loot 
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decay, it undergoes marke 
ification, as 1s shown in the accom- 
panying illustration. (See Fig. II.) 
Mr. Ruthrauff believed that, 
if the saliva of one free from 
tooth decay had such a concen 
tration of calcifying or solidify- 
ing substance that a porous 
tooth could be partially solidified 
in thirty days, it would be possible 
to dev elop a solution of this sub 
stance, which would completely 
solidify a porous tooth. He also 
believed it would be possible to 


incorporate such a solution in a tooth paste, which would 
assist the saliva in its chief function—the calcific: 
of the teeth as a means of counteracting tooth decay 

After seven years of research, in which he discover 


how the saliva performs this solidifying —or 


action, he was og to develop a tooth paste whic! 
sesses marvelous calcifying or sol 

Compare Fig. III ‘with hig. I] 

This product 1s known as the Calcif | 


Paste ACIDENT. 
ACIDENT the Perfect Dentifrice 


\ number of years ago Mr. Ruthrauff develops 
patented a tooth paste which t erg is universa 
nized as one epi ps most efhcient cl sers al 


ACIDEN Ti ( 

of seven years of additional research, and emb 
agencies, remarkable for the quick? with w 
clean and polish the teeth. AC IDI NT « ns 1 
r harsh 
lentifrice, 
rom every other tooth paste, and there 1 
reason for every difference. ACCIDENT 


highest scientific endorsement. 
Note the Rapid Results 
N matte! he W tl T ] h] 


of tooth surfaces known 


( abrasives. 


with a new, refreshing flay 


+ 


u will be surprised at tl 
ACIDENTI ins and polis] I 
to n 3W 
, 
Ous surfac by iff ( 
tn icqu i ¢ t t 7 
impossible to impart to s 


teeth, until they have been cal 


sake, and for the sake of your cl 
ACIDENT into your home tod 

Most druggists already have AC IDENT It 
does not, fill out the attached coupon now, 
today. We will see that you are prompt! 
a large size tube. 
ACIDENT, 


counteracts tooth dec ay. 


you will 1 | 


ACIDENT is a most delight 


} + It is differ 


Once you have use la tu tul 


always use this tooth paste w 














How ACCIDENT 
Solidifies Teeth 
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W. M. RUTHRAUFF CoO. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


2208 Arch St., 
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S1x-ROOM BUNGALOw No. 625 
Association 


Designed for the Service Department, American Face Brick 


This beautiful six-room bungalow is one of the ninety-six distinctive 
homes shown in our “‘Face Brick Bungalow and Small House Plans.”’ 


Note the splendid arrangement of windows, the inviting porch the 
' | 


pleasing t é nd the compact, convenien 


“Permanent Homes, cAlways Beautiful 


HE beauty of your Face Brick home will 

be a source of never-ending satisfaction 
to you. And when your children pass it on 
toyourgrandchildren its original beauty will 
only have been mellowed with the richness 
of age. A Face Brick house is a family legacy, 
becoming richer in traditions in each suc- 
ceeding generation. 

Then,too, your Face Brick house is asound 
investment. It depreciates almost impercep- 
tibly, the walls require no repairs and are 
fire-safe, painting is required only around 
doors and windows, fuel costs and insurance 
rates are reduced to a minimum. From every 
point of view Face Brick gives you the great- 
est value for your building dollars. 

These matters are fully discussed in “The 
Story of Brick,” an attractive booklet with 
beautiful illustrations of modern homes and 
packed with information of value to every 
prospective home-builder. Free on request. 

“Face Brick Bungalow and Small House 


NOT HOW CHEAP—BUT 


interior arrangements. 


ors and economical construction. 


mates at nominal prices. 


these houses at nominal prices. 


Illinois. 


HOW GOOD 








Plans” are issued in four booklets, showing 
3 to 4 room houses, 5-room houses, 6-room 
houses and 7 to 8 room houses, in all ninety- 
six, each reversible with a different exterior 
design. These designs are unusual and dis- 
tinctive, combined with convenient interi- 


The entire set for one dollar. Any one of 
the booklets, 25 cents, preferably in stamps. 
We have the complete working drawings, 
specifications and masonry quantity esti- 


You may want “The Home of Beauty,” 
fifty designs, mostly two stories, represent- 
ing a wide variety of architectural styles and 
floor plans. Sent for 50 cents in stamps. We 
also distribute complete working drawings, 
specifications and quantity estimates for 


Address, American Face Brick Associa- 
tion, 1725 Peoples Life Building, Chicago, 



























You know what you like 


F the rich man doubts his ability to recognize real 

art, he pays the price for a painting signed by a 
famous artist. He buys what he likes and lets the name 
guarantee the artistic value. 

Wallace Nutting has brought this privilege to every 
lover of the beautiful. 

A genuine 
purely 4 
of the Pi 

In studying the art of this period, Wallace Nutting 


Wallace Nutting is a recognized piece of 
















nerican art. It is in the simple, beautiful taste 


lgrim Century. 
made for his own pleasure many photographs of subjects 
that he wished to live with and enjoy. 

T hese he hand colored exquisitely inn iture’s tones. 

This was the beginning of the Wallace Nutting Art. 

Among the variety of subjects you are sure to find 
many that appeal to your tastes. The name Wallace 
Nutting signed in pen and ink guarantees the artistic 
value of the picture. 

Art stores and department stores have many subjects 
to $25. 


klet, “ART IN THE HOME” 
WALLACE NUTTING STUDIOS 


and sizes from which to make a choice. $2.0 


Send for free b 











My Musical Life 


(Continued from Page 186) 


As Abbey and Grau had decided to embark 
on a German opera department of their own, 
adopting my suggestion when it was too late 
for me to combine with them, they very 
naturally shut me out of the Metropolitan 
Opera House and I was compelled for my 
New York season to lease the old Academy 
of Music, which had become a house for 
cheap theatrical productions and had lost its 
high fashionable estate of other years. 

My seasons in Chicago and Boston had 
been profitable, but many cities in the South, 
with the exception of New Orleans, which 
gave me a wonderful welcome, did not pay 
expenses, as the the 
aters were too small 


not normal and that we could well risk an 
other season. Two factors influenced m« 
greatly in this decision. One was that a 
group of Philadelphia citizens desired me to 
consider the Academy of Music there as our 
artistic home, and that they would give 
every possible assistance to a regular seaso! 
there. The other was that Abbey and Grau 
frankly confessed to me that they had mad 
a mistake in not accepting my-offer of a con 

bination. 

They had not been fortunate in the choi 
of their German and had _ lost 
hundred and fifty thousand dollars on thei! 

German 


singers 


operas 


, 
nearly tour times 





and my company too 
large and _ literally 
too good. 

I took the com- 
pany as far west as 
Denver and every- 
where virtually in- 
troduced the Trilogy, 
Tristan and Meister- 
singer to the public. 

I remember a per- 
formance in Provi- 
dence where, in 
default of a theater, 
the armory had been 
adapted for us with 
an improvised stage, 
which was, however, 
so low that the or- 





For Your Ghildren 
HE JOURNAL has 


found an educational 
form of amusement that 
will keep the youngsters 
out of mischief. They Il sit us 
for hours at a time, quiet, 
intent and happy. 
may have the complete 
outfit without cost. Thede- 
tails are on Page 218. 


much as I had k 
Grau suggested for 
the following seasor 
an interchange of 
certain artists. Ii 
we would occasion 
ally lend him Ma- 
dame Klafsky, whom 
he admired greatly, 
he would in turn give 
Madame Calvé 
for a few perform 
Y ances of Carmen 
ou This arrangement 
me, as I was begin 
ning to feel that 
Wagner opera alon 
was not sufficient to 








chestra could easily 
see what was going 
on. The opera was Lohengrin. Just before the 
scene in the last act when Godfrey, the little 
brother of Elsa, appears in place of the magic 
swan to rush into the outstretched arms of 
Ilsa, the stage manager discovered that the 
little ballet girl who always assumed this 
role was not present. What to do? In the 
emergency he grabbed Hans, son of my 
prompter and at that time a kind of assistant 
to everybody as call boy and assistant 
librarian. He was only fourteen and small 
of stature, but with the excessive length of 
arms and legs characteristic at that age. By 
some painful process he was forced into the 
costume of Godfrey and pushed on the stage 
just in the nick of time. I suddenly noticed 
a commotion among my orchestra, and fol- 
lowing their astonished but delighted gaze I 
saw the uncanny apparition of Hans as a 
counterfeit Godfrey standing on the stage 
evidently frightened out of his wits. Gadski, 
who sang Elsa, with great presence of mind 
stretched her arms wide and not only wel- 
comed but extinguished him beneath the 
folds of her cloak, and I doubt whether the 
public realized that the real princely brother 
had not made his appearance. 


Adding tocArtistic Stature 
Wi, we finally arrived in New York I 


had already lost a great part of the 
large profits of the year before, and this loss 
was further increased by my season at the 
Academy of Music. 

My New York season opened on March 4, 
1896, with Beethoven’s Fidelio. The audi- 
ence was a distinguished one, containing a 
great many of the old Academy habitués. 
Grand opera had not been given there since 
1888, when the tenor, Italo Campanini, had 
brought over an Italian opera company. 

Of Klafsky and Ternina I have already 
spoken, and my new barytone, Dimitri Pop- 
ovici, also made a sensation. I had found 
him in Bayreuth, where he had sung Telra- 
mund and Kurvenal. My own opera, The 
Scarlet Letter, was given during the second 
week and its reception was more than cordial. 

Though the balance sheet of the five 
months’ season showed a forty- 
three thousand dollars, the larger part of 
my gains of the year before, I cannot say that 
my wife and I were very much cast down. 
Youth is optimistic and the loss of money is 
in itself not such a dreadful calamity if one 
still has enough to pay one’s debts; and all 
this time I was adding to my experience and 
artistic stature. 

After a long consultation with my wife we 
both decided that the conditions under which 
I had worked that disastrous winter were 


loss of 


give a well-balanced 
opera season an 
that for a regular season Philadelphia woul 
demand a more varied repertoire. 

For the following season of 1897-98 affair 
moved more easily forme. The Philadelphia 
committee gave me a guaranty, which a 
sured my company a home and a permanent 
place for our large store of scenery, costum 
and properties. Rehearsals also were thu 
made easier, and for my New York season 
the spring, Abbey and Grau again rented t] 
Metropolitan Opera House to me. 


Tired of Managerial Annoyances 


HAD reéngaged Madame Klafsky, but t 

our great regret she died, and the probler 
of finding a successor was a serious one 
Madame Gadski, who had charmed our au 
diences with Elsa, Elizabeth and Sieglind 
was rather young for the heavy dramati 
roéles, although I had begun to train her 
the Walkiire and Siegfried Brunhilds. I b« 
gan negotiations with Lilli Lehmann a1 
was successful in obtaining her wonder! 
services for the following year. 

The financial results of this season wer 
quite satisfactory, but I was beginning 
chafe more and more under the unsymp 
thetic réle of manager. To rehearse sing: 
and the orchestra from morning until nig 
was a pleasure; there was an artistic ideal t 
be achieved and there were all manner 
musical difficulties to be overcome. That w 
part of my workasa musician and conduct: 
and the fatigues and worries connected wit 
this were easily endured. 

But the managerial annoyances and 1 
sponsibilities were not to my liking and t! 
successes connected with it gave me less a1 
less pleasure. 

In the spring of 1898 Madame Nell 
Melba told me that she would like to join n 
company for the following winter, and su 
gested that her manager, Charles Ellis, w 
known also as the manager of the Bost 
Symphony Orchestra, form a partnership wi 
me, the company to be called the Damros 
:llis Opera Company, half of the reperto 
to be devoted as before to the Wagner opel 
and the other half to performances of Irene 
Italian operas, with herself as the princip 
singer. 

The combination of Wagnerian oper 
with those of the French-Italian School, 
which Melba was the star, proved succe 
ful from a popular and financial standpoit 
and the season showed a handsome profit ! 
Ellis and myself, although a great part 
this was dissipated by a spring tour in whi 
Melba, supported by a small company 


a 
(Continued on Page ISQ 





seemed admirable to 
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My Musical Life 


(Continued from Page 188) 


singers, chorus and orchestra toured the 
Western cities. I did not accompany them, 
partly because my 
were not needed for the French operas, and 
I had by that time definitely decided to give 
p all further connection with opera as mar 
future life to 
conductor, and, as I hoped 


services as conductor 


r and devote my pure! 

ical work as 

is COMposel 
[ was tired of 
Ith Opera singers 
[ carried on my opera company for another 
ar in conjunction with Mr. Ellis, but then 


managerial association 


ime to the definite resolution to cea all 
rial activitic nd to co! 
X pul | I | rh \ 
ect rs I ha pent it 
Damrosch Coens Cori pany I was glad of an 


pportunity to take stock of the and 
cogitate on the future. 

In 1900 I was once more tempted into the 
ield of opera, but this time it carried with it 
no managerial or financial responsibility 
Maurice Grau, who was at that time lessee 
f the Metropolitan Opera House, invited 
me to return to the Metropolitan as con 
ductor for the Wagner operas. 

He had at that time a strong group of 
Wagnerian singers. At the head was the 
nimitable Jean de Reszke, together with his 
rother Edouard. 

Grau had also taken over from my com- 

iny Madame Ternina, David Bispham 
ind Madame Gadski. The latter had been 
member of the Damrosch Opera Company 

r the } 


past 


h 

entire four years of its existence; she 
sessed a lovely voice and was an indefa 
ible worker. There were weeks on our 
Western tours when she would appear on five 
sive days as Elsa, Elizabeth, Sieglind 

Eva. During her last year with me she 

1 the Walkiire and Siegfried Brunhild 


er repertoire, studying them with me, 
tly on the trains while traveling, partly 
the hotels and theaters of the variou 


ties we When she went into the 
Grau Company she added the Gétterdiin 
rung Brunhild and Isolde, thereby com 
ting the circle of Wagnerian soprano parts 
ept Kundry. 
—- de Reszke, like Lilli Lehman 
to the Wagnerian roles in the high 
n of his operatic career. He had made 
ame in the French-Italian operas, but 
r attracted him irresistibly. 


H ee Nordic a cA Are ved Fame 
De Reszke brothers, and Ma- 


Was me Ternina or Madame Nordica, 


ime Schumann-Heink and David Bi 


we gave performances of Tristan that 


visited. 


ITH the 


s near perfection as I ever | 1x 
ladame Nordica had 
I eal 1 SO-( 
erat { Me 
She had bee 


repertoire, but 

her voice l 
itiful she had not yet 

ved full stardom, pr 

pp because she Va 
erican born and lacked 
European cachet, which 
at time was more im 
int than it is today 


was not by nature 
cally gifted and was 
to learn a réle only 


the hardest and most 
nful work of endless 
tition and rehearsals 
her ambition wa 
indless. She bided het 
e, and like Lilli Leh 
inn gradually worked 
elf into the Wagnerian 
toire. Realizing its 
ertising value, she of 
herself to Madame 
ma Wagner for the 
ngrin production at Bayreuth She 
kly accepted every instruction given het 
during the months of preparations, no 
er how meticulous or artificial some of 
may have seemed to her, and the suc 
hich she obtained there launched her 
essfully on her career as a Wagner singer. 


Der 





Brunhilds as well as Isolde 
amazed at the wonderful 
achieved by hard work 
gives to others overnight. 


She studied the 
with me, and I w 
way in which she 
what Nature 

Last 


ain alter 


summer I visited Vienna ag 
many, many year I was sorry not to set 
once more the venerable singer, Marianne 


Brandt, but she had died 
during the previous winter. In 
main props of my 
father’s inaugural German opera season and 
her emotional intensity in Fidelio and as the 
mother in Le Prophéte had made a deep 

pre yn On our publi Natur id not 


aged eighty lour, 
1884-85 she 


} } f 


1d been one of the 


De i t t 
1 ilway insisted I have been a 
irtuous woman all my life because I was so 


ugly that no man would ever look at me.”’ 

Wagner had invited her to Bayreuth to 
sing the part of Kundry in Parsifal, but 
whether because of her lack of beauty or 
because, as she thought, of intrigues on the 
part of Madame Materna, she sang the rdéle 
only once and always remained exceedingly 
jealous of Madame Materna, whose rather 
amplitudinous charms, she insisted, had 
completely hypnotized Wagner. 


Positive Identification 


“HE simply adored my father and his 
single-minded idealism, and the spiritual- 
ity of his character so appealed to her that she 
was willing to undergo any amount of work 
and to smg any role which he wanted of her, 
whether it were a star part or one of the 
Valkyries in Walkiire. After his death she 
was inconsolable and always went on the 
anniversary to Woodlawn Cemetery to place 
a wreath on his grave. She also sought to 
demonstrate her veneration for his memory 
y helping me in every way possible. 

\s an artist and as one well versed in the 
practical side of operatic life by years 
perience in Vienna and at the Royal Opera 
in Berlin, her help was invaluable to me 

She had a delightful sense of humor, but 
also a very quick temper, and I remember 
er telling me one day that she had received 

i notice from the New York post office that 
there was a re yoy letter awaiting her 
She went there and inquired for her letter. 

‘Yes,’ said the official, “‘ we have it here. 
Have you got some document to prove that 
you are Marianne Brandt—a letter, a bank 


of ex 


book, or a passport?” 
“T have none of these things, but I am 
Marianne Brandt and I want that letter.” 
‘I am sorry, madame, but the rules are 
trict and you will have to bring someone to 
lentify you.” 
By t e Brandt was in a state of higl 
Ye l not give me the 
l | t ou that I ar 
M i Bra ! An 
e proceeded ith fu 
ICE to ing the great 


ria from Le 


Prophéte. Her glorious 
O1ce echoe 1 and reéchoed 
through the corridors of 
the post office. Men came 


running from all sides to 
find out what had hap 
pened, and finally the agi 
tated official handed her 
the letter, saying: ‘Here 
is your letter, but for 
God’s sake, be quiet i“ 
She finally retired to her 
old home Vienna and 
gave of her art with both 


inds to a group of de 
voted pupils. During the 
war I heard from one of 


them that she was in real 
want, but she promptly 
returned the check we sent 
her and in a very sweet 
letter assured me that ( 
did not need any mone) 
1c did not expect to live much longer, 
at she thought she hold out 
without receiving any aln 


that sl 
and tl 


could 
from her friend 
We did succeed, however, in her 


sending |! 
lood, which she 


hared with other 
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Lovely Furniture 


From the Famous Lloyd Loom 


RCM the famous Lloyd Loom 
the invention of Marshall B 
Lloyd—comes the charming Lloyd Can be 
‘ Loom Furniture which is beautify by their 


ing so many homes. 
* woven of 
less strand 
charm of the designs, 
upholstery, the beauty 


ness of 


Lloyd Loom 


shape, 


It is flawlessly seniin 


one smooth, strong, end 
finest wicker. The 
finishes and 
and sturdi- 
piece, recommend 
Furniture to 


each 
every = 


home maker. And the speed of 

Lloyd Loom weaving —thirty time 
fast as hands produce it at 

price so low that any one can 


afford it. 


Pat. Process 


ian 


Baby ee G Furniture Nine LULL TT citi 
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Lloyd Baby Carriages 


recognized 
graceful bowl 
unbroken by 
corners or 
short ends. They have 
many special features 
1f convenience, 
strength andcomfort; 
are sold by good deal- 
ers everywhere 


~ 
\ 
4 1 tf nt I 


nid F 


(fy 





The Li yd gg ony ng Com pany ad Va ld ). Dept. I-61, Menominee, Michigan 
Gen ne! Pl I t M World illustr I 
Carriag Iki I di n ( id | 

nearest Lloyd dealer 

Nam 


pit? 
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Cleans Closet Bowls Without Scouring 
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amni-Flush 


vS Sar orf 


Sani-Flush removes the cause of 
odors from the closet bowl by thor- 
oughly removing incrustations from 


both the bowl and hidden trap. 


It removes stains, rust marks and 
other discolorations, keeping the 
closet bowl as bright and clean as 
new, every day in the year. 


Sani-Flush is made only to clean 
closet bowls. It does its work bet- 
ter than any other method—and 
with less labor on your part. 

Keep a can of Sani-Flush in your 
bathroom. 


Sani-Flush is sold at grocery, drug, 
hardware, plumbing and house- 
furnishing stores. If you cannot 
buy it locally at once, send 25c in 
coin or stamps for a full sized can, 
postpaid. (Canadian price, 35c; 
foreign price, 50c.) 


THE HYGIENIC PRODUCTS CO. 
Canton, Ohio 


Canadian Agents 


Harold F. Ritchie & Co., Ltd., 
— mud 


Toronto 
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Lil HUTT 


heet Music| 


15% 


cAsk for Century | 
Edition | 


HE music you want for 
your piano should cost you 

only 15¢ a copy Tell your 
dealer you want Century Edition. You can’t 
buy better sheet music than Century—it’s 
beautifully printed on the best of paper—and 
each selection is certified to be correct as the 
master wrote it. 








The Century Catalog embraces the world’s 
finest music—compositions like ‘‘ Hungarian 
Rhapsody ’’, ‘‘ Moonlight Sonata’’, ‘‘ Poet and 
Peasant”’’, ‘“‘Rondo Capriccioso’’, ‘Salut A 
Pesth’’ and 2100 others. Patronize the Century 
dealer. He has your interest at heart. Century’s 
low price is only possible because of his small 
profit. If your dealer can’t supply you, we will. 





Complete catalog of over 2100 classical and 
popular standard compositions free on request 

Ask your dealer to show you Martin's } 

Rudiments for the Piano’’, Jahn’s ‘‘Rudi 
ments for the Violin’’, and Martin's ‘‘Scales 
and Chords'’. Used by all 
modern teachers. 


CENTURY 
MUSIC PUBLISHING CO. 
239 West 40th Street 
New York City 
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B ir beautiful Dre Good Dainty 
Handker Durable Hosi t Whole or 
rt time Protected Territor Experience or 
irv. Write today for Free Booklet 


Mitchell & Church Co., Inc., Dept. 53, Binghamton, N. Y. 


Mildred Roberts made $886.79 


So Can You 








We Can Have a New World in 


Two Generations 


(Continued from Page Y) 


them, and give them a fair start in life; and 
those whom, for want of a better term, we call 
dependent children. In the first and favored 
class, when children turn out badly we know 
it is nearly always the parents and teachers 
who are at fault. There is a widespread dis- 
satisfaction with the results of modern edu- 
cation, and there is cause for it. That is an 


issue—squarely up to parents and educa 
tors—outside our prob- 

lem; for the output is ~ 

poor, and it opens a 

vide field for discus 


It is the great oppor- 
tunity of the state to 
show through the de- } 
pendent child what is y 
the proper course to poe 


take with all children. {7 \ 
The dependent child is f \ 
the try-out domain. \ 


| A) 
\ \ 


A le —. 


Thus far in the upbring- 
ing of the dependent 
child, society as repre- 
sented in the state has 
largely failed. 

In the gradual evolution of saving desti- 
tute children the pathway with many digres- 
sions started at the almshouse in those early 
days when the child was sent there, either with 
its own family or alone. Society felt that it 
was not right for the child to have association 
with aged paupers. It was decided to sepa- 
rate the young from the adults. So the 
children were first boarded out, and boarded 
out in a careless, haphazard manner. The 
“baby farm” methods of the past come to 
mind, when each foster home took as many 
children as possible, with little or no over- 
sight. 

In New York from 1854 to 1859, of about 
one thousand infants boarded out each year, 
ninety out of every hundred did not live 
to see their first birth anniversary. As the 
result of this primitive plan was so deplor 
able, it was decided to house the dependent 
children in large institutions, where doctors 
and nurses could hold sway and try to get 
better results. When, some years later, this 
same class of infants was collected in an 
institution on Randall’s Island the results 
among the babies were frequently worse, 
the mortality often reaching ninety-five out 
of a hundred if they were kept very long. 

From the plan of careless “‘farming out,” 
the care of dependent children advanced to 
“the congregate” plan, and in compara 
tively recent days to the “‘cottage institu 


ié 


tion,” which is the best form of institutional 
deve lopm« nt,or acombination of the congre 
gate and boarding-out systems. Boarding 


out has not functioned so well as it should, 


owing to lack of proper oversight and regu 
lation 

\s the minds 6f all workers are turning 
toward proper boarding out as the ideal dis 
position to make of the destitute child, its 
disadvantages and dangers as well as its best 
possibilities must be carefully considered. 


Individual (are Needed 


> IRST, there must be a distinction made 
between the infant—up to two years old 

and the older child. It is the infant that 
suffers most from institutional care. In the 
last report of the New York State Board of 
Charities 5745 per cent of infants under one 
year of age died in the infant asylums through 
the state. It is only fair to state that these 
institutions frequently received abandoned 
children in a weakened condition, and such 
very hard to manage. The bad 
results obtained were not due to a lack of 
kindness or attention, but to the fact that the 
congregate system is altogether wrong with 
respect to infants. 

Babies are brought into the world singly 
and not in droves, and they crave individual 
and mothering. They do not thrive 
when cared for en masse. The infant craves 
love; it ré sponds to affection like flowers to 
the sun 


\sick 


cases are 


care 


from the large death rate among 


babies placed in institutions, there is much 





sickness. It seems impossible to avoid mani- 
fold cross-infections when these susceptible 
infants are handled in large numbers. Ba 
bies have a low resistance. They are open 
to all kinds of colds, especially of the in 
fluenza type, which often spread unchecked. 
Many bronchitis and broncho 
pneumonia are thus contracted, while mea 
scarlet fever, whooping cough and 
mumps spread like a 
prairie fire,once started. 
Then, lastly there is the 
devitalizing of infants 
through lack of indi 
vidual mothering. 

While the older chil- 
| dren under the institu- 
| tional system do not 
| suffer in mortality and 
morbidity as do the in- 
fants, they are under an 
abnormal condition, 
often losing all individ- 
ual initiative, becoming 
little automatons. The 
incubation and spread 
of evil habits can come 
very readily under institutional auspices. A 
study of the early training of a group of con- 
victs at Auburn State Prison showed that 
two-thirds of them had previously been in- 
mates of juvenile institutions. The defective 
or delinquent child is best handled in an in- 
stitution, but all others, as shown on th: 
record, do much better outside. I am frank 
to say that the mass training of defectives is 
often more efficacious than individual care, 
but only a small fraction of dependent chil- 
dren are defectives, and such defectives 
should not be a millstone around the necks 
of those who are normal. 


cases of 


sles, 


Training the Foster Mother 


T IS always easier to criticize than to cor- 

struct. Twenty years ago I developed a 
system W hich aimed to conserve the benefits 
of boarding out and reduce to a minimum 
any faults connected with that system. This 
is known as the Speedwell Plan, which took 
its name from Speedwell Avenue, the main 
artery of an outlying portion of Morris- 
town, New Jersey, where the idea got its 
initial trial and after two decades is still in 
successful operation. 

Instead of massing little children in insti 
tutions with the resulting high mortality and 
morbidity, or boarding them out in a careless, 
haphazard manner, I employ a unit system 
rhis consists of any healthy locality, 
good boarding homes 
after a survey has determined the 
character of the neighborhood 

\fter these homes have been selected and 
the dependent infants placed therein, they 
are put under the constant supervision of a 
salaried doctor and nurse, who are familiar 
with this class of cases and are competent 
to deal with them. There is continuous over 
sight as to diet and hygiene. Histories are 
kept, and the children are carefully watched. 
By this means a number of foster mothers 
are constantly being trained in every unit 
who, by taking infants into their homes, be 
come fairly expert in handling them under 
natural conditions totally unlike those af 
forded by the institutions and far superior 
to them. 

We try to carry on an important educa 
tional work among the families taking our 
children. The constant oversight of our doc 
tor and nurse aims to help instruct each fos- 
ter mother in the care of her own children 
as well. For Speedwell babies usually go 
into homes where there are already children, 
and the visits of the doctor and nurse have a 
lasting influence in the homes that are thus 
carefully supervised. The whole standard of 
living of the family may in this manner be 
raised, and this forms an important feature 
of the work. 

The homes in which the children are 
placed are obviously helped financially by 
the board paid for the dependent child, and 


whe re 
are carefully selected 


suitable 


(Continued on Page 191 
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Lacing Hooks 
For Children’s Shoes 


Any youngster can “‘lace his 
own with the handy, 
convenient shoe hook! 


shoes” 


Saves time, saves temper— and 
helps the children to help them- 
selves. 





Shoe hooks can be obtained on_ | 
children’s shoes regardless of | 
size, style or price. | 


Shoes with lacing hooks for 





men, women and children 
are found in the more ex- 


clusive grades of quality 


footr ear. 


Insist On Having What You Want 
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Vo Ze /™ Should be a | 
bey ra “) healthy, happy, 


ee 2 &” growing baby if it 
SJ ~ j\' has loving care, 
: proper food and 


New 64-page catalog of 
baby goods sent free 


D " r s of ¢ 


comfortable clothing. 





} FREE Sample Case 
contains samples of the famous 
| NON -NETTLE WHITE FLANNELS 
y us ¢ : tue — ag : tent amo thest baby f r 
1insook, batiste, antiseptic diaper cl 
etc; Sent tree 
17 Modern Paper Patterns 25c 
Complete set of 17 patterns for baby's first wardrobe, 


cluding 9 patterns usually sold at 25 






















c each, 


THE LAMSON BROS. CO., 345 Summit St., Toledo, ( 


Established in 1885. Known around the glob 
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Served 

nstantly 

Put half a teaspoon- 
ful of Faust Soluble 
Coffee in the cup 
Add boiling water and 
you have a perfect 
cup of coffee. No 
grounds, no mess, no waste. Faust Tea also in soluble { 

Cc. F. BLANKE TEA AND COFFEE COQ). 
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Dep't 4 St. Louis, ‘fo 
EDDI 100 Engraved Announcements $1.5! 
Each additional 25 $1.25, 2 env 
for each. Other styles, not engraved, $5.00 per 100 
for latest samples and rrect forms. 100 Engrave 


iV 
Cards $2.50. Royal Engraving Co., 814-A Walnut St., Phila P* 
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we N spend millions in 
fruitless attempts to stay 
youth killing, 
disor- 


the progress of 
beauty-robbing nervous 
| ders—when merely the 
of PROPER FOOTWE 


1any of these 


selection 
AR can 


nin 


Why continue cheating one’s self 











of woman’s most precious birth- 
rights by imprisoning feet in stiff, |B 
unnaturally shaped shoes that are |B 
“good looking” only because some |B 
shoemaker’s passing whim ¢ed/s |E 
you so? F 
If YOU value your looks, your health 
or your youth, visit the “GROUND {5 
GRIPPER” Shop in your city or |B 
write us for our interesting new 
Book, ‘“‘What You Should Know 
About Your Feet!” It’s FREE! 
Ground Gripper Shoe Co., Inc. 
140 Brookline St., East Lynn, Mass. E 
E 
ROUND | 
WALKING SHOES | 
k 
The ORIGINAL Flexible-Arch i 
N Beauty-Preserving Health Shoe iy 
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GUNN 


SECTIONAL 
BOOKCASES 





For HOME and OFFICE 
\rtistic Designs — Various Finishes, 
Convenient Removable Doors, Non- 
binding, Runon Roller Bearings. Write 
‘or Complete Book of Styles, Mailed 
free. Reliable Dealers Everywhere. 


[HE GUNN FURNITURE CO. "** 
Grand Rapids, Michigan 
Years Builders Sectional Bookcases and Office Desks 
NEW YORK BRANCH: — 11 East 36th Street 
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“Quality jewelry for little folks SS 
daintily boxed with gift card Mad ° LOCKETS AND 
n solid gold and sterling silver. CHAI 
tat your jewelers. If BA®¥! 
snt genuine Kiddie Kraft ; 
elry write to - t s 
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morally by the good advice and watching of 
the trained observers. We take a homeless 
child, place it in a home, and at the same 
time help keep the home together. The 
simple machinery that endeavors really to 
help the abandoned or ailing child will 
the same time assist in educating each com- 
munity in which it operates in the care and 
better health of its own ailing children. 

The great evil of the day is the breaking 


up of homes. The te is away from the 
home sons and da ters getting out of its 
influence, wives off to seek new husbar 

and husbands off to seek new wives. The 


child is the link that holds the home together. 

Every Speedwell unit has a ladies’ com- 
mittee whose members live in the unit, know 
the families with whom the infants and chil- 
dren are placed, and have a sympathetic in- 
sight into the problems of the foster mothers. 
This welding together of the various social 
strata of a locality forms the broad human 
philosophy underneath our Speedwell Plan, 
and not the least of its glories. 

The Speedwell Plan is on trial in three 
areas of the metropolitan district of New 
York City—Morristown, New Jersey; Yon- 
kers, New York, and Kingsbridge, within 
the greater city. If it had not had spiritual 
vitality it would have perished long ago, for 
it has received no per capita support from 
the state, as do institutions, and it has not 
received a single large endowment. 

The greatest forces in nature are subtle 
and unseen by the naked eye—gravitation, 
electric energy, heat, light and radio. Mother 
love comes in the same category as to its 
invisibility, yet we all know that it is the 
most enduring, life-giving and dependable 
human force in nature. 

The Speedwell Plan utilizes the surplus 
of unused mother love round about us 
everywhere, over and above that lavished by 
mothers upon their own offspring, and con 
nects poor little sickly and often aban 
doned children with the warmth and healing 
tenderness found in the environment of in 
dividual maternal attention 

rhere is nothing physically and architec- 


} 
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twenty years sine results have been « 
ceeding ly encouraging \lthoug! kept 
the bottle, ei ighty-tive jut of every |! I 


of marasmus babies un der six months of as 
As is well known, near 
all such cases die in institutions 


have been saved 


is a fighting chance to save the infant 
corivalescence period has set in appli 
are received and placed in the hands of the 
trained foster mothers. 

For he « I I I 
speed we 3 1et rl es the! } 
extras needed Nearly all of the Morr 


foster mothers have children of their own 

Perhaps the greatest anit in keeping 
sick infants herded long together comes from 
the ordinary ward infections. The mucous 
membranes usually bear the brunt of these 
infections. The Speedwell foster homes con- 
stitute escapes from all these cross-infections 
of hospital life, and when the infants are 
pronounced healthy they pass from their 
foster mothers back to their own homes, to 
institutions and in some 
adoption homes. 

I have failed to tell of the 
women of established social 
from fine homes who have 
give freely of their time to the work of super 
vision. The success of the unit is largely duc 
to the unflagging zeal of these women, 
prising the local board of managers. 


The Work 


NOTHE R Speedwell unit was establis] l 
in Yonkers, in January, 1919. In thre 


cases to selected 


twenty-odd 
position an 


willing to 


been 


com- 


of the Yonkers Unit 





and a half years over three hundred si 
infants have been nursed by Yonkers fost 
mothers to health, on periods of stay rangins 
from four weeks to six months. Out 
eighty-seven babies handled in 1919 but t 
died; out of ninety infants in 1920 two wer 


lost; out of ninety-three infants in 1921 only 


three were lost, and thus far this ye: ir not 
one has died. The average carried in foster 
homes has been twenty-three, never over 


twenty-six at a time, and never under 


turally imposing about the Speedwell Plan, twenty. It is often difficult to get aieane 

even when it is in full oper- idopted from an institu 

ation. It is child culture tion, but when acclimated 

carried on in scattered but to home habits and cond 

carefully selected individ > ns it is much easiet 

ual homes under watchful place them, and many 

medical eyes and commu those sent to the Yonl 

nity supervision \ Speedwell Unit have rea 
Instead of the care cost ¥ 4 found permanent 

of each child going to help — fterward 

pay the salaries of an i 

titutional staff, furniture 

and furnishing of some as) 

lum, or being used to meet 

interest charges upon a p gap 

standing institutional it i 7 ion 

debtedness, it passes dl Lace odel f 

rectly into the nutrition usly a 

and incidentally the chat up 

acter building and stabili Here are a few of the 


ing of the youngster 


‘Res ults 


| Ipowe transfer station for 
incoming and outgoing 
infants and children of the 
Morristown Speedwell Unit 
is the waiting room of the 
Lackawanna ferryhouse at 
the foot of West Twenty 

third Street, New York 
Kight weeks is the average 
stay of a convalescent baby 


in a Morristown foster 
home. The candidates are 
sent from hospitals, day 


nurseries, settlement houses 
in the tenement districts 
of Manhattan, free milk 
distribution stations and 
various organizations of so 
cial welfare effort. 


Chree thousand two hun l a 
dred and eleven 
have been 
this unit during the past 





New York agencies that 

ve sent infants to the 
Yonkers unit: Churcl 
Mission of Help, the 
Children’s Aid Society, 

Post-Graduate Hos 
pital, the Spence Alumni 
Society, the Sloane Hos 


pital for Women, St 
Luke’s Hospital, Bel 
rT ag 9 l, Do 

Visher’s Infantoriun 


Lenox Hill Hospital and 
the Alice ¢ ‘*hapin \dop 


tion Nursery. Local 
hospitals and welfar 
organizations also have 
ent children The ages 
of the infants admitt 
varied from two weeks 
\ to four years of age 
\ \ = \long with each chil 
3 in the home of the fos 


mother Kept 


) LE Li \<Sa ter 
children ap eight chart and 
boarded out in a) £ 
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Child is Yours? 
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Dr ' * 
Wi 
ire 
hild needs the broadest 
“ee ie 
ook on life. If your son 





las a passion for science you should 
help him to satisfy it. But you must 
also provide him with those other 
essentials to 1 he may not feel 
so strongly but nevertheless 
sts with you, his 





must know. It re 
mother or father, to guide him now 
toward this broad general devel- 
opment that h¢ needs et thy 
fascinating 96-page book help y: 


FREE TO PARENTS 
96-Page Book and “Informa-test” Game 


k also tells about Compton's Pictured 
lly d 1 to develop the mental 
i 





This 96-page | 
Encyclopedia, « 
nd cult 





iral grow of your cl 





book The i 
Informa-test. F. E 
COMPTON & CO., Dept 
2311, 58 E. Washington St 
Chicago, Dlinois 
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bbe. I h roo! ‘ “A room wl i 
cake of No 4 1 Wi Rose Glycerine S 
n luxur s one touch alone! S i 
delightful sensation of mildness ts us S 
faint, agr bl ind rict s oO I 
purifying lather I ike | t i 
box. Your favorit is it 
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Bed 


Dr. Denton 
Soft-Knit Sleeping Garments 
are made of our hygienic fabric, knit from 
special yarn spun in our own mills from 
unbleached cotton, with some soft wool. 

Our loosely twisted yarn, knit in 
an open stitch, and also the natural 
smoothness of unbleached cotton, 
give the unique soft-knit feeling. 

The hygienic qualities are spun 
and knit into Dr. Denton fabric. 


No dyes or chemicals are used, 
only new materials washed with pure 
soap and water. Our washing process 
avoids stretching. Dentons do not 
shrink but keep their original shape. 

Body, feet and hands are covered, 
protecting the child even if bed cover- 
ings are thrown off. 

Our new, patented, extra-full seat 
gives ample room in seat and crotch. 

Elastic outside seams, collars double thick 
ness, strong button holes, facings all stayed. 

Fabric is a mottled, light-gray color that does 

not readily show soil. 

Made for children up to fourteen years old. 

Prices low for the quality. 

Insist on genuine Dentons. Name is on neck 
hanger. Our trade mark is on tag attached to 
each garment. Sold in over 5,000 Dry Goods Stores. 





If you cannot get them from your dealer, write us. 


Dr. Denton Sleeping Garment Mills, 


612 Mill Street, 


TRADE MARK 


Centreville, Michigan. 
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history card. Thus any member of the board 
of women managers, calling at any 
the day or night, can, if necessary, look at 
either index and read in black and white of 
the progress that is being made. The history 
card tells the name of the youngster, the-sex, 
age when date of arrival, what 
source received from, the diagnosis and the 
course of treatment being 
Speedwell Society of Yonkers pays twenty 
a month for infants, eighteer 


hour ol 


received, 
followed Phe 


two dollars 
dollars { 


for children who can 
( Ih OUunl Daby 
riage, a portable crib and bottle nippl 

One ot the best toster mothers 1s a wido 
who has grown children of her own and who 
receives a small income from them, 

a member of the Presbyterian 

church, refined and courte- 
ous, a very superior person 
\nother is a Salvation 
\rmy worker with two 
children of her own, 
aged seven and five 
vears. Still another 
foster mother is one 

of two elderly sisters 
living together, a 
widow with two ¢ hil 

dren of school age. 

Then there is a 
motherly Irish woman 
vith no children of her 
own. She has proved an 
ideal foster mother. There 
are two Scotch women, both 
vith husbands, one a telephone em 
ploye and the other a railroad conductor 
\nother is a German-American woman who 
| with an attractive 
garden. Still anotherisa woman of forty-five, 
vith a married daughter whose husband is a 
carpenter, they living in a well-kept, white 
clapboarded house These are the types of 
loster mothers. 

When a foster mother does an « 
thing in connection with the care of an in 
fant the Yonkers Speedwell Society present 
he I with a bonus of not to exceed five dollar 
Che psychological value is maintained by the 
reward being unexpected; it always come 
to the recipient as a surprise. One of the 
winners was a foster mother who increased a 
s weight from eleven pounds to twent 


days. Many of th 


owns a detached hous¢ 


xcept ional 


baby 
pounds in sixty-nine 
committee members loan their automobile 
to transport the to and from Ne 
York he experience of the unit is tl 


babi« S 


nu vith a motor Car has a re 
follo t per iO! f 1 


to pay one indred dollars a 
each for reserving a foster home. ‘This pla 
en regarded as belonging to infants sent 
roug]| that agen and is held open tor 


} ay Vy 
se children. Infants of every nationalit 
have been handled in the Yonkers unit, and 
those for adoption go like hot cakes on an 
excursion train. About a quarter of the in 
fants Yonkers have later been 
adopt d, this follow up work being done by 
the organizations which refer the infant 
there and pay for their board in the foster 


sent to 


homes 


The Kingsbridge Speedwell Unit is in it 
baby clothes, having been in operation on! 

nce May first last. It is being conducted 
from the Kingsbridge Health Center. \s 
fast as women suitable for foster mothers are 
found the infants to be cared for are fort] 
from the 
Kingsbridge 


teeming tenements locate: 


ection of New Yorl 


coming 


wlow the 


It is the very naturalne 
Plan that makes it 
it to general approval. All that has been 
done in Morristown, Yonkers and 
bridge is only the demonstration of an ideal 
jn a very small way 

Let one of unfettered vision visit th 

] homes of the Speedwell Plan and 


s of the Speedwe 


uccessful and commends 


Kings 
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observe the healthy, happy condition of the 
immediately the interrogatio1 
comes into the mind: ‘‘ Why are infants and 
little children sent to institutions anyway? 

If acutely sick infants can best be cared for 
in foster homes, then foundlings or abar 

doned infants also should be sent to foster 
homes rather than submerged in an institu 
tional environment of life that will alway 
act as a stranger to them. In an institution 
the child is one amongst hundreds; in 

fost ne the child is part of it 


babies, and 


7 


( unit ull Over tl 


rece I a the ( \ and a 


pendent children instead of, as now, only 


few of the 


children convalescing from hos 
pitals of New York City 

~. It suggests to the fancy 
the picture of a great 
meadow dotted here and 
there with beautiful 
flowers, lifting their 
heads to the dew and 
the sun in perfect na 
ture surroundings. 
But instead we have 
constantly before us 
another method of 
child culture, whic] 
uggests nothing s 
much as captured sar 
dines, arranged in lay 
ers, and shut away ii 
hermetically sealed tins. | 
fear this illustration is goin; 
to make many excellent insti 
tutional matrons and _ directo! 
angry, but it should not do so, for those « 
the staffs of institu 


I 
the idea 
he countless Speedwe 
unit ve have vi ualized: and as for the ok 
institutional buildings, to what better us« 
could they be put than to be regional healt] 
from which to direct all manner o 


tions would be 


sto Ope rat¢ 


centers 


social uplifts and betterments? 


Planning Babyhood’s Tomorrou 


r HE Salvation 
touch to the 


\rmy gives its persona 
reclamation of broken 
vasted and seemingly ‘“‘done for” adult 
well along towards the end of life’s journey 

Che Speedwell Plan approaches mankin 
it its inception, before it is under way, an 
proposes to give all babyhood a share in 
mother love, which is. the only true guiding 
star upon the rising horizon of babyhood 


tomorrow 


By a singular coincidence the militar 
p secure individual freedor 
lit i ciated in the Amer in ( 
titution were fought out in the precise are 
e Speedwell Plan has been launche 
Wa ington army in the war i 
dence occupied for a time Yonker 
Ice, the latter then a part 
ind afterwards, during the 
vn itsell wa the center of opera 





d by the Father of His Countr 
inst Ne York, held by the Britis 
i vn holds other pioneer records, g 
the old Speedwell iron works was mad 
machinery used in the Savat 
nah, the first steamboat to cross the Atlantic 
Here also Samuel F. B. Morse and Alfre 
Vail completed their invention of the tele 
graph. 
However, the 
lected because of 


much of the 


Speedwell areas were s¢ 
their healthy locatior 

rather than for their historic associations. 
h or backyard or open spac is the esse! 
tial thing in picking out the foster hom«e 
Phe next step, in staffing a unit, is to choos 
the right sort of doctor and nurse to be ir 
constant touch with the children and th 
that shelter them; the doctor mus 
ave an understanding of child nature an 
with it, and the nurse requir 
tact and enthusiasm. 

rhe vitality of the unit also is depender 
upon the local women managers havin 
the supervision of the work, for these goo 
vomen help in raising money and suppli¢ 
assist in friendly visiting of the homes an 
acquaint themselves with conditions in tl 
neighborhood. 


pore 


home 


ympathy 
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Good News for Mothers 


You will be pleased to know that the 








output of Goopricu Straight - Line 
Ruspers has been increased to that 


point where complete stocks may be 





found with 65,000 shoe dealers. 
Straight-Line rubbers need no special 
commendation from us for wherever sold 
they have earned the lasting approval of 
millions of mothers who have learned 
that the most active youngsters are a 
long time “kicking out” Straight-Line. 
Snug fitting and made with bumper 
heels and toes and extra tough soles with 
double the wear of the ordinary sort. 


Demand Straight-Line Rubbers for 


the entire family. 


THE B. F. GOODRICH RUBBER CO. 
Akron, Ohi 


Goodrich 


“STRAIGHT-LINE 
Rubber Footwear 





GOODRICH “STRAIGHT-LINE” RUBBER FOOTWEAR 
for MEN, WOMEN & CHILDREN 
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2A More Beautiful Room Than 
Ever ‘Dreamed of Haz 








Yet—at but trifling cost 


The 


Have you a “room of dreams” ?—a room bespeaking 
the restful dignity of good taste, which, for om 
reason or another, has as yet failed to materializ 


I should like to help you make it come true—and 
I believe I cat Of cout your real reason 
probably econon You believe that its consumma 
tion entails more of an outlay than you care to 
make at the present moment 

But, chances are, if you knew what wonders a 


little money, wisely spent, will work, you would b 
amazed. Scores of women, confronted with your 


same problem, recently have found it so 
The New Ideal 
Sincere simplicity is the keynote of today 
extravagance of discarding and refur- 
nishing, but the economy of gradual 


replacement - 
that bris luxury without noticeabl 


Not the 


Noted decorators and au 
thoritiesnow are advocating 
it. Results are remarkable. 
The small 
today achieves the 
tion of the large one of 
yesterday 
Vy Book ; / ree 

As proof of the mag f 
these small expenditures in 
transforming living rooms 
and halls,1 prepared recently 


expenditure of 
distinc 


*} 7% 
the commorsense plan cate 


New Ideal in Furnishing 


By MATLACK PRICI 


a Book of Interiors. It is designed for those who ap- 
preciate the social asset of a well-appointed home, 


ind tells them how to have it—economically 


When I had finished the manuscript, I showed it t 
Mr. Adolph Karpen, America’s foremost furniture 
raftsman. And because he said it realized his own 
lream of making the distinction of Karpen Furnitur: 

dit 


availa to even the most modest purse, he put 


s 


hased the right of publication from me, so as to 
give the book away with his compliments 


It reveals the subtle art of supplying color and 
atmosphere, instantly, to rooms otherwise dull and 
uninteresting. It tells the woman in moderate cu 
cumstances how to have the things she thinks she 
can't afford. And the woman of means the secret of 


harmonious decoration. 


Over fourteen interiors of 
living rooms and halls are 
illustrated and explained 
They cover every problem, 
every phase presented in 
nearly every type 
of home, from the 
small city apart- 
ment to the pre 
tentious country 
home. 






I am sure you will 
enyoy reading it. It 
may be a reve lation. 
The coupon at the 
right brings it with 
out charge 





| 


WN 


A Karpen overstuffed Master’ 
Chair of genuine mahogany 
reflecting the present-day vogue 
ot hand-embroidered tapestry, 
now being exhibited at leading 
dealers’ everywhere. 








UNO 
NX 


—miail it. 


you 


/KARPEN 


| Guaranteed 
Construction 


FURNITURE / 


\. MICHIGAD CITY - WEW YoRK 


This bronze identification plate is on every 
piece of Karpen Furniture. Look for it. 


KARPEN FURNITURE 


For more than 4 rs Karpen has specialized in hall 
n furniture. Karpen Furniture « bines the artistr 
he middle ages with the marvels of modern craftsmar 
Free—Mr. Price’s Book: 


‘How to make a little money go far in 


transforming a living room or hall’’ 


{ 1 ‘ v. It will bring you, pos 
vithout a tt 1, this remarkable book 
Matlack Price eautifully illustrated. It shows 
w this famous decorator inexpensively adds charm, 
listinction, richness to the living room or hall. Mat 
k Price is one of the great authorities on decoration 


t the home, the author of many text writings on the 


bject. We consider this the most valuable book of 

ts kind ever written. It brings to the person of mod 

erate means the ser es of one of the most highl 

id decorator n the country, giving free the benefit 
estion Send for this book now 


5S. KARPEN & BROTHERS 


f fk H 
| ' Reed I 

Of tice r ¢ 
poo 
| 
| KARPI & BROS 
| Yept. B, 801-811 S. Wabash Ave., ¢ 
| s7t 1 Br iway, N Yor 
| Please mail me ft ind postage prepaid th h 
| Interior Matlack Price on “How to Make Litt 
| Money ¢ Far in Transforming a Living Room or Hall 

ft nearest Karpen dealer 
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literature is either to gain a definite and in 
formed viewpoint concerning current books 

nd authors or to keep to date the viewpoint 
ich they have already developed in school 


r college They want to be able to feel 


hen they pick up a book and read it, that 
hey themselve know where that book be 
rt Phe to be able to « t 
e dinner he I here the chor 
oeve me ‘ 
I etne Vv like Its ¢ I 
t, thei estimate of it is, at 
formed Phe to kne o the 
ple re ( re doing thin and whe 
riace ther ( t¢ eT 


Harold Bell Wright on tl me 

Dorothy Canfield, or Ethel M. Dell along 
vith Joseph Conrad. 

It is my opinion that this critical view 
point, which so many persons are anxious to 
lt velop and whi h, after all, is the first es 
ential of a proper approach to books, may 
ye gained quickest and best by a study of 
vhat is be ing done here and now. Whether 

not there is a generous background of 
reading does not greatly matterin the method 
f attack. 

Why not study the current writing, then 

ke up the background? The 


proce ess ol 


iding back through the centuries is a 
borious one. Find out what people are 
inking, reading, writing today; then go 
k and fill in what gaps there may be in 


our earlier training. 
What is to happe n then, after the program 


prepared, the meetings held, the lecturer 








ard, the material digested by the mind? 
What practical e in the cultural scheme 
the community will Lhe results ol this 
taker 
I ( rr pe ( ou \ t ( 
pi . ert » 
( t! ( c re lit ¢ the cre 
( ome t sometl ‘ ‘ ] 
ng desire in the town it But t I 
imert plul ac ( 
é 1) ‘ | 
H terat eing taug 
) I] ‘ t ‘ 
Oo pur ‘ eeded quota « ‘ 
li t, could this be remedtk ) 
ney bool lal! I ne onl I sf 
but 1 te e public interest 
re g¢ book ( ldren’s Box 
| ed by National Pub 


( ebdr 1 ( { T) 
t 
( I 
) 
De é pi? P) rai 
: 
IS ‘ eed 
ter to earing eve 
: 
tow! \n influential member of ar 
ry club, who is himself convinced of th« 


ol a young person, 


ty in aiding There are plenty of 


rs who are only too glad to give advice. 


position on a local newspaper is not an 
ossible way to start a literary 


teresting one, and there is no bette 


, 1 
It cquire a Know edge oft it, 1f you do 





Locality in my 


‘ Home is a splendid starting point 
I enort 
regard to both the arranging and de 
of club programs or the careers of 
ung people who are starting out to 


| shall be most happy to answer 
now or at any time in the future o1 
! other study outlines 
the next ten years there is as great 
h of a reaching out for 


bs and con 


er ee] mn the rn 


country are 


are coming to have 


ought to have no 


career. 
study of the prac tical side of writing is 


program 


there is little question that the prophecie 
one might make in regard to the de veloping 
esthetics of the 


country would be glowins 
indeed. It is not only a hunger for culture 
but it is culture itself that the 
gaining. More and more the 


a definite taste for the 


women of the 


best things in music, literature and art. | 
healthy growth and a real one nd the 
ni I col e ¢ step 1 o£ 
re e threshok ( nost I 
ere bit t y ome li eT if ~ { 
meeting, to ti thems¢ l 
yr i pr Ist 


fi following ten programs ar le 
signed to create a broad viewpoint con 
cerning contemporary American literature 

They can be used one a month for a year, or 
can be divided so that each one will form th« 
basis for the discussion of several meetings 
Similar programs on related topics can easily 
be arranged by the use of recommended 
books, a consultation with local librarians, 
or a request sent to me. The first supple- 
mentary series I should recommend would 
be The Background of American Literature, 
in which the subdivisions could be the sam« 
as given below. The second would be The 
Study of Contemporary English Literature as 
a whole, stressing, in that case, the British 
authors. Then, here is a list of 
programs, any one of which might be de- 
veloped with good results: Literature in the 
Library and the School—studying local con 
ditions after consultation with school boards; 
Censorship of Drama, Moving Pictures and 
Books; The Group Movement in Literature ; 
The Thought and Writing of Young America 


as Contrasted with England; The Special 


special 


Article and its Effect on the Public Mind; 
Religion and Philosophy in Current Fiction; 


American What They 
Mean; The Parent as a Guide for Children 
Reading; Literature for Children; The 


Periodicals and 








M g Picture as Adjur Read 
\ r Hi or ( rrent |} I 
Literature of Econ How to ] 
rrent Book Al ( cl in ¢ 
| gra mi ee Cal evise t 
ou SO! I tl wantt y 
e general it Ame 4 
erat ( tollawing bD Vill 
ral Who's Wh Ani i 
lg \¢ he SK¢ to ia ik = 
terary program: The Ame n Novel, a 
Contem pora Lmerican N by Cari 
VAN DOREN; Modern An n J ry 
Viodern Br h Poetry Louis UNTER 
MEYER i Contem porar lone? f I 
Y I ( ’ mpora? h , 
M RICKERTS 
I— (Contemporary | 
i 
pre 
teresting ba tor iscu 1 rl ( 


porary Novel by Carl Van Doren will be 


in n excelit teXtDooKk I! t pro 
gram. Another interesting approach to cul 
rent fiction tor a club is to group nove 


somewhat as tollows The Feminist Problen 


in Modern Fiction, The 


the Novel. 
are given in Contemporary American Lit 
erature, Manly and Rickerts, whil 


will be furnished on request. 


\merican fiction first emerg I inti 
ntur ( per, Melville and Poe art 

h inherit i 

tery Most of Gur popular 


trom these 


tance of history, daring and 1 
novels sprin 
the names givet 


sources, and 
below are types of a large group ot tollower 


MarY JOHNSTON. History combined with 
fine sense of the romantic and, occasionally 
in almost spiritual quality ot beauty l 
Have and to Hold, The Long Ri Silver ©) 


JAMES LANE ALLEN 
and melodramatic in story, the quaint Ket 
tucky background is sketched 
and art 1 Aentu Cardinal, The ( 


The Me 








Negro in American 
Literature, Psychoanalysis and its Effect on 
A tew classifications of this sort 


others 


Otten sentimental 


with gract 
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1486 — Bandeau of flesh 
rded Bayadere silk, trimmed 


Model yourhigure with a ; 
Silk Drocade, trimmed w 





brassiere 


Two Brassieres with but a single thought —-VALUE! 


HE rich exclusiveness of design and decoration which sets MODEL 
Brassieres apart from all others is well exemplified by the two Fall Styles 
illustrated. They prove anew that you may obtain quality and luxury without 
a price penalty if you always remember to ask for MODEL Brassieres. 
| MODEL Brassieres, 50c to $6.50. MODEL Corset-Brassieres, 75c to 
$6.50. You can obtain either at your favorite shop, in your preferred ma- 
terial and in your accustomed fastening. If not obtainable, write direct 
to the manufacturers. 


} “4% 

| Motel Nyrassiére (Lp. 
i{ Dept = 
London . 200 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Largest Exclusive Brassiere Manufacturers in the World 
Illustrated Style Book sent upon request 


Paris 























int Help Laugh ing 


‘Everyone is so good to us—especially Mother. 
She makes sure we are always comfortable by fasten- 
ing our clothes with Stewart’s Duplex Safety Pins.” 

Strong, rust proof brass wire. Bevelled point passes 


easily through thick fabrics. Tongue in head and 
guarded coil spring prevent tearing of delicate material. 


Cost A Little More Than Ordinary Safety Pins— 
But Worth It 


’ , 
if your dealer cannot supply you 


for Sample Card 
CONSOLIDATED SAFETY 
Bloomfield, New Jersey 


send 2c 


PIN 


STEWART 


UPLE 


SAFETY PINS 
“The World’s Safest Safety Pins’’ 
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“Chic?” Yes. 
“Costly?” No. 


“Ah, madame, that I, too, 


could attord hose SO chic!”’ 


‘And why not, Celeste? These 
Humming Bird 
little enough.”’ 


Hose cost 


se %9 


But silk so delicate! I fear 
“Don’t Humming Birds 
are as lasting as they are love- 
y. Dhey’ll give you months 
of wear and look well to the 
very last.” 


fear. 


The “latest” shades are always 
to be had in Humming Birds. 
Ask your merchant for these 


very desirable hose that are 
so moderately priced. 
DAVENPORT HOSIERY MILLS 


Chattanooga, Tennessee 


New York Office: 200 Fitth Ave 


yt 


 ——— @ 
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PURE SILK 
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**Nightie Book” 
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CARL 
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SLEEPINGWEAR 


1 


ightwear 


ee a + 


\ u ve V if l la na I e sicep 
4g: 1 : 

\ i ( u L I l n i coiors and 
pat smart ( iT 1 Ri? 
But Brighton-Carlsba these garments, 
it th ul time, reta ill the cozin ind 

armth so essential for « l-weather sleeping 
To enjoy this pretty, serviceable and economical 


nightwear be sure to 
Brighton-Carlsbad. If h 
lL 


us, and we'll see you are supplied. 


H. B. GLOVER CO., Dept. 36, Dubuque, lowa 


hasn't it, v 


nan 


put 
a 
| A, 
toi # 
Ff o ’ 
B GHTOR, 
2 


Send for 


Mailed 


ghey 


Here’ Pretty Flannelette 
t Last! 


ask your dealer for it by 






















Health Hint 
Bad air makes 
bad grouches. 
Let the fresh air 
in and you'll say 
“Good Morning” 
with a smile. 





SBAD 


Write 
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(Continued from Page 195) 


EMERSON HovuGH. Adventure and pio- 
neering told with popular appeal, yet witha 
certain regard for technic The Missis- 
Sippt Bubble, The Covered Wagon. 

WINSTON CHURCHILL. Rich costume nov- 
els and stirring adventure have given place 
in later life to earnest problem novels that 
smack almost of propaganda. Richard Car- 
1 The Cri Coniston, The Inside of the 
Cup 

ELLEN GLASGOW Local color, historical 

fact and a shrewd understanding of life. The 
Miller of Old Church, Virginia. 
WHITE With REx 
the writers of red-blood- 
ing fi f hunt and trail, particular]; 
the ‘Great No lazed Trail, The 
Silent Place Dawn 

HARRY LEON WILSON. Superb satire 
mixed with romantic adventure and a keen 
understanding of American life. Bunker 
Bean, Merton of the Movies. 

JOSEPH HERGESHEIMER. Rich and care- 
fully embroidered style, picturesque locale, 
and vivid narrative. The Three Black Pennys, 
Java Head, Linda Condon. 

JAMES BRANCH CABELL. Comedy, irony, 
romance, told from borrowed images and 
grotesque backgrounds, mostly of the age of 
chivalry. Chivalry, Domneti. 


(b) The Novel of Ideas 


The problem novel, the argumentative 
novel, springing from the unrest and discon- 
tent of the eighties of the last century, has 
since become one of the most popular though 
constantly changing forms. 

HAMLIN GARLAND. At his best in his anal- 
ysis of life on The Middle Border and of prob- 
lems of humble life, he adventured into the 
field of Western romance in midcareer. Rose 
of Dutcher's Coolly, The Captain of the Gray 
Horse Troop 

THEODORE DREISER. Sincere 
naturalism brought to play 
of sex and finance 
harat 


WILLIAM 


STEWART EDWARD 
BEACH, the best of 





Gray 


but ugly 
upon problems 
Sister Carrie, Jennie Ger- 


ALLEN WHITE. Kindly, comic, 
energetic, this simple Kansan has portrayed 
simple people with tenderness, and politics 
with a knowing eye 1 Certain Rich Man, 
In the Heart of a Fool 

With a visionary quality, 


she treats of actual life, vet gives her work a 


strong tincture of symbolism. A Woman 
of Geniu The Man Jesus, No. 26 Jayne 
Street 

UpTON SINCLAIR. Prejudiced but vivid 


Writing to present sometimes nervous propa- 
The Jungle. 


(c) The 


ganda 


Personal Problem 

rhe story of family and community life, 
the intimate personal problems of men and 
women, the vagaries of social sets, have been 





developed to a fine degree in America, follow- 
ing the tradition of HAWTHORNE and HENRY 
JAMES 
EDITH WHARTON Te yses of 
il communities told n, bril 
e and a background, both social and 
intellectual. The House of Mirth, The Age of 
Innocence, Glimp es of the Moon 
BooTH TARKINGTON. His charming stories 
f adolescence are not more arresting than 


| penetrating studies of 
Seventeen, The Turmoil, Alice Adams. 
ROBERT HeErRIcK. Able interpretation 
and criticism of the American woman. The 
( mmon Lot, Together, The Healer. 
KATHLEEN NORRIS. 


middle-class lite 


At her best, a writer 
of distinction and understanding; at her 
worst, a teller of sentimental romances 
Mother, ‘* Saturday's Child,’’ Certain People 
of Importance. 

ERNEST POOLE. The personal problem as 
related to the complicated texture of the 
community. The Harbor, His Family. 


HENRY B. FULLER. Quiet, amused con 
templation of a typically Old World figure in 
the bustle of Chicago The Chevalier of 
Pensieri-Vani, The Cliff-Dwelle On the 
Slaw 


MARY ROBERTS RINEHART Ingenuity, 


humor and a masterly handling of the senti 
mental characterize this excellent story 
tell K The ima ing Interlu le, The 


Breaking Point 


DoroTHY CANFIELD. Genial treatment 


of the ways of families in town and country 
with humor and genuine pathos. The Squi 
rel ( The Bent Twig, The Brimming Cup 

WILLA CATHER Energetic, vivid and 


(d) The Revolt of the New Group 
Under the spell of The 
thology the young writers 
village life distasteful. Somewhat influence 


S poon 


River in 
] 


suddenly tound 


by THEODORE DREISER, they turned t 
naturalistic or realistic style In 1921 
had an astonishing growth in the popular 
of such books. This is a group whose pr! 
ress to maturity we can watch with inte1 


and profit 


ANDERSON 
subconsio 


SHERWOOD 


Naturalist groj 
ings in the | hat 


‘Men, Poor Whi 


primitive types. Marching 

E. W. Howe. Perhaps the originator 
the caustic attitude toward the narrow 
1 Count 1 n, Ti] 1) \ 
1 n 

F. Scott FITZGERALD. Brittle, and 


times brilliant, though confused stories 
wild and impudent contemporary 
and maidens. This Side of 
Beautiful and Damned. 

ZONA GALE. Too sweet in her early work, 
she has developed power and understanding 
in her later. Friendship Village, Birth, Mi 
Lulu Bett. 

FLoyp DELL. Fresh, penetrating, uncon 
ventional analyses of the progressive mood ot 
modern youth. Moon-Calf, The Briary-Bush 

SINCLAIR LEwts. An uncanny faculty for 
unmasking the middle-class mind with satire 
burlesque and humor which, though ocx 
sionally genial, is more often 
Main Street, Babbitt. 


youth 
Paradise, Th 


malicious 


I]— (Contemporary American Poetr) 


4 field of American poetry is so lars 


and the number of people who writ 









moderately good verse so astonishing th 
only selection of the most typical poets i 
imperative. Here, my first tendency was t 
make the following divisions: Lyrists ot 
Old School, The Imagists, Folk Poetr 

the Balladists, including such newspay 
sentimentalists as Edgar A. Guest I 
Verse, Romanticists, Realists, and so t 
but this sort of classification tends to make 
dull program if much of the verse is actus 
read. My idea in working out your poetr 


rogram would be for one poet to be 
g 





to a member, who will not read an or 
paper,’’ but will read selections ¢ 
poetry and will have prepared enough « 
ical background to lead a five or ten min 
discussion of the poet The arrangem« 


which I have made, then, is purely arbitra 
and I have grouped for variet 
In modifying these outlines, I suggest the 

} 


of the following books Vodern Ameri 
Poetry, by Louis UNTERMEYER; Tenden 
in Modern American Poetry, AMy LOWEIL 


The Younger 


American Poets, Jessie B. RI 





TENHOUSE; New Voice MARGUERITE W1 
KINSON 

A few other suggestive program titles a 
Humorous Verse, to include DON MARQ 
F. P. A., B. L. T.,. KeitH PRESTON, | 
Daly, and so forth he Younger Poet 
Recent Antl g Current Mag 
Verse Tends i in American Ver I 
Native Rhyt American P 

1 Re pre ntat {mer nP Ve 

ROBERT FRO Drar powel 
ple narratives of farm life in Ver 
New Hampshire, with an occasional | 
1 Boy's Will, North of Boston, Mountain 
terval. Characteristic poem: The Dea 
the Hired Man. 

CARL SANDBURG With strong 


rhythms borrowed from negro an 
he writes stirringly of the moods of sin 
people. Chicago Poems, Smoke and St 
Slabs of the Sunburnt West. Characterist 
poem: The Windy City. 

NICHOLAS VACHEL LINDSAY. Ragtil 
rhythms, often with color, passion and a « 


] 
I 





rious mysticism to clothe homely chant 
General William Booth Enters Heaver 
Other Poems, The Con and Other Pos 
The Golden Whale fCa nia. Chara 


istic poem: The Con 


EDGAR LEE MASTERS. Best known for | 


cynical, biting epitaphs in free verse. H 
later work has been somewhat turgid 1 
Spoon River Anthology, Domesday Book, Of 
Sea. Characteristic poem inne Rutleds 
EDWIN ARLINGTON ROBINSON Preci 
dexterous and technically satistying ver 


that varies from a retelling of old legend 

a dramatizing of modern folk Colle: 
Poems, Avon's Harvest. Characteristic poet 
Miniver Cheevy 


beautiful pictures of immigrant figures strug- Conrap AIKEN. Melodious and classi 
ling to adiust themselves to the circum lyrics, of a somewhat stately charact 
stances of fresh pioneer country. The Song 

the Lark, My Antonia, One of Our Continued on Pa 149 
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MAXWELL BODENHEIM. Bitter satire 
rdant hur r with tye t 
v" 

por \ Crimina 
JOHN V.A. WEAVER, JR. The most succe 
| writer of lyrics in the so-called American 
anguage. Dialect poetry that has charm 
and sentiment. Im American. Characteristic 
poem: Elégie Américaine 


b) Representative American Poets (Women 


vrics of singing quality. Rivers to the Sea, 
Love Songs, Flame and Shadow. Character 
tic poem: I Shall Not Care 








cs ly 





Portrait Painter, A? 1p? 
teristh 
shadows.’ 


HARRY KEMP 


roadside. 


cial criticism 


South 


f Fearth 


, 
Gilad 


IIl— Contemporary 


poem: Sonnet I} 


Jehovah. Characteristic 





The Earth Turn 


1 n 
On 
l m 


an ‘D) 


-Amé rile 


1 Vi 


The tramp poet 
in the mood of Greenwich Village and the 
The Cry of Youth, The Passing God 
A Phantasy of Heaven 


Earth Triumphant and Other Tal love rics. The am 
f Forslin, Punch, the Immortal Liar. Chat Cup. Characteristic poem: Vision 
acteristic poem: The Fulfilled Dream ’.S. Eurot. Sharp. o1 
. t 
WILLIAM ROSE BENET \ brilliant writer gile ht verse Poem 
ballads in the Browning manner, he occa poem: The Love Sor Bi 
nally gives u poignant lyric The Bw DAVID Morto Mostly, 
lv f the Zodia Per petual Light Voon and eline Shit n Ha ur. a 
I t 
JOHN GOULD FLETCHER ( 
LouIs | MEY EI ir il fa "aha gga haa Or; i eg ats 
liant parody and an easing powel! ne and Pasodas. The Tia Ts 
rile phrasing characterize him. Ché ? " 
nd ( nile ( haracterl poen 
New Adam, H Char : 
n: Swimmer MARGUERITE WILKINSON. Q 
ined dramatic lyri 


Gay lyrics 


Characteristic poem 
Amy LOWELL. Vivid dramatic power, col- WILLIAM ALEXANDER PERCY. Lyrics ot | 
rful phrasing, sweeping rhythm Sword simple beauty and Greeklike perfection ot 
Blades and Poppy Seed, Can Grande's Castle, torm. Sappho in Levkas, In April Once | 
Legends, Tales of People Characteristi Characteristic poem: Sappho in Levkas 
em: Many Swans. CLEMENT Woop. Unformed, passionate, 
SARA TEASDALE. Carefully fashioned lov: virile verse which often takes the form otf so- 














The tart taste of the apple and the delicate 
































GRACE HAZARD CONKLING. Grace, whin t ‘ | 
ality and a gentle appreciation of Natur “OR the first paper on this pro flavor of Minute fapioca are a ghttul con 
at) ane pri lerne on : hae st apt OB Le Yt . 
iflermoons of Ai 7 HW ser sa at ye F should suggest an analysis of the bination. Minute Tapioca too is an energy 
LeETIstic em He HO uty i ser aa : 1 * A whe ho ae . . e f . 
hire resk ~aeggen Dicer» OF by x ae Pe has seen building food. It requires no soaking and is 
bis the plavs in NeW OrkK oO! cago ; i pa 
EpNA St. VINCENT Mittay. Authentic studied a critical résumé of them thoroughly cooked 1n 15 minutes. Identify it thing f 
piration of t dictates lyrics R Spiritua other part of the meeting, the read by the red pac kage with the blue ban ore fae 
ver, now ol bDrittie cleverness venascen ist one act of a play with parts per 
j ; > : ; on h Lenfosl = . , , . tage 
Other Poem \ Feu Pig From 7 1st various members is helptul Ind Send for the new Minut Tapioca Co Re ok th Besebete 
nd April. Characteristic poem: Rena this program the following book | i. SAW UPACTUMED Ome. mY 
mended: The Chief Contem porar 1 Cc Ul , MINUTE Tapioca Co. 
K E WILSON BAKE! Sen lr. H. DicKINSON; Representa ORANGE, mass 
e song ; Sy» ( in Pla A. H. QUINN Rep Minute Tapioca Co., 11! Jefferson St., Orange, Mass. 
poem: Bu ? ( Pla imerican Dran t M 
} ‘ Vv Vir 
Re WyLu Inheri y h f 1. Moses; Modern American Pl 
Villiiam Blake ar mily Dick PIERCE BAKER . 
h in stica \ T) VV ‘ , | -_—————, z 
( e Wind ( i el P ts 230 —S 
j . VW ‘ 5 Ry ~ L 
Woopw R Song \ Ps = 
| ers a = | oe 
ate ri} Ts oo oe com e 5 ? = 
Ritle ; . = Ewen’ Fueee oem 
Va ¢ . ( RGE H. Bi D k | i AE “ee ' - he “s mage re } 
( ter 1 (OWE lL) S are <« ract¢ ee Wet oe = j = i Stent ; 
peal that is fundamental. Th ie oe 
ken : otis pea L Rs a 
R Ran . .t 4 és kerv of MR ( \ aan =) L *: pe 
“ '. bn r e} GC. = — ——— a 
() ; P ” Sm ; , ( . ; sie bg 
( eristic por The Ghe “ . ore “ : 
YAVID BELASCO ‘ 
D.""—Hitpa DoouittLe ALDINGT __ David BEL 
| : o | | : S fi = ~ 
| yp eee dag > «an ependadapdtie 
7 afte ¢ J abd 
K ] 
7 F > = | : 
Merck Baby Products 
Wi : ; BackEpD BY THE NAME and reputation of Merck 
Ma R ma and prepared with scrupulous care—You will find 
ery p H Merck Baby Products safe and dependable for your 
far lt H vd «© . . . 
ID , \ 
’ , yr I ) ] ( at baby. ; ; 
} Chara ic poem: Lincol» tions to g : ASK YOUR DOCTOR 
EPHI VINCI Elaborate Nigger, Romance 
crisp phra ramati ps wi Louis ANSPACHER. Socia Zinc Stearate Merck Milk Sugar Merck 
I -_ | — peta " ge fine characterization at his be Talcum Powder Merck Barley Flour Merck 
arti haracteristic poem on Reyer spate . , 
1 } ened Woman Boric Acid Merck 
, JAMES ForBEs. Comedy and : 2 eon ae 
AN STARR UNTERMEYER. Understand Py Pe cesiialeliaal with a fait “ne Sodium Bicarbonate Merck 
nterpretations of dev loping woman The Show Shop, The Fame Vf) Liquid Petrolatum Merck 
iten In unu lal tree rhythn Cy? 
pda ay vif cone The Fa \T YOUR DRUGGIST’S 
| D t , Phe poetical pla \ _— as ' 
debates “ nd a master. It ee! MERCK & CO., New York In ¢ MERCK & CO., M 
etivative; Dus tecmenly and and without character. Th 
es emotionally satist ying lyrix The he hist Set poceptaaces 
i The Beloved Stranger, A Canti a eee 
Pan and Other Poem Characteristi PERCY MACKAYI Otten Tr | 
l ind poetical than d1 t 
\ nr ld li Sa { ? | 
D KREYMBOR( Sparse ‘ te 
pre ‘ , PHILIP MOELLI \ 
\ rot I yr Poen indling f h 
B Thi C} icterist Sand, Moliére 
Imp lion JOSEPHINE PRESTON PEABOD‘ 
POUND Intellectua in imagist treatment of nature and love i | 
understan id presenting Piper, The Wolf of Gu 
and liv re mage lU' mb SIDNEY HOWARD \ fine 
tic poem 1 Virginal ling passionate cen 
ie B. RITTENHOUSI Sometit wor | 
t casionally deep and nce! ( ‘ } 






























Decoraled iv gold 











Happy Returns Assured 






You may be sure there 
will be many happy re- 
turns of the day if a Hall 
Teapot is the gift. Three 
hundred and sixty-five 
days in the year will be 
cheered by the best tea 
brewed from tea leaves. 
Tea that is always fresh 
and full-flayored in a pot that is * 


manently new.” 


E a | 


—— 





per- 





f Better Tea 

And how to make it is the 
subject of this little book- 
let. Free for the asking. If 
your dealer does not have 


Hall's Teapots we can tell 





youwheretopurchasecon- 
veniently. Besuretoaccept 
Hall's, 


witha circle on the bottom 


none but marked 


Hall China Company 
Largest Teapot Manufacturers in America 
EAST LIVERPOOL, OHIO 








+—_— 





Raf oP 











Mother > 
protecting 


child 


' , 1 
health are le sania wit 


] 
ner 


Cosy Toes TI i Nnug warm 
of t e wonderful sligpers 
hinds ft or in ¢ I home 
1 tT T 
h ve ( 
At Leading Dealers’ 
I klet on request 


STANDARD FELT CO. 
West Alhambra, California 


Cosyloes feltwear 
C wnt nia’s Qualiteed Slippers 
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FROM SUN-BLEACHED WOOL, 
Christmas Cards of Charm 









sirmas Day to You, 


Also « Happy New Year. too’ 


& Haopy Ch 








Christmas Cards must express friendliness and be 
in different styles for different friends. Charming 
assortment of 25 different cards, daintily tinted, 
white wedding stock with envelopes. Unusual value 
saving money and hours of weary shopping $1.00 

Send for “Christmas Card"’ illustrated folder 
with new way of “Doing up your Christmas Gifts” 


Daniel L ow & Co. 


88 Town House Sq 
Salem, Mass 
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The 
ZONAGALI 


and with increa 


Play 
Dramatized herown novel ably 
sed humor s Lulu Bett 


Realisti 





SUSAN GLASPELL. Grim realism and psy 
hological adventurings. Trifle I nheritor 
OweEN Davis. At home in melodrama, he 
now written a fine realistic play, The 
Detour 
EUGENE O'NEILL. Strong, moving dram: 
of real people and events. Beyond the Horizon. 
The Social Satire 
It is a pity that The First Year has not 
en published. FRANK CRAVEN’S comedy 
me ‘ fin cial satire. Mucho 
ir best light I ly has not been pub 
lished in book form. No one of the longer 
plays of ZOE AKINS is available, nor the dia 
lect comedies of MONTAGUE GLASS, tor ex- 
ample. EUGENE O'NEILL’s The Hairy Ape 


should be studied in this group. 

BooTH TARKINGTON. At his best when 
portraying the absurdities of youth, which he 
does with tenderness. Clarence. 


GEORGE S. KAUFMAN and Marc Con- 
NELLY. Deft social satire that has seldom 
been equaled in America. Dulcy. 


(e) Pageantry in America 

Discussion of the possibilities of a local 
pageant. For reference: Patriotic Drama in 
Your Town, CONSTANCE D'ARCY MACKAY 

IV —The Short Story 

which has been devel- 

to an extraordinary 
along lines outlined by 
). HENRY, and so forth, has 


= short story, 
oped in America 
degree of finesse, 
POE, STOCKTON, ¢ 


now in the hands of the realists become 
something which more closely resembles the 
sketch of WASHINGTON IRVING; and the 
great bulk of writers tor the fiction maga- 
zines is here and there heightened by the 
work of a man like SHERWOOD ANDERSON oO! 
JOSEPH HERGESHEIMER. The best books for 
the development of this program are Our 
Short Story Writers —there is soon to be a new 
edition—by BLANCHE COLTON WILLIAMS, 


and the O. Henry Memorial and E. 
yearly collections. 

In grouping the short-story writers, I have 
chosen again to make the division varied and 
arbitrary. I gest the reading of three 
stories, and the discussion of the others. I 
should suggest as characteristic for the three 
to be read one of Mrs. GEROULD’S, one ot 
Mr. Coss’s and one of Mr. ANDERSON’S 
Other programs along. short-story lines 
might be: Ihe Influence of O. Henry as 
Shown in the Contemporary Short Story, 
The Development of the Humorous Short 
Story in America, The Story of the West and 
the Influence of Bret Harte, The Society 
Story and the Influence of Henry James, 
The Immigrant in American Short Fiction 


J. O’Brien 


sug 


Characteristic story Iv 

KONR 
rial l 
Romance f 
tory 


Gyt Blood Characteri 
Gintitza 
JAMES BRANCH CABELL. Finely wrought 
dream roman alized countries where 
chivalry holds sway Gallantry, Chivalry, 
The Line of Love. Characteristic story: In 


the Second April 

ROBERT W. CHAMBERS. A fine teller of 
vivid short stories who has never displayed 
equal ability in his many novels. The King 
in Yellow, The Tree of Heaven, Adventures of 
a Modest Man. Characteristic story The 


Carpet. 


es in ide 


Humorous, a 
n he depicts colored lite, penetrating 
Py t, The Life the 
unt ( haracteristhk 


IRVIN S. COBB iventurous 
nd, whe 
and kindly. ¢ 
Party, Sundry Acco 
The Lord Provides. 
JAMES BRENDAN CONNOLLY. Realisti 
romantic stories of lite at sea. Out of Glouce 
r, Open Water, Head Wind Characteristic 
ory The Trawle 
HAMLIN (; 
tern analys 
Traveled Roa 
( haracteristi tory: l 
H ERGESHEIMER 


nd tvle in ron 


the early re 
lerland life Vain 
Vain-Traveled Road 
*p the Couli 
Masterly tech 
stor 
Gold a) i n, 
haracteristic stor) Wild 


LAND One ot 


ol be I 


» Other 


lant 
ig background 
Iend. ( 


A lawyer wl 


hort dete 


LDYAVISSON Post 


' ' 
pea tin it ol 


fiction to a fine degree. The Strange Schemes 


of Randolph Mason, Uncle Abner. Char- 
acteristic story: Corpus Delictt. 

BooTH TARKINGTON. Youth, politics, ad- 
venture, satire at one time or another have 
occupied this able pen in the short-story 
form Monsieur Beaucaire, In the Arena, 
Penrod. Characteristic story: Any story in 
Penrod. 

(b) Representative Short-Story Writers 


(Women) 


ALICE Brown. Skillful portraiture of New 
England people and places. Meadow Grass 
Vanishing Points, The Flying Teuton. Char 

teristic story The Master 
ANFIELD n understanding of 

and an ability to transcribe 
their moods and dialects. Hillsboro People, 
The Real Motive, Home Fires in France. 
Characteristic story: Pelunias. 

WILLA CATHER. Carefully rounded plot 
and clear, beautiful style. Youth and the 
Bright Medusa. Characteristic story: The 
Sculptor's Funeral. 

MARGARET DELAND. Has created a set of 
characters in ‘‘Old Chester"’ with subtlety, 
humor and wisdom. Old Chester Tales, Dr. 
Lavendar's People, Around Old Chester. Char- 
acteristic story: Justice and the Judge. 

EDNA FERBER. Variations of the success 
story with genial characterization of women. 
Buttered Side Down, Personality Plus, Cheer- 
ful—By Request. Characteristic story: The 
Elde st. 

KATHARINE FULLERTON GEROULD. Pow- 
erful studies of social life in small as well as 
large communities. Vain Oblations, The 
Great Tradition. Characteristic story: Vain 
Oblations. 


DOROTHY (¢ 
the hill pec pl 


FANNIE Hurst. Emotional treatment of 
immigrant life. Just Around the Corner, Gas- 


light Sonatas, Back Pay. Characteristic 
story: Humoresque. 

MARY ROBERTS RINEHART. Dexterity of 
plot and humor of situation. The Amazing 
Adventures of Letitia Carberry, Tish, Twenty 


three and a Half Hours’ Leave. Character- 
istic story: That Awful Night. 
EDITKH WHARTON. Markedly influenced 


by HENRY JAMES are these stories of society 
with an occasional drift to realism. The 
Greater Inclination, Ethan Frome, Xingu, and 
Other Stories. Characteristic story: A Jour- 
ney 

ANZIA YEZIERSKA. 


stories of immigrant 


lite, with restrained emotion and quiet 
humor. Hungry Hearts. Characteristic 
story: The Fat of the Land. 


c) Another group of men and women might 
be studied as follou 


MarY RAYMOND SHIPMAN ANDREWS 
JOSEPHINE DASKAM BACON. 

PHOMAS BEER 

MAXWELL STRUTHERS BURT 

ELLIS PARKER BUTLEI 

GEORGE W. CABLI 

FRANCES NOYES HART 

RUPERT HUGHES 

OWEN JOHNSON 

LAWRENCE PERRY 

WILBUR DANIEL STEEL! 

MARY SYNON 

OCTAVE THANET (ALICE FRENCH 
KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN 

Jesse LYNCH WILLIAMS 

I Conte mporary Bi grap hy and Auto- 


bi grat hy 


W!} TH the recent vogue of this type of 
book, there has been a renewed interest 
in our native product. It can be divided 
rather easily into three classes: Autobiog- 
rapuies and Memoirs; Biography, Old 
Style; Biography, New Style. 


Recent Memoirs and Autobiographies 


HAMLIN GARLAND’S epic of colonization in 
the Middle West and deepening life in Amer 
ica forms a fine introduction to any study ot 
American life. A Son of the Middle Border 
A Daughter of the Middle Border 

Theodore Roosevelt: An Autobiography, and 
My Memories of Eighty Years, by CHAUNCEY 
DEPEW, give 
ot American life, 

The I 
\DAMS 
both by 


professional and political. 
iucation of Henry Adams, by HENRY 
and Steeplejack, by JAMES HUNEKER, 
men who have died only recently, 
give a contrasting picture of the contem 
plative lite; the former quietly cynical 
observing, the latter brilliantly 
and enthusiastic. 
Marse Henry, \ 
Forty Odd Year 
L. Forp, give 


»y HENRY WATTERSON, 
an idea of the journalistic 


) 
( ontinued on Page LQY 
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Always with you 


Jhat requisite of your dressing 
table—that bit of your person- 
ality—the correct tint, the pro- i 
per perfume of your individual 
face powder always convenient 
—an exclusive advantage of the 


img 


POWDER CASE 





















a dainty container for mas powder 
| Atap sifts enough powder for the 
twinkling toilette 
The Celma powder < ‘ 
| in diameter, is gold finished, highly pol- 





| ished, full crystal-clear mirror in top 
soft double faced puff 
Economical—refill time 
with your favorite powder 
enough for two or three weeks 


9 If n ne near you sells 
85c at dealers’ | nae ome a 
send you one complete | lly om men sized powder puff f 
your dressing table—all for a dollar and your address. Wr 


The Celma Company, Toledo, Ohio 


after time 


Will hold 











Fill 


powder ep 
the dis« 

tle tap sift 
powder onto t 
puff 














two widely varying viewpoints 


and 
satirical 


and 
in the Literary Shop, by JAMES 
and 


ODERN recipes call 
accurate measurements 


But every housewife has soi 
old, favorite recipes which shi 
has used for years— perhaps h 


grandmother used them bet 





her. These old recipes inv: 
ably call for “butter the 

of an egg’”’ or “butter the 

of a walnut.” 

|. In the first case three tal 


spoonfuls of Wesson Oil, 


latter case one tablespoonful, !s 


4 
the right amount of fat. ; 


You Can Make at Home 


Parchment Shades and Lamps})| 











| 
| Easy Interesting Profit able 
| , hr nt Shade I 
} in arti I ae 
west 1e. Sav 
by getting our i 
Lamps fiat, d 
ly tor coloring l | 
ionstfor making | 
necandoit. Fr | 
) 300 in | 





interested in st 
ual methods of tr 


If you are 


unu 





harmony, 


We 


Y 

effective combinations, send 15« 

** Instructions Parchment Shade P a 

ing and Making includes complete at se | 

directions for painting and setting f | 

shades. Sent free with every paint- » | 

ing outfit. / ? : 
CHINA PAINTERS! iN 

The latest of everything in china. We a a \ F 

efiect a great sa\ as for you tb 1 € 

we are America’s largest white china 7 SS y 

importers, selling direct to users 4 

Send for Free Catalog No. 53L 





THAYER & CHANDLER, 913 West Van Buren St., CH'CAY 
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elocipedes 


Tubular. Ball-Bearing. Large Tire. 
High Grade. Children’s Vehicles 


Over-A Million In Use 


Service Stations In All Large Cities 
Send for Catalog 


: THE COLSON COMPANY 


ELYRIA, OHIO 


fa | Gp a 


POS TRICYCLES 
\ Q FOR LITTLE 
GIRLS al 
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Se nANISTER 
BANIS 
| FALL FROW kl LLS INFANT 
IN HO and one- 
its Black. tWO - Charlies 
ell 
, It Never Could Happen = 
Kil iy BY TRIMALE -KOO 
IDDIE- ROCHESTER 
} 
, ia : 
L¢ 5 sal 
k K 
Ll baby. 
l t 
, M. TRIMBLE MFG co 
ll - entral Ave. Rochester, N.Y. 
% for Re and only 
7 
se the price ofa cribaloné 
——_ 
pme | 
- AUER'S 
ms VANILLA 
Y AND 32 OTHER FLAVORS 
if , 
d j e from the finest of selected Vanilla 
I mellowed with age both before and 
. tr manufacture. 
+ rs is the winner of 17 highest awards 
Purity, Strength and Fine Flavor. 
7 | irgest Selling Brand in the U.S. ff 
«al Send for free Recipe Booklet 
, | “TABLE TREATS” i 
D fm The C. F. Sauer Co. 
f \ stastenes 1887 Richmond, Va. 
£ 
x SITIO 
—_ 4 UDY NURSIN FINE SoIRED NS 
cHicad PHILADELPHIA SCHOOL FOR NURSES 
2223 Chestnut Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 
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(Continued from Page 108) 


literary atmosphere of America. WATTER compiling anthologies The New Era in 
SON, recently dead, was for years a famous {merican Poetry, Modern American Poetry, 
editor; while JAMES L. ForpD was literary Modern British Poetry 
editor of The Herald and a man about th 
literary town. 3—The New Spir 

The Americanization of Edward Bok, by H. L. MENCKEN. Alwa 
the former editor of THE Laptres’ Homi against tl puritanicé ind 
JOURNAL, and Up-Stream, by Lupwic Lew! The American Language, Pr 
SOHN, dramatic critic of The Nation, present econd and third seri 
the immigrant’'s view of the United Stat HrEywoop Br En i 
the former eager and malleable, the latte reactions to bool With him , 
critical and protesting, yet both finally men as JOHN V. A wi A\VEI 3URT R 
acclimated. COE, Harry Ha , Percy Hamm 

b) Biography, Old Style ] LEWELLYN Macey yon others of the 

progr ve literary editors acrossthe 

Life of Abraham Lincoln, by IDA M ; Seeing Thir ut N t Piece Ha 
I -~ . John Marsha \LI 
BEVERIDGE, and The Life and 1 ) Vi 
ler H. Page, by BURTON HENDRICK, ¢ ( LD] faster ' 
contrasted and fascinating picture \metr the American vernac ir Fables in Slap 
ican political life of various periods, and are More Fables, Hand-Made Fable 


all excellently written biographies. Minuey Perer Dunwe. 
EE. H. Harriman—a Biography, by GEORGE  tirical writer. The creator of Mr. Dooley 
KENNAN, is a competent book, particularly Mr. Dooley in Peace and in War. Mr. Dooley 
valuable as a picture of American business. in the Hearts of His Countrymen, Mr. Doole, 
With Walt Whitman in Camden—a Diary, on Making a Will and Other Necessary Evil 
by Horace TRAUBEL, once secretary to 
Whitman. Interesting as a piece of old- and enjoyment of the language and foibles ot 
fashioned factual biography of this great the sport-loving American man. You Knox 
literary figure. Life of Whitelaw Reid, an Me Al, Treat ‘Em Rough, Symptom 
interesting portrayal of this diplomatic and Being 35. . 
journalistic career, by Rov ye" : ae EDWARD SANDFORD MARTIN. Quiet satirist 
former Literary and Art Editor of The Ms ; 
: and writer of humorous editorials. Windfall 
Tribune. 





of Observation, The Courtship of a Careful 

c) Biography, New Style Man, The Diary of a Nation. 

The advance of psychology and the devel- . IRVIN S. Coss. Often slapstick or bur 
opment of psychoanalysis have produced a_ ‘esque, always protoundly good-humored 
new form of interpretative biography. The Cobb's Anatomy, Speaking of Operation 
most notable example of this is Lytton A Plea for Old Cap Collier. 

STRACHEY'’S Queen Victoria, but we have oe LETT BuRGEsS. His own illustrator and 
produced several in America a fantastic humorist. Goops and How to Be 

Margaret Fuller, by KATHARINE ANTHONY, Them, Bur ge Nonsense Book, Burge Un- 
is a psychological study of the early feminist. 4”? , 

The Ordeal of Mark Twain is an attem H. ARRY | bagear hy ILSON. As much humorist 
by VAN Wyck Brooks to analyze the genius 45 ! ith his super itirical tou 
and explain the shortcomings of the great Ruggle R P Gap, Bunker Bear Merton 
humorist the M 

Herman Melville, by RAYMOND WEAVER, i DONALD OGDEN STEWART \ 

a study of this too littl known American parody and burlesque that occa 
author and his many eccentricities t ati 1 Pa UV ne Histon Pe 
; t Behavior 
V1 Contemp rary (ritu , Hum ri R )BERT 6 Bi ¥ I - 
{ the younger writer thumor 
Cssayists and (olumni ill Things, Love Conquers All 

“HAT an entire program be devoted page dig HERFORD seICt, | 

club to contemporary criticism seems Cen a - rse. Ru P 
advisable The understanding variou ae Pa ; ‘ . H 
modern critical attitudes is important. Per nor Ther 
sonally, I like to follow regularly two criti (GEORGE S. CHAPPELI Burlesque 
one with whom to disagree violently and an broa atire developed toatorm that i 
other with whom to agree thoroughly Phis ludicrous and se m subtk The Crui 
program can be made most entertaining | Kawa M1 \ rn Exp re, R 
the reading of selections 5 

a) Contemporary Critic Co Lmerican I 1 

\4 
1—The Old Attitu ; 

PA I MER Mor! \ ~ ( 
it i ‘5 
Platonisn 

BRANDER MATTHEW H 

ten prejudiced criticis! ' 
often in the New York Time \ 

Fiction, Essay n Enegli ’ 

GEORGE EDWARD WOODBERR‘ Pre Opinion S s 
sional, calm, studious, a scholar prot England and ( yr S 
thought. Collected Essay GAMALI BRAD Car 

MAURICE FRANCIS EGAN ter in ( 

a wide reader, he combines Port Hi n, A i 

rather general enthusiasm AGNES REPPLIER ( { | 
ists, Studies in Literature, Confession @ pungent oninion. Pots ices Keenue ds 
Book- Lover. 1 liene P ni f FF) l 

WILLIAM LYON PHELPS The most en CLARENCE S. Day Humor and satire 
thusiastic and popular ot the academician fresh viewpoint This Simian World, Ti 
Essays on Books, Reading the Bible Crow's Nest 

2 Tie Middic Ground M AX EASTMAN. Brilliant liberal literary 
and social analysis. The En yment Poet? 

STUART P. SHERMAN. Often classed with The Sen Humor 
the determined conservatists, he yet admit WILLIAM BEEB! ( 
the modern spirit. On Contemporary 1 ! , 
ture. ientist Junel Pea / 


CARL VAN DorREN. A broad-minded a1 
well-expressed viewpoint which, while bas 
on academic knowledge, is yet aware ot 


FRANK MOoOoRE COLBY Penetrat 
mor and retully formed styl Imaginary 


Obligation The Margin Hesitation 


every new literary current The American R + Doaean tl R 
Novel, Contemporary American Novelists OBERT UORTES FLOLLIDAY. Na 
erTvatllol 1 met book ind thie 

Joun!l IVINGSTON LOWES. A scholarly critic TT: pe Pas ; j 
of poetry with an eager eye for new for Cities. Tu ibout 7 
Convention and Revolt in Poetry. 

" SIMEON STI SKY. Vi 
Amy Lowe Lt. As brilliant as any poetry egntemporat ; The } ot O , 


critic writing. HARRIET MONROE is a cl Fact.ta 


} “i 
second among the women, while JEessic B 
RITTENHOUSE and MARGUERITE WILKINSO? 1) Colum) 
are useful and instructive. Six French P , Phere are several | 
Tendencies in Modern American Poetry ke Fa 1Ek ( N.P.D 
Louis UNTERMEYER. Conventional crit 
cism, but an inquiring mind and a genius tot nlinied 








Our foremost sa- 


RING LARDNER. Human understanding, 














The Brambach 
 Sedy Cond 


Designed to gratify the ambition 

of those who want a grand piano 

but think they lack room. The 

Brambach Baby Grand takes up 

no more space and costs but little 
| more than an upright. 


It is classic in its beauty and 
exquisite in tone. Musicians mar- 
vel at the wonderfully responsive 
touch of this little instrument. 
Sold by leading merchants 
everywhere. 

Cc 





Fill in and mail this Coupon 


BRAMBACH PIANO CO. 
— rR P. Campbhi S. Pre ° 
42 West 49th St., New York 




















“A Love of a Line” 


Bridge Table Numbers 





POHLSON GIFT SHOPS Dept 3, Pawtucket, R. I. 
ElectricFirelessCooker 


hetbematie RapidElectric Cooker 


New Invention == | 
Revolutionizes Cooking f 
Saves 50% to 75% fuel cost 


ri 





WM. CAMPBELL CO. Dept. 13 
Detroit, Mich. Georgetown, Ont 


SWEATERS 20297, "sun, 


eet tees eet »., 28 Bank St., Philadelphia 
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lightful, delicious dessert. 


It is made with milk—Mother Nature’s first food 
food for children and grown-ups. 


Junket 


MADE with MILK 


Will be an appreciated surprise. 


for dainty Junket desserts. Send for a copy. 
For 4c in stamps, we will send you a sample of Junket 
Tablets, a sample of Funket Powder, which is sweetened 
and flavored, and this new Funket Recipe Book 


The Junket Folks, Little Falls, N. Y. 


In Canada write: Chr. Hansen’s Laboratory, Toronto. 





Our latest Junket Recipe Book is full of new ideas 





‘The Fairy Dessert” 


Junket, like a fairy with magic wand, converts milk into a de- 


Though simply made, it is very nourishing and most attractive. 


the perfect 


But, many do not like the taste of plain milk!) Then— 





















































































\\ Indera Figurfit Knit Underskirt or 
P Underslip means comfort for you through- 
out the coldest, most shivery winter. They are 
made for warmth—fashioned from medium- 
weight cotton and worsted mixed. They are 
tailored for style too, for they fit the waist and 
hips slimly — without any bunching. The Under 
skirt has no unsightly vent—the top 1s neatly 
finished with a drawstring. A special patented 
knitted flounce prevents its riding up over 
the knees. 

There are many attractive styles in both 
underskirts and underslips for women. And 
there are soft little underslips for children 
fashioned all in one piece with no tight binding 
and no buttons nor clips to come off. You will 


Le surprised at the low price, too! 






If your favorite store cannot supply you with 


just the Indera kigurfit Knit Underskirt you 









want, write us dire 


THE MALINE MILLS 














Indera 


FiGURFIT 
KNIT SKIRT 


Makes cold weather 
_ comfort sure. 


Dept. 5-L, Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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of New York; G. D., of San Francisco, who 
are not included here. I have also omitted 
the daily humorists who are less well known 


DONALD ROBERT PERRY MARQUIS (DON 
Marguts). A fine poet, a genial essayist, an 
excellent writer of short stories and conductor 
of the Sun Dial. Hermione and Her Little 
Group of Serious Thinkers, Prefaces, The Old 
Soak and Hail and Farewell 

FRANKLIN PIERCE ADAMS (F. P. A.). Poet 
diarist and conductor of The Conning Towe 
in the New York World. Tobogganing on Par 
nassus, Something Ilse Again, Oversel 

THOMAS AUGUSTINE DALY Delighttul 
light verse Canzor VU adrigal McAro 
Balla 1 

CHRISTOPHER MORLEY. Poet, essayist and 
short-story writer and conductor of the Bow! 
ling Green in the New York Evening Post. 
Parnassus on Wheels, Mince Pie, Chimney- 
smoke. 

EDWIN MEADE ROBINSON. Novelist and 
writer of unusual light verse and conductor 
of column on the Cleveland Plain Dealer. 
Enter Jerry, Piping and Penning. 

KEITH PRESTON. A poet, scholar and bit- 
ing wit, he conducts the column in the Chi- 
cago Daily News called The Periscope, Types 
of Pan, Splinters. 

K. C. BEACON (K. C. B.). Satirical com- 
ment on current affairs; he is the columnist 
for the New York American. 


HEYwoop Broun. Rambling enthusiasms 
and discussions of books, sport, the theater 
in his column Jt Seems to Me, Seeing Things 
at Night, Pieces of Hate. 


VII—The Tendencies of the Popular MCind 
“THIS program does two things if properly 
handled: it creates the ability to cata 
logue current fiction according to its real 
merits, and it promotes the analysis of the 
popular taste. Why do thousands of peopl 
read a certain book? Why do you read it? 
Do you care for it, admire it for its story 
interest, its workmanship or its psychology 

In using this program do not confine your 
self to the list given below, which is as ot 
June and July. Make up your own lists from 
a combination of the following, or as many 
of them as you can secure Books ot the 
Month (R. R. Bowker Co.),The Bookman 


Monthly Score The Bookman Library 
List), McClurg’s Monthly Bulletin of New 
Books (Best Sellers in McClurg Store 


and Best Sellers of the Month (The Bake 
& Taylor Co.’s Monthly Bulletin). I have 
taken fiction only; but the same can be done 
for nonfiction and will prove tully as inte 
esting. In all popular fiction it is interesting 
to watch for the exact emotional appeal 

do you identify yourself with one of the 


characters in some way In this list I have 
included those novels by Englishmen whicl 
vere best sellers at the tu 
idventure and Myster 
rious I ‘ I 
he \ en t 
eries, red Western toric 
pid-fire stories with sex appeal 
¥” found. Some are harmtul, | believe, 
cent and clean entertainment, but t 


f them will last more than five year 


The Flaming Jewel. ROBERT W. CHAM 
BERS An adventure story in the Adiron 

kK Has the usual Chamber heart 
nterest, though not his best work. 

The Vanishing Point. CONINGSBY DAW 
son. A melodramatic story which, trom an 
artistic standpoint, is a retrogression for the 
author of The Garden Without Walls. 


A Son of the Sahara. Louise GERARD. 
\nother story of desert love and adventure. 
It isa question as to whether the desert and 
the South Seas will continue to rival the pop- 

irity of the great Northwest as background 


for popular melodramatic fiction. 
Tothe Last Man. ZANE GREY. Mr. Grey 
tands as the most popular author of stirring 


out-ot-door stories. 

The Covered Wagon. EMERSON HouGHu 
Mr. Hough, having spent much time in the 
open, writes with knowledge, and some dis 
tinction, ot colonization day across thie 
prairie 

The Isle of Seven Moons. R.G. ANDERSON 


\ story of buried treasures and the South 


Sea \n old, old appeal with love thrown in 


The Great Prince Shan. E. PHILLIps Op- 
PENHEIM. A startlingly prolific writer, who 
gives us at least two stories of adventure, 


intrigue, murder and mystery a year 


Vandemark's Folly. HERBERT Quick. An 
autobiographical story of colonization which 


reaches the circle of artistic production 


Man Size. WItLt1aM MacLeop RAINE. 
The Zane Grey type of story, done as well or 
better. Appeals particularly to men, 


(b) Art 


For one reason or another, fortunately, a 
better class of book usually creeps into the 
best-seller lists. It is practically never be 
cause it is well written, however, but in spite 
ot that fact. It is fascinating to search tor 
the reason for its popularity and should 
make particularly good discussion tor a clul 

In the Days of Poor Richard. Irvin 
BACHELLER. His first novel in some time 
with a quaint background and story appea 

The Vehement Flan MARGARET DEI 
Jealou l i flare il enough t ha 
ertain amount ol appeal; don't you think 

Maria Chapdelaine. Louis HemMon. Th 
usual appealing background of the Canadiat 
wilds is combined here with a simple love 
story and exquisite writing. 

Cytherea. JOSEPH HERGESHEIMER. Thi 
brilliant writer has here employed strong 
sex appeal and the emotions of an unhappy 
husband in a second love affair. 

Abbé Pierre. JAY WILLIAM Hupson. An 
other simple love story with a whimsical 
French background, good character drawing 
and an American hero. 

If Winter Comes. A. S. M. HUTCHINSON 
This Englishman's whimsical style and th: 
fact that he writes about a misunderstoo 
man probably explain its popularity. 

Adrienne Toner. ANNE DOUGLAS SED 
WICK. Popularity due entirely, I believe, t 
the unusual and picturesque quality of Adri 
enne herself, ‘ 

Alice Adams. BOOTH TARKINGT 
study of middle-class American life 
most of us can recognize ourselves. 

The Secret Places of the Heart. H. ¢ 
Carried to success partly on the fi 
author, partly because it is a psychoilog 
discussion of women. 


c) Love and the Home 


Under this group come the sentiment 
love story and the psychological stori 
family life, which are written with mediur 
kill. They must also have enough pl 


interest to appeal to the popular mind. 

The Head of the House of Coombe. FRANC! 
HODGSON BURNET Romantic and \ 
torian appeal trom this expert writer of sent 
mental love stories 

Robin; The Sequel to The Head of the Hou 
of Coomly FRANCES HODGSON BURNET 
fold just as well, and even more sentimenta 

The Beautiful and Damned F. Sc 
FITZGERALD Is this the way our you 
mar»ric 1 peopl behave ? Probably not; | 
‘ ] } 


ve read it to wonder! 


The House Mohun. GEORGE GIBBS 








iety melodrama that claims to be an 
planation of the tlapper.’’ Mostly 

pt ] 

Saint Teresa HI i Syp R HARI 
Ln appe 1e | | { 

e thi Oue 

Simon Called Peter. ROBERT KEABLI 

ry of strong human interest as wella 
ppeal, by an Englishman. Some fine writi! 

Bra CHARLES G. Norris. If marria 
were like this the license bureaus c« 


have many holiday Nevertheless, like 7 
Beautiful and Damned, we read to agree 
to disagree 

Lucretia Lombard KATHLEEN NORRI 
\ usual love story with this once caret 
writer's later sweetness and light. 

The Moon Out of Reach. MARGARET PI 
LER An English variety of Kathle 
Norris. Sentimental appeal. 

Gentle Julia. BOootTH TARKINGTON. Wt 
ten as skillfully as all of Booth Tarkingt: 
with the usual humor based on a recounti! 
of the remembered antics of adolescence 

Glimpses of the Moon. EpitH WHART 
We like to observe society tolk in their foo 

truttings and poses. 


VIIL— The Literature of the Locality 


‘T°HE purpose of this program is, fil 
of all, to stimulate an interest in lo 
literary persons, and, second, to give an 
derstanding of the fact, peculiarly true 
American literature, that each state a 
locality has its own type of story, and 
especial historical and scenic backgrout 
I have taken Missouri as an example, sil 
a club woman from that state has recen 
informed me that they are working al 
those lines; but there is practically no st 


(Continued on Page 20} 
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‘Jo blend your ‘figure lines in pleasing harmony 


send for the Spencer Corsetiere 
She is trained to help you 


‘Te Spencer Corsetiere is a professional j style service but also a health service which 


woman. She was selected with great care 








physicians welcomed enthusiastically. 


and given thorough training. She has ae ee ee: aes ame aE 
learned to recognize figure faults, to study your through stores. We cannot make Spencer Cor- 
posture, and to send the Spencer designers the sil tae eile alias von mandi, Wn saad dalle 
information they need in order to create for them in a catalog. We must first have not only 
you a corset that will assure the graceful car- your measurements but a complete description 
riage without which neither good style nor of your figure. Therefore we have built up a 
zood health is possible. trained staff of Spencer Corsetieres, and every 





She is a part of a great corset designing serv- 








Wrong Posture—fatigue type Spencer Corset we create is designed after the 
ice which, we believe, is the only one of tts kind | god nemmiog Seaoaiaal wok. Ge | corsetiere has taken up your order. Every line, 
in the world. She comes to your house—usually | corset’ makes this condition every stay is placed to produce any required 


hy request—with the knowledge that already | change in your posture and to blend the lines 


»7 


than 1,000,000 women have benefited by 


of your figure in pleasing harmony. 
r System. , ; 
i Only five of every hundred women still have 

mes with the confidence born of the the perfect posture of youth. Even if you are 
iact that 12,000 physicians actually prescribe | one of the favored Gve. you suscly do ack Wick 
Spencer Corsets for their chents. Phe } pence to slip off into the ranks of those who are not. 
Corseliere is constantly being called in by It will be to your advantage to get acquainted 
doctors to provide individually designed cor- with the Spencer Corsetiere. If she isn’t listed 
sets which will give proper support and correc! under “Spencer” in your ‘phone book, send us 





faulty posture. the coupon below. 














ler first thought, like vours. is good style. Wrong Posture —/ordosis type 
‘ . > em Exaggerated ry t back wa We shall be glad to hear from well-bred, capable, earnest women 
And that means good posture. | nless ones e. son + Das ta agave who desire to represent us. Those whose applications we accept 
° . tel acne will be given free training in the Spencer System of Corsetry 
posture 1S natural and graceful, even the most ack ; | Spencer Corsetryv is a profitable occupation in which you have the 
| . . 
. . . . . satisfaction of rendering service to others 
perfectly tailored suit or frock soon loses its / —— _ 
2 . | fr . raN . ‘ .¥R rr ‘ ‘ ‘ ’ ’ 
smartness. Mere beauty of texture and handi- f a THE BERGER BROTHERS COMPANY 
ork alone cannot make gowns attractive et, 11 Derby Avenue, New Haven, Connecticut 
nless the form they set off is graceful. | = 
Now it is also true that faulty posture causes ; 2 
, ‘ , 3 
e muscles of the abdomen to relax, which in | Abdominal Belt o hoe 
irn causes ptosis.” This is the reason for Ag a 
any backaches, headaches, indigestion and \ al Belt Lf 
indred troubles. And so we found that in cre- Vy TA echiy dept is, Baad ip 
ing an individually designed corset for every e odiesll _ sae. Gees ae SO 
r : 2 orrec osture—erect type | 2 
man, we were offering not only a unique This is th ideal postu 
body erect, shoulders square, w t 
supported by both t Nor a 
ture not only insures better | th; it 
al gives y 1 graceful 1 
age anda t oking f Ww 





























f t garme \ Sper t t et, W upports jor j purpose upon pry 
: y especially d meet ions 
: | sssures ¢ The designers i 
“ ——! lisal acheol of 1 
' | IN| 
. - 
\ WwW 3 C fe Please send me address of nearest Spet ( et 
Supporting Corset ind booklet * Your Corsets Especi ? Y 


Ponta a Rejuveno 


) na 
. 
x Corset, individuall , 
t rr t the postur 

| ri | Ry [a 

t pport in pla 

Te ar “ 
corset: 1 t nee 
n corset in order t Reg. U.S. 1 Of If you 


—_—e Never sold in stores vourself, please check s 
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‘Try this better way 
of keeping foods~— 
@ fresh |{% 
2) sweet : 
3 @) clean / 
® safe 


—how easy it is to keep food from drying out—to preserve all the 



































i age freshness and sweetness of baked things—to keep your refrigerator : 
Pe fiadd: | sweet and wholesome—to save the leftovers that are so often thrown Cot 
oe away, and to keep them as tempting as freshly made things. FH 


Rag tf ii And so simple—just wrap your fresh foods and leftovers in [Kos 
gi ‘ Hamersley’s Heavy Waxed Paper— 


: 1 te 
Wrapped about un- 
used portions of 
cake, pastry and 
bread, Hamersley's 
Heavy Waxed Paper I 





preserve 


sweetnessand flavor “with a cutter in the box” 





Hamersley’s Heavy Waxed Paper seals in and kiddies’ school lunches keep as tempting 
the natural moisture and flavor — keeps out as when you put them up. 
dust, dirt and danger — keeps sandwiches, Use it after you bake. Save unused dough. 
fruit, salad, cake and all cooked and fresh No more dried out cake to throw away 7 
foods sweet and appetizing. There are hundreds of home uses for the mia 
Packed in roll form with a cutter built in- Hamersley Roll of Heavy Waxed Paper. 
~ere ae to the box there is no waste no loose Begin this better way—now. If you can 
eee sheets Tear off what you need no more. not obtain a Hamersley Roll trom your 
Hamersley’s In each roll, 125 feet, 12 inches wide, heavy, dealer, send us his name and 50 cents, 
Poet ates yet flexible paper—heavily waxed. money order, check or stamps. We will 
Food wrapped in Hamersley’s Heavy send you a full size roll postpaid. 
Waxed Paper will keep moist and fresh. You Better still — order two rolls— or your 
can make up your auto, picnic, sewing club friend will say, “Why didn’t you get one 
or after-theatre lunches hours ahead of time, for me?” 


THE HAMERSLEY MFG. CO 
25 Park Place New York 
xed Papers in 18 World’s Largest M factu 
Keep refrigera 
tor free from 

































odors by wrap 
ping fish, meat 
and cheese with : 
Hamersley's i 
Heavy Waxed ID 
DG 
Paper. « t 
Ri 
(; 
Lettuce will keep crisp, sweet and A] 
Y 1 , “1S , 
fresh of M< — i “ sdames Unused portions of grape frui ‘ 
7 e 4 
J 5 SUCaUy WGN aper will hold o ’ ] 
TANCE S 


appea 


A Gros 
5 Q cents Povary" 


for a big Hamersley Roll 
Heavy Waxed Paper 
125 feet long i 



















The Hamersley Roll Heavy’ 12 inches wide 

















per is on sale at Grocers - . é 

« : : ; , 
House Furnishing and Stat t will make dollars of differenc e in 7 
Dealers’ and Department Stor It a 
your dealer cannot supply you set your food bill— fi 
his nan ind 50 cents money order, p 
check or stamps. We will send y i 





full size 1 by prepaid parcel post. 
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The (lub Program 


(Continued from Page 200) 


ection in the country for which I could 
prepare a similar list. It would be an 
mirable scheme in the larger towns if the 
‘literary editor’’ were asked to conduct 
meeting, and an effort be made to secure 
the local writers as a speaker; and | 

t they be discussed from three angles 

The effect of the locality on their work 
Their effect on the locality What 


RUPERT HUGHES 
i | 


SARA TEASDALE. ORRICK JOHNS 
Miscellaneou 


COURTNEY RYLEY COOPER. GEORGE 
REEL. MAUDE RADFORD WARREN. EMMET 
HARTE. CALVIN JOHNSON. ROSE WILDER 
NI GLENN FRANK 


IX— The Little Theater M 
‘Relation to the Community 


vement and Its 


,OR the opening of this program I suggest 
| hat one of the plays to be studied actu- 
e presented. Books recommended art 
nmunity Drama, PERCY MACKAYE; The 
e Theatre in the United States, Con 
‘cE D’ARCY MACKAY The Little The- 
Division, Drama League, 29 West 
seventh Street, New York, will be 
furnish lists of plays and other such 


theatrical 





l nu ng lit 
groups and ty ol! cr 
el | ig the have other 
it rie ncet I 
* 1 irom al 
£ ip sanda 
cally t gene O'Nei 


intro I 
The 47 Wi rkshop, Professor 
inh 





| laboratory at Harvard, ha 
me of our best dramatists T he 
ter at Chapel Hill, North Caro 
le an especial effort to use the 
the tr t levelopment 
rama The Greek theater at 
California, under the direction 
s med noteworthy 
rimentation. There 
! ommunity lite 
opment of the various arts th 
} vh s 
j ) n W) ’ he { P 
O'NEILI H rd intas 
I t tl r i 
] nd Other Ov j 
Voor Car O 
‘ | 
M C 
1) ( 
Var ( 
lria Da ( 
( EI ( I y reall 
} Rik i i P 
pla T> 
YD DELL. Airy trifles and penetrating 
P Characteristic play Phe 
? rit 


DGELY TORRENCI Mystical and dra 
idies of negro life. Granny Maumee, 
Rider of Dreams, Simon the Cyrenian, 
r a Negro Theater. Characteristi 
Granny Maumee. 


Delicate fantasies and 


ART WALKER. 
1 Portmanteau Play 


sketches 


Portmanteau Plays Characteristic 
: Six Who Pass While the Lentils Boil 
WILDI Dramatic sketches of 
actable characte1 Dawn, Cor 
and Other American Plays, The 
Host, and Other War Plays. Char 
j play: Pawn 
id 
; RGE MIDDLETON. Studies of contem- 
te, occasionally reaching a high 
pitch. Embers, Possession, Mash 
GUY SOLTON) Characteristic play 
Hou 
[ w Cnhtildrer 
{ iscussion of the part the community is 


the development of the dramatic 
the child Suggested books | 
Play w Children, MONTROSE ] 
rhe House of the Heart and Othe 
Children and How to Produce Play 

















tren by CONSTANCI -D ARCY MACKAY; 





Plays for School and Camp by KATHARINI 


Lorp and Pla for Children by S. LYLI 
(UMMINS 
\ Wha he) unger Gener y 








reat. If there ¢ ts a | roup 
into t p those author 
ritic vh | a mewhat new 
1dical pl i th e auth vn iré 
themse¢ ¢ phenor ene vi 
] 5 } 

( \ H 
ea i t 
ical attitude tow 1 Amer! i eIng 
posium of articles on variou ibjects such 


as journalism, art, sulleien, ond so forth. 

WALDO FRANK. Our America illustrates 
much the same attitude as Civilization in 
America. Frank is a young novelist whose 
earlier promise has been somewhat clouded 
by adventures in expressionism. e Rahab 

H. L. MENCKEN. More than any other 
critic he has led the spirit of revolt in Amer- 
ican letters. See his Prejudices, first, 
and third series. 


second 


HEyYwoop Broun. Of a more human and 
popular appeal than Mencken, he represents a 
section of the younger group. His work might 
be called Enthusiasms rather than Prejudices 
See Seeing Things at Night, Pieces of Hate 

KENNETH MacGowan. His book, The 
Theater of Tomorrow, illustrates admirably the 
new generation in the theater of which Robert 
Edmond Jones, for scenery, and Eugen 
O'Neill, for plays, are the best examples 

GILBERT.SELDES. His editing of The Dial 
as a somewhat liberal literary monthly has 
made him a leader of the younger writers 

FLOYD DELL in Moon-Calf and The Briary- 
Bush and EDNA St. VINCENT MILLAY in A 
Few Figs From Thistle the tormer in fict 





the latter in verse splay a new and sor 
\ t conve 1 t I 

| marriage 

SINCLAIR LEWIS, in his fiction, Main Str 
and Babbitt, does exact vhat ¢ } 
America does in the essay for! 

The Younger Write 

HILDA CONKLIN‘ Now tv é 
Child imagining ree I } ? 
1 Little Girl 

DOROTHY SPEAR! Now twenty-three 
years of age. In her novels and sh storie 





she exhibits a popular and somewhat conver! 

tional attitude toward the flippant activit 

of the modern girl. Dance n the Dark 
STEPHEN VINCENT BENET. Now twenty 


ir years of age. Both his p 


how tres! id h | \ vl 
ha t} ' 
} ? i , ] Begin» | , 
} ne Pe P) 

KF. SX ] \ 

O 

Pp 

Para I 
Beautifu nd Dam» 

JOHN Dos Pa N 
( ige SI € t 
both in his essa é | 
critical attitude in his one sensat 


Three Soldiers, Rosinante to the R 
Pushcart at the Curb. 


ROBERT NATHAN Now twenty-seven 


_ 


Quiet and simple beauty which, both in his 


poetry and prose, show care and techni 
precision. Autumn, Youth Grows Old 


BERNICE BROWN, now twenty-seven veal 


old, whose milieu is the Middle West. 7 /e 


Shining Road. 

PHYLLIS DUGANNI Now twenty-three 
vears old \ somewhat trank sto! 
young girl. Prologue 

E. E. CUMMINGS. Now twenty 
old. His extraordinary and strange tree 


and his naturalistic war book have caused 


much comment. The Enormous Room 

JoHN BisHop and EDMUND WILSON, JR 
Now twenty-nine and twenty-six years ok 
respectively. Both conservative. They have 
ollaborated in an unusual compilation 
prose and verse. An Undertaker’'s Garland 

Joun V. A. WEAVER, JR. Now twenty 
nine years old. As book columnist, poet anc 
hort-story writer his flippant attitude is char 
acteristic of young (4 “hice ago and New York 
In American itoaten Wi the Game 


RICHARD CONNELI Now twenty- 
The most humorous of the younger shor 
story writers. The Sin of Monsieur Pettit por 
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Cprceren in reed and fibre furniture design is 
always reflected in Ypsilanti Furniture and 
for years we have been the originators of exclu- 
sive articles. For more than twenty years the 
women of America have shown a decided prefer- 
ence for Ypsilanti Furniture. 


YPSILANTI REED FURNITURE COMPANY 
DEPT. (B), IONIA, MICHIGAN 
Largest Makers of Reed and Fibre Furniture 





The Ypsilanti Line 
comprises all the usual 
articles made of reed 
or fibre and many 
novelties originated by 
us. We shail be glad to 
give you the names of 
merchants in your 
city who sell Ypsilanti 
Furniture. 


YPSILANTI 


Bl FURNITU 
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| Im proved Perfection Dish Dryer | 
Dr S 

k lak s 1 tc \ 
La ti 

ze $2.75. Mi 
§$?.50. postage aid Ser 
THE PERFECTION 

os Bie! DRYER CO 
Dept. “'3, Indianapolis, Ind. | a 

| 
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Extract of Beef | 











COMPANY'S 











SPROUTED OATS 4 ont 


their diastase grape sugar 


‘3 ngtheeggs; t 
iry grair to 2t t 
f get CLOSE s Cag L 








Opened 


r Gloved Hands 
c. Cy feature of a Farrington Eye 
Glass Case is the ease with 
which it can be opened at any point 
with GLOVED hands, due to the || 
|| patented cover shape and construc- _|| 
| tion.. Most opticians, optometrists || 
and oculists who know the full 
meaning of SERVICE supply 





With 














NATO RE Vapor Bath Grain ae uter. ~ 





ings and fez 
new, hig 
les, pert 


elt School Course 
in 2 Years 


you are not using 


AMERICAN SCHOOL 
Dept. H 853 Drexel Ave. & 58th St.. CHICAGO 








Drop Stitch 
Plain Stitch : 
Vlone 


‘Home- Making, asaProfession’”’ 


An. School of Home Economics, 815 E. 58th St., Chicago, I. 





: Send Me Your Hair <@> 
Get something ph 


“Less per pair—Longer wear 
ut 


Hey > pair 66¢ 


€ n and Feathers LF > ne S) 
" t g ni r t va T . } 
CLOSE-TO-NATURE, 222 Walnut, Colfax, Iowa I will make y = 


need for something . 


~ ANNA AYERS, Dept. 427, 39 'W. Adams 


cunt mauris resce = | MEN?S worste> SOCKS 


” 


I 


3 pair $1.90 
se —3 pair 1.75 


Norfolk Yarn Co. int 739) Boy hen St., Boston, Mass. 














Sree 
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Li AICS 


$3 4 x She 







































DAMASKS FOR EVERY TABLE 


OU know from its firm, even weave that Cameo ts a damask 
¥o rare quality but you’re at a loss to choose from such a 
wealth of beautiful patterns. 

Twining ivy, rose and clematis garlands, proud tulips; then there’s 
the dignified Adams Period and conventional patterns of which 
tires. 


one never 


You may choose from white, rose, blue or gold to suit your color 
plan. 

Cameo Pattern Cloths or Cameo Damasks by the yard, with 
matching napkins, are sold by the better shops at moderate prices. 


CAMEO) 


TABLE DAMASKS 


Write toda for “A Book 
in color Cameo Table 


fAeww u ° Ve ( harge, 


of Cameos,” which illustrates 
Damasks and gives 


but 


vou 1ideds Jor 


mention your favorite store. 


PAU LINE 
Co., Inc., Se//ing 


MILLS 
Ast Nts, Dept 


Inc. 


White A, 54 Worth St., New 


ames F, 
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Scheoenhurt 


ALL-WOOD DOLLS 


CHOENHUT ALL-WOOD DOLLS are made entirely of wood, firmly joined with 

patented swivel connections and steel spring hinges having a double spring tension 
They do not come apart. They are practically unbreakable. Children love them dearly 
because they will stand or sit in practically any position, a metal foot-stand being 
furnished with each doll. They are painted with enamel oil colors that do not come off 
They come with either finest quality mohair wigs or with hair carved and painted on 
the wooden head, and may be had with either conventional or natural child faces 
Eyes movable or fixed. Made by the makers of the famous Humpty- Dumpty Circus 
Schoenhut Toy Pianos, famous for 50 years; Schoenhut ‘‘Alphie’’ Blocks and 
other toys, and the new game of Schoenhut's Indoor Golf Send for dur illustrated doll 
booklet If your dealer cannot supply you with Sc hoenhut's Dolls we shall be glad to 
do so direct from the factory 


The A. Schoenhut Company, 2192 East Hagert St., Philadelphia 


Toys «ots Dolls 


Toys; 







FAMOUS 
Made in USA. 

























The Uanishing American 


(Continued from Page 5) 


had she realized it, but the truth was she had 
illen in love with him at first sight. Some- 
ng in her nature, never dreamed of before, 
vent out to the Indian. He had a tine face, 
dark and strong, with eyes of piercing black 
something noble in his 
or the poise of his head, or the eagle 
him. 

‘Will you dance with me?” h 
and appeared as much 
the college men. 

Marian found herself dancing with an In 


1eSs here was 
tature, 
ook of 


e had asked, 


his ease as any of 


dian, a very strange and momentous circum 

tance, it seemed. He did not dance with the 
e of modern sophistication. But he 

ght and strong; he carried her on without 


the bold contact so pre valent among most 
dancing men; and so Marian enjoyed that 
dance. 

They met again by accident on the beach, 
and because no one else came and they were 
interesting to each other, they talked for 
long. After that day Marian went to all the 
baseball games. And Lo Blandy became one 
of her numerous admirers, to the amusement 
of her aunt and friends. 

But these meetings had been deadly ear- 
nest for Marian. She loved the Indian. She 
fought against herself, then surrendered and 
fought no more. He had more principle and 
better habits than any white boy she knew. 
So that summer, in the cool amber-lighted 
mornings by the seashore and on the moon- 
lit nights when dance and music held their 


sway, Marian quaffed the spiced magi 
draught of love. 
HE wondered if she had as true and 


steadfast a nature as the Indian? Would 

she love once and once only? Vain queries. 
She loved now and that was all of pain. 

Marian gazed out of the train window at 


money ‘ 
the 


( 


appeal of the prospect before her. 


ent, 


future take care of itself.”’ 

So she settled the matter of perplexity an 
and gave up to the singula 
Alway 
Marian had yearned to do something diffe: 
unusual, big. She had traveled a littk 
taught tried journalistic work, 
had one short weakness for dramatics. A1 
she knew she had accomplished nothin 
Here indeed was the bright face of advei 
ture, mysterious and alluring, coupled 

a work she might make uplifting and al 

atisfying. 

llagerstown,thefirst West 


ver been in, not at 


f conscience " 


s¢ hool, 


erntownM rl 
acl ¢ ill like what 
had imagined it would be. Her impres 
of the West had come from books and moti 
pictures, which mediums, she was to lear 


did not always ring true to life. 


T WAS a thriving little city, bustling wit 

motor cars, and active over its lumber, rai 
road and cattle interests. It bore no 
of the typical frontier town. What surpris 
Marian a little was the fact that 
hotel proprietor nor banker, post-office of! 
cial nor clerk in the store, 
she chanced to address, showed any curiosit 
concerning her. When she made inquit 
about the Indian Reservation she simp! 
stated that she was interested in Indians a1 
might do some journalistic work out ther 

She ascertained that a mail carrier | 
Flagerstown twice a week for the places « 
the reservation— Mesa, Red Sandy and k: 
dab. And the post-office man was kit 
enough to engage passage for her. < 
morning the hotel porter called to take 
baggage. Marian saw the most dilapidat: 
motor car that had ever come into her visi 
What there was of it appeared to be wi 


sig! 














the scenery flashing by. The topography of and roped together. And it was load 
the country had changed. Dark, bushygreen heavily with mail bags, boxes and _ sac 
trees, very beautiful, had appeared on the There was a coop containing some chick: 
slowly rising desert land, and the spaces going by parcel post. Next to the drive: 
between them were seat had been left 
vhite with bleached small space,e\ ident 
“rass No more cliffs [ } for Marian. 
of stone passed under **Goodness!’’ ¢ 
ner sight. The re were ’ . ulated Marian as 
vooded hills in’ the To Save dou urveyed this dou 
background. And ? . ’ . fulcontraption. “W 
presently these lo Christmas Shopping it hold sentions 
green trees gave place | it safe to ride in? 
to larger ones, grov l' YOU shrink from th : ‘Why, miss, 
ing wide apart, brow! thought of crowded shop | thet Injun will 
trunked, with spread sail Nita 8 : ER fe | you thar,”’ replied 
ing branches and thu anc tong lines at tne parcel porter 
ctaimn, iain ok the po t window, send your “Indian! Is 
ops. Pines! She Christmas list and $1.50 driver an Indian 
welcomed them. Shi or each name on it to TH! “Veseum. An 
reeted every tt | LADIES Homt Jo RNAI blowin’ snow el! 
of pleasure ot | Well delight ir friend rake 10 di ( 
vledge, somehov with the twelve wonderful to hin 
trying to persuad big number f the Jour 
herself that there were NAL for 1923, rich in the fact \ \RIAN co 
to be education and ind fiction most suited to 4 have laughe 
broadening ol ym the woman of toda\ pit of her un 
pathy in this wild trip \n unusually lovely an ness. But alls 
to the West. nouncement of your gift will do was to gaze he 
SHE had —— be mailed by us in your | — at that mac , 
lac ho een name to arrivé in the ( hrist en appt area 
ashamed of het young man in rag 
love for Lo Blandy. on ame | dark suit. His sn 
She felt that she a _i feet were incased 
might reach a point brown buckskin n 


where she would glory 


init. But she had shrunk from making con- 
tidants of her aunt and her friends. Noone 
guessed the truth of that summer at Cape 
May And now she was on a train, far out 
in the West soon to take whatever means 
offered to reach the Indian Reservation. The 
farther she traveled the more untrue her 
situation seemed. Yet she was glad. She 


strove to justify her action in her own eyes. 


Surely one flight of freedom need not be 
denied her. 

‘“T have no close family ties,’ she said to 
herself in sincere defense. ‘“‘I am twenty 
three. [am my own master. I’ve always 
dreamed of love with honor, of marriage with 
children. Perhaps in vain! My aunt, my 
friends would call me mad. They do not 
understand me. I am not throwing my life 
away. I can do good out here. I can help 
him—Nophaie; what a strange, beautiful 
name! I am not rich. But I have some 


casins with silver b 
tons. His dark face appeared to be halt | 
den by a black sombrero. She could see t 
he was young. She noted his hands as t 
slipped over the wheel, dark, thin, nery 
sinewy hands, well formed and mobile. 1 
he got into the driver’s seat and looke« 
at her. He was only a youth. His face 
keen, smooth as silk, without a line, dar! 
bronze. He had a level brow and eyes b! 
as night. Suddenly they gleamed with ir 
ligence and humor. This Indian sensed 
consternation. ‘‘ You ready go?” 
in intelligible English. 

The tone of it gave Marian a little sh 
Something about it, the low pitch or tim 
recalled the voice of Lo Blandy. ‘ Y-y 
faltered Marian. 

Dare she trust this frightful junk heay 
and its Indian driver on a long de 


he cpu 


guess so,” 
a cal 


Continued on Page 205) 


and that I will gladly use now. Let 


neither 


nor a cattlemar 





or 


en ee ee 
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Noven 


well 
She 
pac 
Phe 
lle 
whic 
in I 
Mat 
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noy 
mad 
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Continued from Page 2 / 
journey? Marian’s Eastern compunction The grass was dead, bleached white, but th 
id not die easily. green of the pines gave relief to her eves. ‘Tet 
You go Kaidab?”’ asked the driver miles of forest the car traversed; then cam 
Yes,”’ replied Marian. in open valley—tine ranch country, Mariat 
1 get you there seven o'clock e re idged—from which the view of the mou 
ned with a smile. tain range was magnificent; and thet 


entered forest ag in, with the difference 


[' SI | MI D a flasl of under tanding LI Lhe ground appeared to be all cinder Phe 
ca ) } f ‘ 
Mar 


] 


d her mind and wished to re ure her chugged uphill, losing mu of its velocity 

lan’s new spirit revived with a rusl rom a ridge-top Marian’s eye er 
e had burned her bridge behind het greeted b trange na ae late spect ( 
Will it be cold?” she ide black valle 
ked as she was about ype of black cinder 

limb into the car | in "oat! oy 7 ” 1} } tream ol re ] 


eep, all Wave 
rought a heavy coat 
hich would serve as 


vell. This she put on. 


—_ 


ridged like sand duns 
carved by wind. A line 
ol pine s crested the first 


She squeezed into the hill, and under this green "4 
pace beside the driver. stretch was a long bank 

The grinning porte of snow, its pure whit ' 
illed “Good night!” ( ontrasting markedly ; 


vhich dubious farewell 
n no wise diminished 
Marian’s concern. 
The Indian driver 
ved something that 
nade the ri kety car 
rack like a pistol and 
irch forward. Marian 
ild not stifle a gasp. 
The square-fronted 
uildings with their 
jueer, high board signs 
egan to speed bac k out 
er sight. Ahead the 
ite asphalt road 


d into one of dark 


with the ebony cinders. 
\ range of these foot- 
hills rose off toward the 
south, growing higher 
and smoother, weird and 

— d to buy children’s wi 
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ses past. , pal ae a 2 inta ed s 
range towered a mour 
tain of cinders, strangely 
barren, marvelously col 
ored in purple, blac k and | ; ni - — = - — 

red SEND FOR NAZARETH DOLL CUT-OUTS 
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— Marian feasted her eves, trying to gras] | 
fb road upon which the Indian wi vhat it was that she saw. Moments an | 
driving led out into a pine forest, be miles passed, and suddenly a gray squall of — | 
the stately trees of which Marian rain and snow swooped down from behind ' 
ight glimpses of cloud-enshrouded moun enveloping the car. It brought a piercing — | ' \' 7 : ‘ . nN 
n The cold, the raw wind, the increasing cold. What rain there Was soon changed Lo | BOU RJOIs, JAN FACE POWDI R | 
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| been cooped up it i town, and 1n her fered Her cheel er nos ( ecme 
e of nature had been stultified. At to congeal to ict 
She breathed deeply of the keen air, 


the strong, pitchy smell of pine began fi world around the car waswhite, swept 





timulate her. by a blizzard, with snow fleeting act 
What mountains?” she asked the ground. The sky was obscured. Whe 
Ypanish Peaks replied the driver Marian opened her eves, at intervals 
¢ made other inquiries to which he gavi could not see far in front. This obscurity 
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I a ceep the car in the that between her pangs and tears Mari PARIS 2742 West 34th Street NEW YORK 
Besides, the car made sucha rattleand had to make heroic enjoyment out of t for : 
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that conversation was really not easy nour 
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n ceased asking questions \t length the gray cloud lightened 

e road led through a forest of pines suc snow thinned out, and the Diue Ol sky si 


e had never seen, wondertully fragrant 
llarating after the cities and railroads. 
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Make Your New Floors 


Answer These Questions 


Will they always be beautiful? Satisfying 
to the eye? In style? 

Increase selling and renting values 25% or 
more? 

Cost less than ordinary floors, plus carpets? 

Be durable? Sanitary? Dustless? Easy to 
clean? Take any stain or finish desired? Any 
number of times? 

Last out the century? 
and use? 

Only Oak Floors can 
queries in the affirmative 

Ask any Oak Flooring dealer for prices, giv 
ing your room measurements. 


New Floors Over Old 


A special thickness (3 of an inch) is made 
to lay over old, worn floors, at still smaller 
cost than the standard thicknesses. 


Improve with age 


answer all these 


Our three booklets, in colors, on the 
advantages of Modern 
Floors mailed free on request. 


uses 


Oak 


ana 


Oak Flooring Advertising Bureau 


1053 Ashland Block, Chicago, Ill. 

















 cmiieieniamions II I~ 





' 


To avoid the commonplace in 
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Cord Slide 


i] 
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1 dollar 
Cord Slide Shoulder Style 
50c 


Women's Sizes 


Bx 
Money Back 





A. M. Wilson Co. 


The Square Yoke 


WILSON GARTER | 





Trade Mark Reg.U.S. Pat. Off. 101 Main St., Cherokee, lowa 
* Invitations, Announcements, Etc 

100 in ser line tw 

e in sets of en 100 Visit 

ing Cards, $1.00 aa es 


L. OTT ENGRAVING CO., 1034 Chestnut St 


Philadelphia, Pa 
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haze of white. That, 
faded or melted away, and then the storm 
leaving clear a great open space 
Marion grew aware that she was now 
far down in the desert with open bare ridges 
all around her and the distant prospects out 
of view. The snow failed. The earth changed 
its white-and-black hue to a dull red. Once 
again the car sped out upon a height from 
which she had a second look at the leagues of 
desert. Here the immense reach and slope 
struck her more forcibly, and especially the 
great volume of light. 


through a thin too, 


veered, 
abov e. 


The sun came out from behind the cloud 
bank over the east, and the desert magnified 
lines and colors and suddenly unmasked an 


appalling beauty. 

Once the Indian stopped the car to exam- 
ine some of its internals. Thus Marian was 
enabled to get out, to stretch her cramped, 
cold limbs. After that, when the journey had 
been resumed, she soon grew comfortable 
under a warming sun, and at length forgot 
both pangs and fears in absorption of this 
desert land. Her driver traveled downhill 
for fully three hours. This brought them to 
what seemed an incongruity —an iron bridge 
spanning a rock-walled gorge through which 
ran a muddy stream. Here in this valley the 


sun was hot. Marian had to remove the 
heavy coat. 
EYOND the river stretched a gravelly 


plain, hard packed by wind, and its slow 
ascent at last gained another height, from 
which Marian confirmed her wondering ex 
pectations. Three ley el benches of colored 
desert, as high as mountains, lifted their 
wondrous reds and purples and grays and 
golds toward the blue sky, a land of painted 
steps, the portal of Lo Blandy’s country. 
What, then, would Oljato be like? Marian 
felt confounded in her own impressions. 
Once she glanced behind her, as if to make 
sure of the distance she had traversed, of 
land she knew to be solid and not a substance 
of dreams. The spectacle to the rear was 
vastly different: a gray desert slope, a red 
desert slope, league on league, shelving back 
to rise and lift to a great dark plateau from 
which the Spanish Peaks showed pure white 
snow against the sky. 
The ensuing hour, 
during which the In- 
dian driver crossed the 
bare plains of sand and 
gravel and climbed th« 
successive steps ol col 
ored roc k, passed by all 
too quickly for Marian 


The sun beat down 
ot. To the north, 1 
e direction the cat 
i heading, mor 
orm cloud vel 
athering 

\bove the last ce 


ert step the earth 

peared a place of ruin 
and decay, a 
sinister red and strange 


zone ol 


drab, where rocks and 
clay had been weath 
ered into fantasti 
hapes. 


a for it lay behind, 
wJ and she found het 


self confronted with a 


wide valley between 
laring walls of rock 
Dark, rich, green fields 

ilfalf 1OrT 1 the 


floor of this valley, and 
clusters of 
trees beginning to show 
vreen, and the roofs of 
two flat house 

What's 


ali saw 





this place?” she inquired 

Copenwashie,”’ replied the Indian 

\re those green fields Indian farms 

Some art White men, got most 

But isn’t this a reservation for the rf 
I ns?’’ went on Mari in curiously 

\ll the reply she received was a gru 
d ist. 

Phe Indian drove fast up this level \ 
making the dust fly from under his 


Rencnemes 


When he came to the first house he stopped 
and carried packages in. Marian saw no one. 
In the fields, however, were picturesque la 
borers she took to be Indians. Upon resum 
ing the journey her guide pointed out some 
low stone houses, standing back under shelly 
ing cliffs, surrounded by greening trees. 
These were the homes of missionaries. 

From that point the road ascended the 
side of a steep gorge. Up on top of this eleva 
tion the land was level, covered with rough 
low bushes, dull green in color. Gray and red 
buildings showed in the distance and long 
line s of bare trees. In a few moments the car 


id reached them. Marian was consumed 
vith interest and curiosity 

‘“Mesa. We stop little while,”’ said the 
driver, coming to a halt before one of the 


stone structures. 


T WAS large, with few windows, and ap- 

peared rather inhospitable looking. Little 
ragged, wild ponies, wearing crude square- 
topped saddles, stood near by with bridles 
down. 

‘**Are they Indian horses?” she asked. 

“Ves. Not much good. You wait,”’ he re- 
plied with his reassuring smile. ‘‘ This trad- 
ing post. People friendly. You go in. I take 
mail.” 

Marian got out, glad to stretch her limbs 
igain, and strolled to and fro. She saw a 
wide tree-lined avenue, with well-built gray 
stone houses on one side and large red stone 
buildings on the other. These latter she took 
to be the government school quarters. How 
out of place they seemed! The great table- 
land of desert seemed to encompass them, 
accentuating their incongruity. The avenue 
was long so that Marian could not see what 
lay at the upper end. Then her attention 
was attracted toward the trading post. Three 
men, Indians, had just come out. They wore 
white man’s garb, even to shoes and hats, and 
did not Marian’s admiration. What 
swarthy faces, secretive and impassive 
what sloe-black eyes, beady and sharp! These 
Indians watched her. Marian suffered some- 


rouse 


thing of disillusion and disappointment at 
sight of them 
tall, 


Phen a white man appeared, 
sandy-haired and open-faced 

‘*Come in. I’m Pax- 
ton, the trader,’ he 
said. ‘*My wife is al 
ways glad to meet vis 
itors. You must be 
tired and hungry. And 
it’s a good way to Kai 


dab.” 

‘Thank you, I am 
hungry,but not tired,’ 
replied Marian as she 

llowed him In, WoO! 
( vv oO ( ( 
{ rhe « 


|' ED her 
through a huge 
vall-like 

which 


storeroom, 1n 
counters 
were 


and 
helves loaded 
ith merchandise, to 
another part of the 
house, into a living 
room, comfortable 
and pleasant. There 
Marian met the 
trader’s wife, a young 
and comely woman 
who was most kindly 
andagreeable. Neither 
by word nor look did 
manilest any curl 
osity. She was merely 
glad to meet a strange 
visitor and to give her 


she 


rest and refreshment. 

Marian liked ‘I’m on my way to 
Kaidab,”’ she volunteered. 

‘It’s fine of you to be interested,”’ said the 
woman. ‘Heaven knows the Indians need 
friends. We traders believe we are about the 
only friends they have.” 


Marian asked casual questions about the 
Indians eng ¢ | not to 


aretul 
pressiot more than ordinary 


im 


and 


give the 
interest, 


) 
Continued on I age 
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ABLAC 


Face Powper 





As a girl, Mother’s box of 


Lablache fascinated and 


tempted me. Its daintily 
fragrant powder cooled and 
refreshed my skin. 


Now, 


Lablache is still my 


in grown-up years, 
choice 


for its purity, softness and 


clinging quality. 


Refuse Substitutes 
They may be dangerou Flesh, White, Pink, 
or Cream, 50c. a box, of druggists or by mail 


Over two million boxes sold 
10c. for a sample box 


BEN. LEVY COMPANY 


French Perfumers, Dept. 132 


125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass. 


annually. Send 


























NO WASTE 


—just fresh, 


firm, delicious flakes of whole 
|} some cod and haddock — perfectly cooked 
| seasoned and sealed in air-tight tins a few 
| hours after the catch. B & M Fish Flakes 
keep indefinitely —always ready to 
immediately in dozens of appetizing ways 
B & M Fish Flakes are obtainable 


at your grocer’ s. 


Burnham & Morrill 
Fish Flakes 


BURNHAM & MORRILL CO., Dept. 90, Portland, Me 


Free on request—“‘Good Eating” —a booklet 
—_—_—___ — of delicious recipes 
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(“TH E GREAT GAME 








The best-loved house 
hold game in America 
The largest selling hor 
game in the world. F: 
2. 3, 4, 5 or 6 player 
Sple ndid partnersh 
and progressive game 
Price 75 cts. AS} 
YOUR DEALER or! 


mail from us. 








Rook Co., Salem, Mas 
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Butelwr: 


BOSTON |» POLISH 


OR HARD LIQUID ~~ 
WAX FINISH OR PASTE 






¢ 


The Days 
When Home 
Is Best 


with their long evenings —are here 


Beautiful 
nteriors now have especial charm. The natural beau 
ties of Woodwork, Furniture, Floors, Linoleums are 
intensified by the Polish with the lasting deep, 
velvety lustre so modish, so restful to the senses 


Does not catch dust; easy to apply. A pound covers 
300 square feet 

Look for the star on the 
orange label. Send 25< 
for generous trial can of 
Butcher's Boston Polish 
should your dealer not 
carry Butcher's standard 
products 


Send for This Neu 
Illustrated Book of 
Homel nteriors, FREE 


The Butcher 
Polish Co. 


Mfrs. for 40 years. 
BOSTON, MASS. 

















NO LINT 


from Nikpan Napkins! Of 
| smooth,sturdy mercerized Damask, 


they save your fine linens. 15, 18, 
20 and 22 inch sizes, $1.25 to $2.50, 
hemmed ready for use. 


Send 10c and dealer’s name for booklet 
Table Settings’’ and sample napkin 


NIKPAN 


Mercerized Non-Linting Damask 
Napkins, Table Runners, Tea Cloth 


The name at the hem protects you 
PATRICIA MILLS, In 
JAMES F. WHITE & CO., In 


Selling Agents 
Dept. A, 54 Worth St 








New York 


ye Old, Faded 
Things New in 
“Diamond Dyes” 


h package of ‘Diamond Dyes” con 


lirections so simple that any woman 
lye or tint faded, shabby skirts 

Waists, coats, sweaters, stockings, 
gs, draperies, everything, a new, 
ideless color. 
ther kind—then perfect home dye- 
guaranteed, even if you have never 
before. Tell your druggist whether 
iterial you wish to dye is wool or 

whether it is linen, cotton, ot 
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& Richardson Co., 
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Buy “Diamond Dyes” 


Diamond Dyes never streak, 


Surlington, Vt. 
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meeting stranger nd classifving ther 
But 
recollection of a type like this man. 
“Tm Mr. Friel,”’ he said, 
sombrero. ‘“*Can I do anything for you? 
“No, thank you,” replied Marian 


the manner of women 


His face had the brown of the open but it 
Was not one that inspired Marian to interest 
Quik k was she to see the gleam of 
curiosity in his eyes, and then, as he took a 


or liking 


good look at her, the leap of admiration 
‘You're traveling alone,’ 

] know vour errand?” 
Marian told him what she 

trader's wilt Then she felt rather than s 


in increased interest in her, vill ometl 


ol antagonisn 


Have you permissiot to go on the reser 


ation?” he inquired. 

No. Is it compulsory 

l well, no: hardly that. But iti 
or visitors to see Mr 
Who is he 
The agent in charge of the reser 
Very well. Wher | 
Unfortunately Mr Blucher 


cept people 


re 1 the desert 


turned Marian 


she had not an 


touching his 


he said. ‘‘May 
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Well, I'll think it over,’ r 


s she stepped to the car 


Iriel took hold of her arm, not to assi 
her but to keep her Irom entering. 

| me d ( 1 to Kaidab I have r 

Phere room in this filt jul 

) 1 1ci¢ I mn ( irl like ve 

( he 


irand signaled the driver to start. He did so 
after a fashion that presupposed he was glad 
to le ave the \ ic inity. Marian sat bac k, Just 
as glad as she imagined he Was. The breeze 
was pleasant. The wide colored spaces 
beckoned She was a little amazed at the 
heat running along and cooling out of her 
veins. How disgusting and irritating! That 
man, vain and wooden-headed and utterly 
lacking! Upon sober reflection Marian dis 
cerned that she resented most the insult to 
the Indian. She turned to him 

Did you understand what that n 
ws 


I savvy hin His head big stich 


\ \RIAN was forced to admit that th 
pt Indian had discernment and originality 
Then straightway she dismissed the irrita 
tion from her mind. The ride over the desert 
important. How far was she fron 


Ka lab, from Oljat ver) 
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No Hairpins in the 
Morning! 
(; n Can keens? 


over night that | aor *t hav 


h it in the morning,” 


to tour writes an 
Illinois woman. “I just take off my cap and 
my hatr’s ready for the breakfast table.” 
You, too, can save ten or fifteen minutes 
every morning and have your hair look 
neater—1!f vou wear a Gilson! 


TI Ia @ 
“Gilson Cap 


makes pretty 


hair prettier. It Saves the 





wave. It keeps the bob chic and prevents 
tangling. It weighs almost nothing. It’s 
t lyustable to any tyl hairdress, any si 
nea is ( S asa hair net. 

1 . f partme ¢ store 

a a 4 € or Tae 

I e a for kee, 

uir at x I k sty 

own or navy, is for train or automobile—$1.50 

GILSON CO., Inc., Room 820, 1006 S. Michigan, Chicago 
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‘Your Baby will 
Keep Well and Strong on 


NESTLES 


is © BO Ge 207 6) BD) 
forBabies , 

because Nestle’s is pure 
cows milk in powdered 
form properly modified 
Send for Free Sample and for 

| v2 page Mother's Book-FREE 

Nestle's Food Company 





4il Nestle Bldg. NewYork 


















A Delightful Christmas Gift 
INDIVIDUAL 
“NAME PENCILS” 
With a Personal 

in . Touch 


tiful 


embossed 


Distinctive 
a 
genuine I leasing 
leather case leas 
serps cose Unique 
with recipient's 
or your name en- 


Cases in following shades: 
Green, Rose, Violet or Red 
Inexpensive yet 
rich in appearance. 
Order at once to avoid the Holiday 

mail congestion. As illustrated ; 65c. 


THE IMPRINT PENCIL COMPANY 
530 Broadway, New York, N. Y. 


ALTEMUS BOOKS FOR BOYS 
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~. r 1s i tree at ] var Ue 
HENRY ALTEMUS COMPANY, 1326 Vine St., Philadelphia, Pa 
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Contrasting 
changeful mesh adds chic 
simplest 
women of fashion is a style suggestion to the 
woman who is mindful of the mode. 


the 


In purchasing remember that, 
& Davis Mesh Bags are both popular priced 
and costly, 


cantees 


invested, 
Plainville, Norfolk County, \ 


hiting § Davis 


In the Better Grades, Made of the Famous Whiting Soldered Me sh 


It’s the Mode 


For smart affairs —the mesh bag! 


satistaction, 








against fur or fabric its lustrous, 
and charm to even 
costume. Its acceptance by 
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the Whiting & Davis name 
whatever the amount 


guar- 


“Gifts That Last” 
Wuitinc & Davis Co. 
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CURTAIN RODS 


The flat shape of Kirsch Curtain 


Rods prevents sagging and in- 
artistic The 
brass or Velvetone 
rusting 01 


neat, results. 
Velvetone 
white finish prevent 


keeps rods like new 


sures 


tarnishing, 
for y 


Seas Curtain Rods 
gle, double, triple—extension 
style or cut-to-fit—for any kind of win 
The patented Kirsch bracket is 
simple, strong, pract ical 
permits rods to be put on 
or detached with ease and 
safety, yet can’t come 
down accidentally. 
Sold by Better Dealers 
Everywhere. 


FREE BOOK 


for Planning Window 
Drapings 

Pictures attractive windows for every 

room; gives practical suggestions for get 


ting each draping effect. Free on request 


KIRSCH MFG. COMPANY 


years. 


come sin- 


dows. 







114 Prospect Ave., Sturgis, Mich., U. S 
KIRSCH MFG. COMPANY GF CANADA, Ltd. 
555 Tecumseh St., Woodstock, Ont. 
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car to a halt 
trading post located high upon an immense 


cheek 
ducted her to a loft 


November, 
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At three o’clock the Indian brought his 
before Red Sandy, a fortlike 


The traders, 
and kind 


slope of sand. 

vere as solicitous 

Paxtons. 
Marian w 


two young men, 
as had been the 


as indeed glad to warm her frozen 
and ears and hands. The traders con 
above their store. It 
and somehow peculiarly fitting 


Was 


arm, and 


picturesque with its blankets and baskets and 


‘Shore is,’’ he said. ~] 
‘That’s old Nothsis 
\hn. It’s worshiped 
by the Indians.” 

Marian went back to the car, where the 
Indian sat waiting for her. Almost she re 
sented this swift passage across the desert. 
It left no time for realization, let alone con 
templation. One more moment she gave to 
Red Sandy. It had beauty, but how 
tere! There was no life, no movement. 
silence was impressive. 

On the way down across the sandy basin 
Marian espied dark riders approaching from 
around the bluff. She watched them grow 
until they met and passed her, two Indian 
men and one woman, riding shaggy ponies 
and packing blankets and sheepskins behind 
their saddles. The woman was heavy, garbed 
in loose, dirty garments, with dull, dark face 
and unkempt hair. It was only at a distance 

hat these Indians looked picturesque 


aus 


The 


Then there ensued an hour in which the 
ugged over a sandy road, mostly up 
vith view restricted except on ti 

side. Here the long black flat mou 
issumed nobler proportions. Bands « 

tle horses dotted the gray-green rise of 
round. An Indian rider appeared on the 

1 of a ridge, loping along, lending a tou 

vildness and life to the scene. 

driver called Marian’ 


px ESENTLY th 
ittention to 


a mound of earth with a 
dark hole leading into it. ‘‘ Hogan—Indian 
house,”’ he said. 

How crude and primitive! Verily the 


wants and the comforts of the Indians must 
be few. 

It was only from the high places, Marian 
tame to learn, that the incredible openness 


and boundlessness of the desert could be 
grasped. And there came a ridge summit 
from which she could see afar, down and 


cross a land of prairie, on to slowly rising 
bare waste that swept upward to purple and 
black heights. In another hour she learned 
that the black heights were forests of cedar 
and the purple ones were meadows of sage 


Long before she reached these beautiful 
open patches of purple she became aware of 
a pervading fragrance in the air. It grew 
keener, stronger, sweeter. Marian recog 
nized the odor of sage. How wild and 


strange, stifling almost, and wholly exhila- 
rating! 

If this long, twenty-mile upgrade of desert 
had not slowly grown from waste to verdure, 
from desolate, sinister badlands to noble 
heights of keen, air and beautiful 
color, Marian would not have been prepared 


sweet 





for the next phase of this bewildering coun 
try. But she had been given time. She had 
grown with the miles, so that when the 
Indian driver sped his car down a steep 
break, round curve and corner, out of the 
forest into a changed world of stone, Marian 
was not utterly confounded. 
The road stretched on 
narrow pass, above 
red and gold 
had to look 


through a long 
which towered cliffs of 

and yellow, so lofty that she 
almost straight up to see their 


other Indian handiwork. The wind moan rims. They seemed not to be cliffs, but ston 
weirdly outside. From faces of mountains 
the window of thi Marian gazed upward 
house Marian until her eyes ached 
vonderful view ti All too swiftly rar 
fascinated and repe lec dl the car and all too 
her. How desolate and short was that pass. 
dreary! The immens It opened out upon 
basin appeared to ridged gray desert, 
spread to all points of aly with the black mesa 
the compass. Ponds o| oe onthe right, zigzagging 
water glimmered under ; away to the eastward, 
the lowering sky; vegt ha te and the red corrugated 
tation wasscanty. [ol- ie ~ “wall of stone on the 
lowing the horizon = left notching its bold 
round towards the skyline away to the 
west, she suddenly be- north. 
held a dim purple-and- Raed Ten more miles of 
white dome. For long } travel removed both 
it held her gaze. It fe é ramparts far to either 
did not seem real, so side, and another hill 
deep was the purple, s 4 in top gave Marian her 
ethereal the white. ag ot first sight of Kaidab 
1 ) Her letters, her gifts to 
= THAT a moun- Ail Lo Blandy had been 
tain?’’ she asked f \ sent to this trading 
one of the traders. post. All she saw was 


several low, flat, 
\ crude and 
dreary habitation! Yet 
no splendid spectac le 
of the whole long ride had given Marian the 
thrill that now shot over her. 


IV 
LOSE at hand, Kaidab trading post 


showed striking aspects ol life and activ 
ity. Marian looked and looked with mount 


ston 


houses. 


ing delight and wonder. 
First, there were a number of the shaggy 
Indian ponies, unhaltered, standing wit! 


uplifted heads and black rolling eyes glan 
ing askance on the mail carrier’s car. Se 
eral were without saddles, having blanket 
tied on their backs; one was of a cream colo 
almost pink, with strange light eyes an 
wonderful long mane and tail; most of the! 
were a reddish bay in color; and there was 


her little black that took M: arian’s eye. 

Huge bags of burlap containing wool we 
being packed into a wagon by I dian freight 
rs And Indians were lounging aroun 
eaning against the tone wall of the tr vit 
po The look of them somehow satisfi 
Marian. Raven black hair, impassive fa 
of bronze eyes of night, lean and ere 
figures clad in velvet and corduroy, 
glints of silver and bead ornament—th« 
circumstances of appearance came son 
vhere near fitting Marian’s rather sent 
mental anticipations. 

sefore the open front ol one buildir 


evidently a storehouse, other Indians we 
packing wool in the long sacks, a laborson 
task, to judge from their efforts to hold tl 
sack erect and stamp down the wool. TI 
whole interior of this open house appear 
hung and littered with harness, rope, piles « 
white sacks, piles of wool and skins. TI 
odor of sheep struck Marian rather d 
agreeably. 


4 II. sun was hot and fell glaringly upon t 
red blankets. Flies buzzed everywher 
\nd at least a dozen lean, wild-looking ar 
inquisitive-eyed dogs sniffed around Maria 
Not one of them wagged its tail. White m« 
in shirt with sweaty faces al 
hands begrimed, were working a mot 
car as dilapidated as the mail carrier's 
Two Indian women, laden with bund 
came out of the open door of the tradi 


sleeves, 


over 


post. The elder woman was fat and pleasa! 
faced. She wore loose, flowing garment 
gaudy in color, and silver necklaces, a! 
upon her back she carried a large bun 


(Continued on Page 211 
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| et 
¢ scientific preparations of a 
famous method of hair treatment 
now available for home use to supplement 
the work of HARPER METHOD SHOPS 
edhe hae te mene nes. carries such a message of hope and | 
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Martha Matilda Harper, originator 
of Mascaro Tonique, the cornerstone 
of this scientific treatment, began its 
demonstration in 1888, in the first of 
the now-well-known Harper Method 
Shops. From that small beginning, 


the fame of the Harper Method has When followed at home, Mascaro 
spread until there are Harper Method Treatment is delightfully refreshing 


Even without the expert manipula- 
tion practiced in Harper Method [ 
Shops, Mascaro Tonique is effective 
in stimulating hair growth, health and 
beauty. 


Shops in some 3 American and and invigorating imme liately pro 
European Centres. ductive of lasting benefit to hair and 
f= , ; ' ; scalp. Used as a supplement to Har 
' f For Pe SOR SKY years ince Method Shop Treatment, Mas 
ri Harper Method Shops, with their ex bhi Cena iat Chtteens ane 
’ pertly trained operators, have at oieih. 
trnete he Ae ‘minating 
women, leaders in the ymmunities. Now that Mascaro Tonia is aval 
who appreciate the comfortable sens« able through your usual drug cha 
of well-being imparted by clean, at nels, you will wish to start the Harp 
tractive hair. Method home treatment at once. 
lo make this easy, M Harper ha 
Other Harper Method Shops ar prepared a special Travelers’ Size of 
being established as rapidly as_ pos Mascaro Tonique tor immediate mail 
sible, but it must be many vears betors ing to 7 Ladies’ H Journal readers. 
the personal Harper Method Servi at 2¢ conte. With it will he eent Mis 
can. be available to more than a small Harp rs book “ 7 Scientific C. 
percentage of the women who need she Hair and »” Or the bo 
want this wv vy be h itely ! 
s th S 
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Your Office 


in the Kitchen Anda Mirror/ 





Noy ember, 1g 


Are adeCry . 
te ( OffeeMilt 
Cc ye 
e Clocks ; 
| Helpful Voice 


Ten Kitchen Gabinet Jmprovements 
No Mere“Man Goula Think o 


369Women showed us that men 


had fallen far short 
in designing the perfect kitchen cabinet. 
We, their oldest manufacturers, found 
that after years of effort, kitchen cabinets 
had reached a standstill and one was 
practically as good as another. 
How could they be improved? We didn’t 


know. Whynotask the women? Logical! 


So we did ask you, in thi 

Home lo irna 

Youtold us, 369 of you, wh it vou Nave i 
1 | 

ways wanted in your kitchen cabi 

1 1 
nets. How indispensable each ot 
these improvements is! Yet mere 


man could never think of them. 


A Desk Section!—with compart- 
ments for cook books and expense 
books; with drawers for bills, ink, 
pencils, and cash; with acard index 
for recipes— your office, completely 
equipped. 





April | adic <” 


--——- 


Additional featurest 


tent 


A Clock!—built in, with a clever alarm 
feature, to tell you when it is time to 
prepare dinner, when the roast is done, 
or the chicken needs basting — taking 
these worries from your mind. 

A Mirror!—a plate glass mirror, so you 
may arrange your hair and brush the flour 
from your cheek when the door bell rings. 
An Electric Light!—withan extrasocket 
for your electric iron, toaster or percolator. 
A Disappearing Ironing Board!—a 
enn ] 


7 
ch brings itoutin ju 


st the right position 








ed sti 
yn door 8 Sliding 
, 
we t 
sin with metal tr elow 1. Smooth, sanded d 
n front { 1 lrawer 
er l y metal brea 
rT licine my artimne ¢t drawer \A th automat 
< Ors for il t " ). Sliding shelf in base 
kets, et 13. Pan rack in base door 
glass ir 14. Meat chopper or grinder 


hat make you want a Boone 


A “Katchall!’’—of enameled metal, 
handily placed for refuse; removable for 
emptying. 

A Swinging Stool!—to let you comfort- 
ably rest as you work. 

An Arcade Crystal Coffee Mill!—ena- 
bling you to grind your coffee as you need it. 
A“Cabinette” Top Section!—so thatthe 
Dorothy Boone will fit under a window. 
And Nested Drawers!—The lower sec 
tion of drawers isin a large drawer which 


j 11 ] » 


des out as you pull outt e toy NOT 
ing of utensils and sliding tl 
back to get at the drawers. Af 
origir ited eight years iu 

From these ideas of yours, thre« 

ous new kitchen cabinets wert nceive 
We named them Mary Boone, Hek 
Boone and Dorothy Boone. 

Before, you have had to take what m« 
made for you. Now you may enjoy youro 
ideas in your own kitchen cabinet 

You must get acquainted with Dorothy, 
Mary and Helen Boone. We will gladly 


block send you the name of the deale r near you 












where they may be seen. 


CAMPBELL-SMITH-RITCHIE CO., Lebanon, Ind. 


Che Oldest ACanufacturers of Kitchen Cabinets in America 
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or box. When she passed, Marian caught a 


glimpse of a dark little baby face peering 
out of a hole in that box. The younger fe 
male was probably i daug! ter ind she 
not uncomely in appearanc Something 
piquant and bright haunted her smoot] 
irk 1 ( one ( é She | 
eet ine sed in bro rn one r 
hat Marian t t é é 
er orname I le t ‘ 
e stone She glance t Mar 
\ turdily buiuit KE eve in sta ( 
t of the post tha in the I il 
iil carrier’s shoulder. He ea vi : 
nnel shirt. | tor ‘ H } 


Indian. Then, at his near approacl 


Marian felt herself scanned by a gaze at onc« 

piercing and kindly. ‘‘Glad to welcome you, 

Miss Warner,” he said. “‘I’m John Withers.” 
Marian followed 

him into the yard 


**So I imagine,” replied Marian I'll not 


long remain ‘ Benow di Cleash.’ Is that pro 
nounced correctly?” 
Mrs. Withers laughed Wel inder 
tand you. Let us sit down She led the 
i the couc] Wi have to talk o 
ret if I ent ‘e ep 
bobbir | I nt to te 
{ st I Irie 
Dp | I Mi Mar 


ISTEN. All my life I've been among 


re have cqme to care tor me¢ They have 
given me a name. They believe me, trust 
me. They call on me to settle disputes, to 
divide property left by their dead, to tell 


their troubles. | 


have learned their 





beside the trading 
post, where some 
what in the back 
ground stood a 
low, squat, pictur 
house 
roof of 


esque stone 
vith 


By 


red 


earth Withers 

hered her into a MARGUERITI 
onderful roon 
that seemed to 


flash Indian color 
ind design at her 
Blankets on floor 


|‘ ING ago, in the 
Love went out 


Over the broadest 





Ftarvest Song 


dreams, their reli 
gion, their prayers 
and legends: and 
poetry , their medi 


cine, the meaning 

of their dances 

And the more | 

Wiss ewan learn of them the 
‘ more | love an 
respect them In 


dians are not what 
they appear to 
hite peopl 


‘ nring 
ilver prin 


sowing the seed 


fields of earth anes. @ 








; : They are children 
nd couch, baskets Give thanks, m) people! } of nature They 
mantel and Under the light ol the videst sl y have noble hearts 
ill,and a strange Power strove with drought 1 beautif 
nted frieze of weed s. Thev have 
ian figures, Now is the golder ( ls a 
i elemental Con t} é n ! el but 
KINng thes ‘ D , 
the room its J will rath i } r é 
nosphere Gather the n ap e race Phe 
\ bright fire Jov has gathered the + I Hiawatl 
azed in the open Give thank 7 , / true tri for 
ne fireplace Full be the heart h | Indians. The 
Books and con Full as th lest | e in a mys 
rtswere not lack 1 | | | ld encha 
This roon Pi } a j peopled | 
ened into a long nirit voices 
I room, wit! L SI ispering 
Same orna (,0d and of in 
tal Indian ef t it The 
And from it ran a hallway ret Dp i e 4 ( The pe 
lor its length and the vanietv and < evervt v Wit the i svn 
decorations 
M rian’s quick eves had only time M Withe il ( 
he iv al ght I eves rive ) M 
face ents Wi } ] 
\ WV ly 
M | 
\\ ) ‘ 
| M \V 
I—Ia é N 
1 li sed n I ( 
\ ida \r | Sx 
( t QO! I } that ft rea ed K » | 
en years a I f t ne i 
t Ind perhay ‘ 
() ere een pe t 
Ww E washing and changing her dusty Mariatr 
clothes, Marian pondered over het ‘There indeed seems none, if you look at 


lar impressions of Mrs. Withers She 
no ordinary woman. For some reason 
apparent to Marian her hostess had a 
ng personal regard for her. Marian had 
\itively felt this. Besides she must have 
1 woman used to welcoming strangers 
wild frontier. Marian 

f the she had felt in women of 


position, as they 


sensed some 


pow 


met their guests; only 
e case of Mrs. Withers it was a simplic 
| power, a strange unconscious dignity, 
tual rather than material. But Marian 
t spend much time in making herself 
irtable, nor in conjecturing about Mrs 
rs. She felt drawn to this woman 
ined news, strange portents, unknown 


ilities, all of which hurried her back 
living room. Mrs. Withers was there 
for her. ‘‘How sweet and fair you 


admiring 
don’t see 
is hard on 


with an 
“We 
desert 


she exclaimed, 
at Marian’s face 
kind out here. The 





it intelligently and mercilessly But I look 


at this question as the Indian looks at every 


thing. He begins his prayer: ‘Let all be well 
with me,’ and he ends it: ‘Now all is well 
with me He feels; he trusts. There really 
is a God If there wert not | ould be 
infidel Life oO! the desert magnihes all l 
vant ve to let me help ectar 

e Indian—for the ippins 

Marian could not voice her surprise \ 


tremor ran over her 


A pedge on showed me your picture—to 
4 me about you,” went n Mrs. Wither 
vith an exquisite i \l 

not be shocked! It was well for him that he 


confided in me. I met him the day he r 
turned here from the East. | 


oftnes 


remember 


him. Iknew him as a boy, a little shephe: 

vho refused to leave his flock in a ul 

torm. I know the place where he was | 
Cont ] 
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Your mother always _ insisted 
on this Trade-Mark—icbewe 


To her it identified the infant shirt that 
meant better health, greater comfort and 


happiness for baby and convenience for her. 
Her doctor and her nurse recommended it, 
too, because its double thickness across the 


chest protected at this vital point of baby ills. 


Millions of mothers still buy Rubens, as your 
mother did, for the same advantages. No 
tapes, no buttons to worry. The adjustable 
belt fastens withasafety pin. Thusit adjusts 
itself to the growing body. Rubens makes 
baby less fretful at dressing time and hap- 
pier allday. Note that it goes on and comes 
off easily, like a coat. 


Knitted in 12 soft materials for infants and 
young children. Some priced as low as 25c. 


Be sure to see this trade-mark before you 
buy. Ifanystorecannot supply you, writeus. 


RUBENS INFANT SHIRTS 


Made only by 


RUBENS & MARBLE, Inc. 
24 N. Market St., Chicago 


30th Anniversary Week 


November 13th to 18th 


1892-1922 
RUBENS 


SPECIAL BARGAIN 


Tocommemorate our 30th 
year of making this one 
garment—Rubens Infant 
Shirt—over 30,000 stores 
will offer Rubens Infant 
Shirt, in silk and wool, all 
sizes, for $1.00, that one 
week only. 


Your mother never had an 
opportunity like this 
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| New York Office, 366 Broadway 


*“‘Hanes’’ underwear, 


immediately 





ELASTIC KNIT 


UNDERWEAR 








Big Hanes 
Features 
H Staut I 


If your dealer cannot supply you with 
? write us 






















surface. 











RS 
let them play to their Hearts’ Content | 
— they cant hut THIS floor” | 
e! lidit v ch sh f t re ll | 
ites ind ki kars boiste rous | 
pups with muddy paws they a h | 
r of tidy housewivs | 
Hoor 1 | 
pia ] 1q (st t 


with a smooth, elastic, 


FLOOR VARNI 






Manufactured by 
the makers o/ 
Luxeberry Enamel 
White as the Driven Snow 


Ee 
yo st 





ee RY BROTEHES RS | 
ENAM LS = STAIN NS SS 


os. 














Turkey on the table— 
turkey on the wall! 


Bring atmosphere to that 
Thanksgiving event—the tur- 
key 


dinner! Brighten walls 
and table the Dennison way. 
It’s in the fa- 
mous Bogie 
Book. Send 
10 cents 
Write 
DENNISON 
Dept. A/l 
Framingham 
ass 
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-also NAME on Case $1.50 


F. O. B: ALLARD. “PENCIL Co. 
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AceNrs! A SALE IN EVERY HOME. 
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y Dress Goods, Silks, Wash Fab 
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samples furnished to agent 
Write today! 


National Importing & 
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I know the sage where he was stolen. I 
knew the horse thief who stole him. I knew 
the woman who took him east and put him 
in school. But Nophaie did not remember 
me. He went out to the sage 
Nothsis Ahn, and when he rode back he 
had not his white man’s clothes, or speech, 
r name. He Vas Nophaie And he rode 
here now and then. The Indians told me 
about him. He is a chief who wants to 
help them in a white man’s way. But the 
Indians want him to be a medicine 


sk ypes of 


man 
Well, I saw his trouble, and when he came 
here I talked I helped him with his own 
language It ret irned but slow] I saw hi 
unhappiness. And in the end he told me 


about you, showed m« 
fessed his love.” 

Marian covered her 
trembling hands. 

“Marian, do not be 
phaie’s love,”’ went on Mrs. Withers appeal- 
ingly. “No one else knows. John suspects, 
but is not sure. I understand you, feel with 
you—and I know more; you'd not be here 
if you did not love Nophaie.” 

““Of—course I love—him,” said Marian 
unsteadily as she uncovered her face. ‘‘ You 
misunderstand. I’m not ashamed. It’s just 
the shock of hearing—knowing—the sudden- 
ness of your disclosure.”’ 

Gathering courage, and moved by an in- 
tense and perfect assurance of sympathy, 
Marian briefly told Mrs. Withers of her 
romance with Nophaie, and then of her con 
dition in life and her resolve have her 
fling at freedom, to live a while in the West 
and, in helping the Indians, perhaps find 
something of happiness. 


your picture, con 
burning face with 


ashamed of No- 


H! YOU will grieve, but vou will also 
be wonderfully happy,” replied Mrs 
Withers. “ As for Nophaie, you will save him 
His heart was breaking; and when an Indian's 
heart breaks, he dies. I kept track of No 
phaie. He had a remarkable career in col 
lege. He was a splendid student and a great 
athlete. I’ve heard that Nophaie’s father was 
a marvelous runner. And he carried the 
Testing Stone of the braves the farthest for 
generations. But what good Nophaie’s edu- 
cation and prowess will do out here is a 
question. He must learn to be an Indian. 
Kighteen years away made him more white 
than red. He will 


she had restrained. This blunt and honest 
woman called to her very depths. 

Nophaie is an Indian,’ Mrs. Withers 
went on. ‘But he’s a man. I never saw a 


finer man, white or red. I think you’re a 
fortunate girl. To love and be loved, to live 
in this desert, to see its wildness and gran 


deur, to learn of it from an Indian, to devote 
your energies to a noble cause. I hope you 
see the truth.” 

‘I don’t see very 
you,” replied Marian. 
thing vague and deep in me, that wants to 
come out. I ous ght not forget to tell you 
Nophai never asked me to 


W! LL, it wasn’t because he didn’t want 
to, believe me,’’ returned the older 
woman. “I’ve seen some lovelorn Indians in 
my day, but Nophaie had it worst. What do 
you think you'll do—send for him or ride out 
to his home?” 

“I—I'd rather meet him out—away some- 
where in the desert,’ replied Marian in 
thoughtful perplexity. ‘But would that 
be—be right? It’s so unheard of—this thing 
I’m doing. I want to do it. The strongest 
feelings in me sanction it. But I’m sensitive; 
I don’t want people to know. Oh, it’s the 
cowardice and deceit of my kind.” 

“Certainly it’ll be all right. John will take 
you to meet Nophaie,” rejoined Mrs. With 
ers warmly. “And no one, except John and 
I, will be in the secret. We’ll tell the men and 
everyone who happens along that you’ve 
come out to work among the Indians.” 

At that juncture Withers came tramping 
into the room. ‘‘ Well, miss, a Pahute Indian 
just rode in. He saw Nophaie this morning 
and talked with him. I thought you’d be 
glad to hear that.” 

‘What did he tell you?” 
eagerly. 

‘He said Nophaie was with the 
It’s lambing time out there. Nophaie was a 
great shepherd boy. This Pahute laughed 
and said: ‘Nophaie forgets his white mind 
and goes back to the days of his youth.’ I 
think all the Indians feel joy over Nophaie’s 
renunciation of the white man’s life.’’ 


clearly, but I believe 
““You express some 


to marry him 9 


queried Marian 


1 
sheep. 


‘May I take a look at this Pahute?”’ 
asked Marian. 
“Shore. Come on. I'll introduc« you,” 


replied Withers with a laug! 
“Yes, go out with 





never go back to the him interposed 
white man’s life. | Mrs. Withers. ‘I 
Marian, I wonder | z must see about din 
does that worry you Your ner.’ 
Be honest with me —— ° 
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modern customs, of 
all that sa 
‘Indeed I was,” interrupted Marian 
‘And you really have 
to simple and outdoor ways?” 
‘Longing!”’ exclaimed Marian, 
with passion, carried out of self-control 
this woman’s penetrating power to thrill her 
‘I—I don’t know what it i But I think 
under my fair skin—I'm a savage 
‘And you have some mon 
‘I’m not rich, but I’m not poor either 
‘You love Nophaie, as you’re sure \ 
could never love another man, a white man 


I LOVE him terribly whisper 
Marian How can I foretell the 
ture—any possible love—again? But I hat 


the very thought. Oh, 
often enough lately. 
convenience—for a home, 
anything but love? No, no; not for me!”’ 
‘And will you marry Nophaie?”’ 
Marian uttered a little gasp. Again it 
not shame that sent the prickling hot bloo 
to her cheeks, but a liberation of emot 


_I had it put to n 


a longing to go back 


almost 


Marriage for money or 
for children, for 


‘I was only joking, 

Miss Warner,” re- 

turned Withers seriously. ‘‘This Pahute is 

a bad Indian. He’s gota record. He’s killed 
white men and Indians both.” 

He led Marian through the back of the 
gray stone house into the store. The center 
of this large room was a stone-floored square, 
walled off from the spac ious and crowded 


shelves by high counters. Indians were lean 
ing against these counters. Marian saw 
locks of raven black hair, straggling from 


under dusty ( rumpled black sombreros. She 
saw the flash of silver buckles and orna 

ments. She heard the clink of silver money 
and low voices, in which the syllable pre 

dominating sounded like “toa” and “taa.”’ 
All these Indians had their backs turned to 
Marian and appeared to be making put 

chases of the white man behind the counter. 
Piles of Indian blankets covered the ends of 
the counters. Back of them on the shelves 


were a variety of colored dry goods and 
canned foods and boxes and jars. From the 
( ntin ned on Page 27. ; 
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ceiling hung saddles, bridles, lanterns, lassos white people have ever seen thet And thi 
numberless assortment of articles salable wonderful thing is that the use of them neat 
to Indian ilways cures the sick India 
Here’s your Pahute,”’ said Withers, Then Nophaie has begun to help hi 
pointing trom the doorway out into the open people 
Not very pretty, is he?’ He shor 
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glass, metal, cloth. The 
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plied Marian with a grimace. “I prefer to se¢ 
him at a distance. But he looks—like 
‘Like the real thing. You bet he is. But 
to give the devil his due, this Pahute hasn't 
done a mean or vicious thing since Nophaie 
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The New Gharacter Education 
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To illustrate: Two miles 
outside the village of Arlington, near the 
old ancestral farm, where Dorothy Canfield 
I'isher lives and writes her books, there is 
the rural school building in which her great- 
grandfather got his education. It wasa most 
inadequate structure so far as modern school- 
building standards go. But it had tradition 
and, therefore, worth. So the community im- 
proved it. They cut more windows to give 
the right light and ventilation for the chil- 
dren. They made it sanitary and built an 
addition as — as the original building, to 
provide for better classroom work and for 
training in the tic science Tt 
her wl 


Green Mountains. 


yme 


ev I 
t 


10 love childret 


And 


a 1ed tea 
cause she has had her own 
summers they rent the whole 
outfit as a cottage and use 
the proceeds to provide 
hot lunches for the 
school children all 
winter. Every 
woman in the com- 
munity feels it in- 
cumbent upon her 

to do something for 
that school. 

These examples 
are fairly illustrative 
of the new spirit in 
America. All together 
they are the promise that 
Will Wood’s prediction 
will come true, and the gen- 
eral countrywide spread of edu- 
cation that he calls for in a decade 
is a vital, indispensable part of this far greater 
task of character education. 

There is even a guess hazarded as to the 
time required for reaching the American 
character goal. It is not really so much of a 


guess as the naming of a period long 
enough to suggest the magnitude of the 
work. ‘‘Perhaps two hundred years,’ says 


Milton Fairchild. ‘Perhaps three hundred. 
We need a long perspective.” 


The Specific Task in Education 


UT there are symptoms, here and there, 

that some Americans are ready now for 

the new enterprise, and that many educators 

are aware of the need of something beyond 
business efficiency and vocational skill. 

A little of the Iowa or Starbuck plan is 

available for immediate consideration by the 


fathers and mothers and teachers of the 
country. 
‘It is not enough,” says the plan, “‘for the 


hools to aim in general at the ideal person. 


[he task of education is more specific. It 
ist prepare boys and girls with unfailing 
iinty to meet successfully all the situa 
tic that people in their normal life 
human beings face. 
‘These situations are permanent fact 
either of human nature or of an ordered world 
to which the person must adjust himself. 


There are nine situations demanding definite 
idjustment. If the individual in 
making them he is already a moral person. 
If he fails to measure up in any one of them 
he is, to that extent, a misfit. 

‘Here, in brief, are the requirements for 
adjustment to the nine situations: 


} 
succeeds 


‘1. PREPARATION FOR HEALTH AND HAp- 
PINESS. We have been trying chiefly to har- 
vest the fruits of culture without sufficient 
care of the human plant. It is the business 


of the school working out into the homes to 
know that each child has the right nourish 
ment, invigorating exercise and habits of 
cleanliness. 

2. PREPARATION FOR THE USE OF LE! 


SURE TIME. The measure of the man is not 
o much the vigor with which he recoils from 
the task as the direction of the release. If | 


learned in school to play a musical inst: 
ment, to succeed as a dramatist, to creat 
comely design, to enjoy a good book, to ju 
and execute a work of art, even if it be a bit 
of landscape gardening or a conversat 


with a friend, so that he springs toward t 
distinctly ennobling avocations as readily 
in the direction of mere physical play, he 
on the way toward the fuller life. Where 










heart is, there will his treasure be. It is a 
well-established fact that crimes and mis- 
demeanors in the school and in the state are 
caused by unused and misdirected energies. 
3. PREPARATION FOR LIFE IN THE GROUP. 
The school should keep its thought upon the 
sort of man or woman who can move gracc 

fully and helpfully among his fellows. Every 
one must learn the trick of it or fail. 


“4. PREPARATION FOR Civic RELATIONS. 
Educational systems are formed around the 
idea that the teacher is the sole responsible 


person for the success of the school. The cen 
ter of responsibility must shift to the chil 
dren. The joy of each one is full 


when allowed to share in the 
duties and responsibilities of 
the place. 
“5. PREPARATION FOR 
ISDUSTRIALAND Eco- 
NOMIC RELATIONS. 
Children should 
learn in the school 
the satisfaction that 
comes through pro- 
ductive work; the 


cost in honest effort 
of a piece of money 
and its value in an 
honest purchase. They 


should see the meaning of 
wealth until a coin becomes 
a symbol of justice and coéper 
ationamong men. They should know 
full well that all waste and misuse of wealth 
or unfair dealings are acts of violence against 
the solid framework of society. These are 
elements in the building of solid foundations 
of character in their own lives 
‘6. PREPARATION FOR A VOCATION. The 
beggar is now a political outlaw. He con 
sumes and does not produce. Schools must 
see that every child is so trained that he shall 
be qualified to take his place in the world’s 
work, to share its obligations and benefits. 


‘7. PREPARATION FOR PARENTHOOD AND 
FamILy Lire. The home is the heart of hu 
manity. Right breeding is the base of the 
triangle of life, with a clean atmosphere made 
by parents as one of the sides and the train- 
ing of children in a wholesome attitude to- 
vard love and marriage the other. Before 
the school turns out from its doors a young 
man with a certificate of character it should 
know he is full of chivalry toward 
tender towards children, scornful of sensual 


women 


suggestions, pure in mind and heart. 

‘8. PREPARATION FOR CRI ATIVI ACTIV 
ITY. It is everyone’s 1 iral right to put the 
tamp of his own thought ar ~¥ effort upon 
hi rk. Every child that has come habit 
ua to find the delight of exercising his 
own ingenuity in school interests and to try 
out by the strength of his own judgment th 


better from the worse way is most surely be- 
ing stolen away from the vast army of the 
passive ones who must be led and fed. 


“QO. PREPARATION FOR RESPECT AND REv- 
ERENCE. The most sensitive persons there 
are to the wonder and mystery of things are 
the little folk during the kindergarten years. 
Their sense of the poetry of life should not 
wither, but should be disciplined and deep- 
ened until it becomes a reverent insight into 
the profounder meanings behind and within 
the facts of the laws of science, the acts of 
individuals and the events of history.”’ 


Of these nine specified groups of life situa 
tions that boys and girls must be prepared 
to meet by character education, the prize 
winning plan gives details and charts as to 
two—Preparation for Civic Relations and 
Preparation for Life in the Family. There is 
no day of any year in the child’s school life 
that is not preparing for civic relations. By 
wisely selecting the occupations and projects 
and directing the activities of pupils the out- 
come can, within limits, be anticipated 

To this end the growing habit of taking 
children on their civic excursions to the « ity 
Continued on Page 2175 
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6345 Carnegie Avenue 


Practically Big, 
Conveniently Small. 


For real co¢ 


ng, Gurablie, ef! ent 
$2.50 west of Rockies 
150,000 in use Makes 
nas gift useful all the 
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va € leveland, Ohio 

Dealers r wire for Christn 


better write as Stock 





The Lédies HOME JOURNAL 















The Chasis 


315 Main Street 









ecome a Nurse 
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women who art 
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Our correspondet 
ind home-practice 
course of training 


has 
solved the problem of 
Ol 
render- 
service as 
nurses and earn $25 to 


qua School of Nursing 


Jamestown, N.Y. 
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; The Holman Home Bible 


tLasytoRead For 
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The New (Character Education 





(Continued from Page 214 

hall and similar places of government is one — procedur rather poor pedag il tactics 
excellent means lo the children the men in for cultivated boys and gir ld 
public life must give the inside view of their _ be stir ted to feel the p I 
duties and explain what they mean to the miration, rather than feel t ting of fear 
community. To have pupil be n a and remorst | 
quainted by actual contact with the state biel oe ‘ ‘ 
1 Pe est app the 
and its machinery, and by a | a ‘ 
Imagination to picture its progres . ¢ 
, ° ° ° é CX} ] a ) 
them interest in citizenship R ¢ 

. " ; \ ( r T 

Preparation for life in. the fa is I 
, , . { { { 

in the plan as st tar I ‘ 
. i , ) P . 
difheult of a ems. Bu 
1 de pite and pre ( S ove nas come I 
vhich surro t n tn ( I With the Ar 





and consciousiv be rea , f p ( 


sis with which 


itself in the spirit and emphi 
she meets the child and the common school 
task. She will be selecting those materials 
of instruction lying all about her, leading 
toward that end. 

After recognition of the fact that the 
method of teaching sex matters in the school 
is one of debate the plan avoids discussion 
of the merits of the arguments and lays down 
the following rules for safe procedure 


h. Open up all the vents of suppressed de- 
sires through the full and free expression of 
normal social and love activities. The moral 
evils of sex, we are coming to see, are the re- 
sult of suppressed desires. When pupils are 
found fighting temptations they should be 
set busy with art, including fiction, the dance, 
music and social activities, until they expe- 
rience the sanity and wholeness that come 
through expulsive emotions. 


1. Secure the services of a woman either 











\s a preliminary to their inquiry the 
inside or outside the school who will be a wise framers of this plan sent to hundreds of 
counselor for the girls, and discover an expert school officials and teachers in iny place 
among the men as an adviser for the boys. _ these three juestion ; 

2. Have occasionally intimate assembls 
talks with the boys as a group, and other 1. Have you a mi ral end or objective in 
talks to giris as a group, by advisers or by ‘?aining your children as detinite as your 
teachers who are equipped in mind and heart _ tellectual objective which you seek to realize? 
for so important and delicate a task. 2. What is that objective? 
3. Call in occasionally a great interprete1 3 W eans do you employ to realize 
of life from the outside, who will lift the st 
dents out of themselves into a higher lev« ‘ay ¢ | 
terest and { mn ty 
} \r nge i tal I ( t | 
( lual st ( { ( | t ( 
mischief « ect ex inst g 
illy attaches to w esale methods ot ¢ M t pl 1 mi last I 
to the majority of stude the ea e superimposed upon t 
information fi the re | idapt \lso it leaves s 
or prepare s propos é 
es ‘ ter 
No matter ; be 
i lew precepts that s¢ ) ( nat p Extendec 
in t delicate ( p ] g Ss | Re s Educatic 
\ssocia by Pr sor Starbuck |] 
\pproac!] the ut 1 < ( st ( | I that teachers | 
] above rathe tha if ore elop ¢ D | 
from ideal considerat rather than { g bout They ha 
practical or factual ones. The sex instruction — ta t for; ted that they would ] , 
must have a spirit, a momentum, a drive 
osphere il p I 
O 
\ 
ap} 
Re t 
est r¢ ed pe \I : 
( ( nest pr 
t and s 1 not be ‘ 
ess sper liture Ol humanity mi t I re 
1, Let knowledge do its proper work. Wher hood. She will find that the kingdom « 
in connection with the profound insight into iracter education is in the hearts, minds 
biological progress, for example, one is and muscles of children, not in gen 
able to picture possible race improvement | precepts or abstract principle 
through right breeding, it becomes as in It is to cultivate persons who liv 
possible for the young man to despo gn gracefully and helpfu Che moral 
the human breed ; pel 
through foolishness ap vat ( 
is it would be for t! 
highly developed 


breed of animals or 
variety ol plants 


é \pproach the r} 
question usually on ‘ 
the positive rather 
han on the nega 
{ ¢ It is de ) I 
less true that lowly olin 
uls, who ar¢ edi 
dwarfed, bent and ill ft 
deformed, must b« nve 
frightened by 1 t ve 
thoughts of diseas« mal 
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BUR-TEX RUGS 
F  penngge erect, new creation with 
us. Subjected to the severest 


tests in before 
We 


GS by 


we I 
the mi: rket 
BUR-TEX RI 
patented process 


tered ini 


putting it on 
manutacture 
own 
ur ide mark regis 

1 | confidence of its merit. 
We have blazed new trails in rug 


oul new 


NANANAAANAAANAANAANADANARMAQANAAADDANAARAVADOMSUVANALANN AON AATA RAVAN OLVERA 


making and floor covering, estab- 
lished a new standard of excel 
lence—service, beauty and econ 
omy—in rugs 

Our Extraordinary 

Introductory Offer 

if 
W \ 
dl BUR-T RUGS t 
r I 

< I ; 
W BUR 
rEX Size 38 
‘ Ss SQ) T 





satished, return it t is and we will 1 ind 
t BUR-TEX Rugs alw la ‘ 
la tay flat. They will not curl or 
They al itely 


We Are Responsible 


Rug Department No. 11 





BURLINGTON BLANKET CO. 


Burlington, Wisconsin 
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A Matter of Aim 
WATKINS 


ge or 4h L. 
~ asked an old negro to get 


him a good Thanksgiving tut 
key. “‘And mind 
| don’t want a wild turk \ 
Deed I'll bring you 
turkey,” said Sam 
turkey arrived and 
eived his money. But 
the began to 
the fowl on Thanksgiv 
Day the knife struck something hard 
which, on inve stigation, proved to be a por ket 
hot Phe colonel wa 
} 


you, yam, 


boss, 
i tame 
Phe 
Yam re 
hen colonel 
Carve 


ny 


vrathful 
Didn't I tell 
vild turkey? 
‘Dat was tame turkey, 
‘But I found the shot in him with which 
you killed him.” 
“Poan’ worry, 
tended ferme.” 


da e lou 


read the riot act to hin 


not to bring me 


boss.” 


colonel, dem shot was 


SocAnxious to Study! 


fire two college juniors stretched and 
yawned. “What shall we do tonight?” 
said one. 

“PIL toss up a coin for it,” his chum re 
plied. “Ifit’s heads we'll go to the movies; 
if it’s tails we'll callon Nan and Bess; and it 
it stands on edge we'll study.” 


Guess Who Was Boss in This House 


iB) YT TIE — four years old—was out driving 
with her father and several other men 
Seeing a coyote at some distance from them, 
they each in turn tried to shoot it. At each 
failure became more excited. Finally 
turning to her father she exc laimed excitedly, 
“Oh, daddy! couldn’t we it home 
let mamma shoot it?” 


she 


drive and 


I} hat are Esse ntials € 
A Senne trouble with the w 
growled the 


headquarters 


oman of today,” 
aviation lieutenant at 
‘is that they fuss away too 


much time on nonessential things. Only 
this morning I thought my wife was looking 
for my spurs and I found her fussing around 


with a lot of fool summer furs.” 
T he Uital Due sf Q }) 
es ‘ 


WEALTHY business man of Los Angel 
with many relatives, some of whom wer 
well-to-do but grasping, recently sought 
services of his lawyer to draw up his 
When after labor the 


much document 


ompleted the client asked 

Davis, have u fixed tl thing as | 

hed it rht at trong 

1 have done 1 best uicl the er 
carnestly 

Well ntinued the chent | int 
ask ou another thin not professionall 
however. As a friend, and man to man 10 
do you think stands the best chance 


ling Lhe property vhen | am gon 


Truc ta His Breea NY 


* TAY down, pup; lay down! 


ordered the 


man. ‘Good doggie —lay down, I say 
“Vou'll have to say ‘Lie down,’ mister 
declared a small bystander; “that’s a 


Boston terrier.” 
A Perfectly Lovable C k 
you oOuldn t have 


: Lots I, 1 wis! 
much company Why ou have mor 


| than I have 


a aay 
mum, il tried 


callers in 
Well 


more agreeabk 


na Weer 


to little 
, perhaps you'd have as many 


you be a 


friends as I’ve got 

A S/ VAT \( sunde rstanaing 
FRVHE sweet-faced elderly woman, r 
| was shopping in large popular-priced 
tore, was peering nearsightedly at a smal 
cup which she had picked up from a pile o1 
the counter Present he remarked | 
can t see eT well wit itn glasse \re 
these ti 

No aid the salesgirl, ** the re tte 






_ H' LLO, Bol 
Y¢ Bol 


The (Consistent Factory 


I hear you're 


) aid Jim; 

1 the shirt factory now 

job al ered short “iT as 

W) aren't you working toda 
friend wished to know. 

“Oh,” Bob explained, “we're 
nightshirts this week.” 


making 
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Vere There No Laundries Then? 
NCLE REUBEN had been asked if he 


thought Solomon had 


Ving seven hunared wive 


No, sul ( answered empnatt 


‘’specially ef Solomon hissef had tet 


hown wisdom in 


all 


for and deliver all the washing dat bunch er 


wimmen could take in.” 
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0A Unanimous Vote 


N A CITY subject to occa- 
sional earthquakes, the city 
council, after weathering two 


or three slight “quakes” dur 
ing one of its sessions, ad 
journed during a specially 
evere snoct 
\t the next meeting the 
clerk concluded the reading 
of the minutes of the previou 
meeting in the customary 
form: “On motion of Mr. Barnard the 
council adjourned.” 
“If there are no objections or changes to 
be made in the minuts the presiding ¢ 
( Said I! LO! ( 
Dr ed as read 
\ lanl y men ber ith a humorou ( 
arose. “‘ Mister Chairman,” he said, “I move 


that the concluding minute be amended to 
read: ‘On motion of the city hall the council 
adjourned.’”’ 


Trying for Both 


VERY homely Irishman had lost his job 

and was having a hard time finding an 

other when an acquaintance met him one day. 
“Hello, Pat! How are ye?” he said. 


“Mighty bad,” was Pat’s reply ‘Sure 
‘tis starvation that’s starin’? me in the 
face.” 

“Ts that so?” the other rejoined. ‘Sure 


it can’t be very pleasant for ayther av vy 


I] hich Should Have i} histled 2 


J Vecsey attended by his 

was walking through a fishmarket 

he stopped to inquire the price of som 
looking fish. While he was conversins 

the fishmonger the collie’s tail drooped { 
moment over a basketful of live lobsters, and 
one of the largest of them instantly clamp« 


claws on it, causing the collie to go dashing 
off through the market homeward, yelpi: 
ith pain while the crustacean hung 
grimly 
“Mon, mon!” the fishmonger appealed 
after one speechless moment of tense indig 
nation, ‘“‘whustle to ver dog! 


** Hoot 


placently “whus 


Not a Vacation 


I’m 


mon,”” the 


\RY: 


\ going to get married next 
p' month if Bob can get a week otf from 
his job 
Marte: Do you think he'll be able t 
Mary: I think so. You see, it isn’t tl 
same as if he was asking for a wali 
have a good time 
G? andm Ze \ 4éi_] »2 
()' Wi t t pel 
emory s tender ul 
Bb e found t \ ri er 
pri l ea ie 
( r ot the i or nd Mi 
1922 
Yes; she met us at the station, as we t1 ele 


Irom alar; 
, 


the Gay of docile Dobbin; 
had a “streamline” car, 

And along the country highway 

sakes, we fairly flew— 

the steering wheel was Grandma, Mock 


Crone Grandn 


goodne 


\t 


1922. 

Oh, the merry, gay reunion! How we sat 
and how ve danced! 

And our Grandma “trod a measure 
the minuet it chanced; 

For she was “Sup” in fashion; she was vers« 


in dances new. 

Oh, you ought to see our Grandma, Moc 
192). 

But she cooked a toothsome turkey and cor 

cocted lus¢ ious pic S, 

(nd in lore of cake and cookies she forsoot 
was wondrous wis¢ 

She has all the * 

] 


good old features,”’ with tl 
ate improvement 


And we're 


192) 


: too: 


kLste DUNCAN YALE. 


mighty proud of Grandma, Mode 
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yport 
ire 1 ( ( ( prop 
( ype ti hu elon 
(ys i ( rset designed t I er oO ( 
to teel more comfortable than you thought 
: could It’s going to meet you everywhere 
: eady, uniform muscular support, but it isn't 
: constrict or pinch you anywhere The gracefully 
irt of it, the slim front and back lines, the beautifull 
Ay ird Brassiere you | buy vit! it these things Are 
rl iad ( ynulde ( | 
(; I vp 4 I BD i | 
: Cc gs! t no par 
pha ed Whe l ( ( V ive a 
e of slimne that tne woman th a four-inch smaller 
( r ¢ hip measuremen 1 neve! Lv ¢ \ 
| nple rule wil take pound 
1 oma LT) 1 ‘ 
j op , 
ar eir tre i rt hel 1 
I their graceful, 1 ira ire ( more 
an who really cares about her health and appearance 
| they are 
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A hundred joys 
For girls and boys! 

Better than toys, 
No breaks, no noise! 








A Hundred Hours 
of Fun—in One 
Magic Package 
of Happiness 


A Book—A Toy 


OHN MARTIN’S “Something-To 
Do” Book 1s printed on tough manila 


paper, strongly bound in an ingenious 


portfolio cover, which contains cray 
scissors, paste, and brush—everythiu 
necessary fort ountle Ss he irs of fun at 
ictivity 
Pages to fold Things to draw 

o turn to make 

O paint to color 

to cut t 


Some of the fascinating headings: 


The Comic Cow and Broken Slates to 

the Hungry Horse Mend 
4 Day inthe Country Pictures to Color 
The Magic Picture Things to Paste 
Sam and Sue Down-Side-Up Pages 
I he Donkiger Page s§ to Fold Over 


eddy Bear Acrobats Funny Freddy Fold 
Bob Upp and Spot Up 

The Peaceful Pigg Riddles, Riddles, 

pP Towser an Riddles 


Wise Bunny 


Contents of infinite variety to fascinate and 


jucate a child, and simple enough to hold 


his int t indefinitely. The “Something-Ts 


! 1 eres 

Do” Book is an engrossing resource for rainy 
davs, tor convales« n for ALI 

when THEY want “something to do.” It 
an ideal kiddies’ Christmas gift. 
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OST-FREE! 


GIFT 


To Please 
the Kiddies— 
and Mother too 


John Martin’s 
“Something-[o-Do” Book! 


OW many times have you asked yourself ‘‘ Wat can I give to the Kiddie? 

At Christmas time, birthdays, during illnesses, while traveling, on rainy 

days, what gift will keep the children amused and relieve the mind of a 
worried or busy mother? John Martin’s ‘‘Something-To-Do’’ Book contains 
page after page of the kind of things that children find most fascinating. Each 
page is loaded with fun that will keep an active mind and busy fingers occupied 
for hours. Puzzle cut-outs—the dull-pointed scissors are provided. Things to 
paste—a tube of paste and a brush come in the patented cover-envelope. Pictures 
to color—and the crayon to work with. ‘The package is complete in itself—a 
portable kindergarten that will slip into any bag or that the child itself can carry. 
Mother can show the little ones how to start, but no youngster over seven need ask 
for help in following the simple, clear instructions. 


YOURS WITHOUT CHARGE 


ET us 


heaven-sent “‘Something-To-Do’’ Book 





ive you absolutely cost-free this do. Let John Martin’s understanding of the 
child heart help you 
the great responsibilities of motherhood. No 
gift can delight a child and please Mother 
more. You may have one copy or a dozen, 


OR YOUR FRIENDS—in 

this maker of joy and self-reliance for 
children. Thousands of mothers have proved 
the value of this wonderful combination of 


BOOK, TOY, GAME and endless things to 


To Obtain Your Copies Without Money 


YOU, as a reader, are best qualified to introduce 
The Ladies’ Home Fournal to those not now 
subscribers. To repay you for doing so, we make 


entirely without charge. 


for the book, giving us the address (not that of 
your subscriber) to which you wish us to mail it. 
We will forward it at once, prepaying all carriage 
this exceptional offer to you readers who want this — charges except foreign imposts. Gift subscriptions 
book for your own children or to present to your which you personally pay for do not meet the 
terms of this offer. 


Kor any two books, send two subscriptions; or 


little friends. 

Secure just one new yearly subscription from 
someone outside your family who does not live at only FIVE new yearly subscriptions for six books. 
For U.S. and Canadian addresses 
collect $1.50 for each: f reign $3.00. ) 

Send us the order and the money with a request 


vour address. The orders must be obtained and forwarded, in 
every case, as set forth above. 


And remember—/first come, first served. 
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Ser 


d 15 cents for 


There's little difference between the business of housekeeping 
and any other business. Every now and then, inventory must 
be taken. Otherwise you are apt to find your supply of sheets 
and pillow-cases sadly lacking—perhaps even embarrassing when 


an emergency arises. 
o, 


&e ae 


If your stock of bed linen has run low, what better time to 
replenish it with Wamsutta Percale than just before your holi- 
day guests arrive? These exquisite sheets and pillow-cases are 
an investment for every housewife, because they cost much less 
than linen and very little more than ordinary cotton. 

And their appearance—superior even to fine linen—is so beauti- 
ful and lasting that you marvel how it is enhanced with each 


laundering. This is due to their finene 
which give a permanently smooth and fine sleeping surface. 

Your best merchant, who places lity above all else, will 
tell you that fer three generations Wamsutta Percale has stood 
for the finest merchandise in sheets 

Wamsutta Percale in attractiv: 
and pillow-cases is a particularly 
one that will endure. 


s and superior quality, 


ind pillow-cases. 
box sets containing sheets 
graceful and welcome gift and 


In all sizes for t ngle r twin beds, three-quarters and full size 
Plain hemmed or deeply hemstitch Besides the Percal you will find 
ut the best stores ther brands of Wameutta sheets and pillow-casea— 


Strong Thread and New Bedf ysting less than Percal 


WamsutTta Miuis, New Bedford, Mass. Founded 1846 
Riptey Warts & Co., Selling Agents, 44 Leonard St., N. Y. 


WAMSULTA 


Sheets and 
The finest 


Send for Doll’s Sheet 


doll’s sheet, 16 x 20 


nches (torn size), made up of Wamsutta 
Percale, fully hemmed, just right for 
loll's be Address Wamsutta Mills, 


Ne 


d 
w Bedford, Mass 


Wamsutta Mills also make Lustersheer, 


Pillow Cases 
of cottons 


To Vi re hants 


Ridley Watts & Co. are now prepare 
make prompt deliveri« of all s 
Wamsutta Percale sheets and p 


as well a other 


s of ou T 
Strong Thread and New Bedford 
Lingerie Nainsooks, Fine Plisse, etc. 











Is it time to replenish your sheets and pillowcases’ 


i+ 


grades, 




















An ANNIVERSARY ANNOUNCEMENT ~& 











‘The new Anniversary ‘Pattern 


The name makes it the one pattern which fits practically every gift 


occasion. You can obtain the new Anniversary, Pattern in colorful 


Gift Boxes and Anniversary Chests, without extra charge, of course. 
This combination of a beautiful package and bright silver is quite 
irresistible. It commemorates the birth. of “1847 Rogers Bros.” 
seventy-five years ago. Sold by leading dealers. Write for illustrated 
pattern folder X-28 to International Silver Co., Meriden,. Conn. 


i847 ROGERS BROS. 


SILVERPLAT E 
INTERNATIONAL SILVER CO. 





